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InieribedtotliaOoiintaMoflldrtford. Tha 
to danribad m it •Sfaeu the various parts of Natnia^ 
aseendinc Irom the lower to the b'gher; with difraesions arising 
trom the subject. Its inllaenee oo inanimate Matter, oo Vegeta- 
bles, OQ brute Animals, and last on Man; eonelodinf with a dle- 
■oasive from the wild and irreguJar passion of Love, opposed to 
tJiat of a pore and liappy kind. 
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CoMX, gentle Spriko, ethereal MUdneM, come, 
And from the hoiom of jon dropping clood. 
While moaie wakes aronnd, veil'd in a shower 
Of shadowing rosea, on onr plains descend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to shine in ooorts 
With onaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join*d 
In soft assemblage, listen to my song, 
Which thy own Season paints ; when Natnre ill 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And see where snrly Wurrsn passes off, 
Ftf to the north, and calls his mffian blasts : 
His blasts obey, and qnit the howling hill, 
The shatter'd forest, and the ravaged vale ; 
While softer gales sncceed, at whose kind touch, 
Dissolving snows in livid torrents lost. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the iky 

As yet the trembling year is nnconfirm'd, 
And Winter oft at eve resomes the breexe, 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving sleets 
Deform the day delightless : so that scarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingnlf d. 
To shake the sounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath, 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 



!l 



10 



16 



IL- 



, I 

I 



I 



In luxury and ewoi in pomp and pride, 

Think these lost themes^ unworthy of your en : 

Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 6S 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 

Of elegance and taste, hy Greece refined. 

[n ancient times, the sacred plough employ*d 



And some, with whom compared your insect tribal 00 
Are but the beings of a summer's day, 
Have held the scale of empire, ruled the storm 
Of mighty war ; then, with unwearied hand. 
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4 SPRING. 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun. 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
The* expansive atmosphere is cramped with cold ; 

' But, full of life and vivifying soul, 

Liils the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin^ 
Fleecy, and white o'er all surrounding heaven. 31 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconflned, 
Unbinding earth, the moving softness strays. 
Joyous, the* impatient husbandman perceives 

I Relenting Wature, and his lusty steers 35 

Drives from their stalls, to where the well used ploogh 
Lies in the furrow, looscn'd from the frost. 
There unrefusing, to the hornesa'd yoke, 
They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 40 

Meanwhile incumbent o'er the shining share 
The master leans, removes the' obstructing clay, 
Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe. 

While thro' the neighbouring fields the sower stalks, 
With measured step ; and liberal throws the grain 45 
Into the faithful bosom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious. Heaven ! for now laborious man ! 

Has done his part. Te fostering breezes, blow ; ; i 

Ye soflening dews, ye tender showers, descend ! 60 ! ' 

I And temper all, thou world^reviving sun, 

1 Into the perfect year ! Nor ye who live ' 
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SPRING. 5 

Dudaining little delicacies, seised 

The plougrh, and greatly independent liTed. 66 

Te generous Britons, venerate the plough ! 
And o'er your hills and long withdrawing vales 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the son, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the sea, 
Far through his azure turbulent domain, 70 

Tour empire owns, and from a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; j 

So with superior boon may your rich soil, { 

Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour I 

O'er every land, the naked nations clothe, 76 

And be the' exhaustless granary of a world ! 

Nor only through the lenient air this chaagOt 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative sun. 
His force deep darting to the dark retreat 

Of vegetation, sets the steaming Power 80 j ! 

At large, to wander o'er the verdant earth, • ' 

In various huos ; but chiefly thee, gay green! | ' 

Thou smiling Nature's universal robe ! i - 

i ■ United light and shade ! where the sight dwells 

With growing strength and ever new delight. 86 j ; 

From the moist meadow to the wither*d hilli j '. 

Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, j j 

J . And swells and deepens to the cheriah'd eye. | ' 

The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves : j 

Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 90 i 

Till the whole leafy forest stands displayed, 
In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rustle through the twining bnkSj 
And the birds sing conco^rd. At once array'd 
In all the colours of the flushing year, 86 

By Nature's swift and secret working hand, 
The garden flows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavish fragrance ; while the promised frolt 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceived, 

j ; Within its crimson folds. Now from the town, 100 

i ' Buried in smoke and sleep and notu.'^me dampS| 
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CoMX, gentle Spiuho, ethereal MildneM, come, 
And from the bosom of yon dropping clood, 
While moeic wahei aronnd, reil'd in a shower 
Of ehadowing roeee, on our plains descend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to sUne in ooarts 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join*d 
In soft assemblage, listen to my song, 
Which thy own SfMson paints ; when Natm all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And see where snrly Wiiitbr passes off, 
Fsr to the north, and calls his mfiKan blasts: 
His blasts obey, and qnlt the howling hill. 
The ahatter'd forest, and the ravaged vale ; 
While softer gales sncceed, at whose kind toaeh, 
DlssolTing snows in livid torrents lost, 
Tho moontains lift their green heads to the sky 

As yet the trembling year is nnconfirm*d. 
And Winter oft at eve resomes the breeze. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving sleets 
Deform the day delightless : so that scarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingolfd, 
To shake the sounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath, 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 
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eo SPRING 

Nestliiig^ repair, and to the thicket some; 

Some to the rudo protection of the thorn 

Commit thejr feeble offflpring. The cleft tree 

Offers its kind concealment to a few, { ; 

Their food its insocts, and its moss their nefts. ! 

I i 
Others apart, far in the grassy dale, . 

Or roughening waste, their hamblo teztare weaTe. 640 i | 

But most in woodland solitudes delight, , 

In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks, ' | 

Steep, and divided by a babhling brook, ' t 

Whose murmurs sooth them all the liyelong daj, ! 

When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream, 

They fiame the first foundation of their domes , 

Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 

And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 

But restless hurry through the busy air, 

Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow tweepe | \ 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house i 

Intent. And often, from the careless back ) 

Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging biHa 

Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobserved, 666 

Steal from the bam a straw : till, soft and wanB| 

Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits, 

Not to be tempttid from her tender task, ' i 
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Or by sharp hunger or by smooth delight, 600 { 
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Though the whole loosen'd Spring around her blowi. 

Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 

High on the' opponent bank, and ceaseless singi 

The tedious time away ; or else supplies 

Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 666 

To pick the scanty meal. The' appointed time 

With pious toil fulfUl'd, the callow young, 

Warm'd and expanded into perfect life. 

Their brittle bondage broak, and come to li^ht, ! 

A helpless family, demanding food 67P 

With constant clamour : O, what passions then. 
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SPRING. 21 

Wliat melliog wntiroenU of kindly caxe. 

On the new parents leixe 1 Away they fly 

Affectionate, and ondeairing bear 

The mort delicious morsel to their young f 

Which equally distributed, again 

Tho search begins. £*en so a gentk) pair, 

By fortune sunk, but form'd of generous mould. 

And charmed with cares beyond the vulgar breast, 

In some lone cot amid the distant woods, 

Sustain'd alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant traiu; 

CSbfick their own appetites, and give them all 

Nor toil alone they scorn ; exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring inspired, 
Gives instant courage to the fearful race, 
And, to the simple, art. With stealthy wing. 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts m o l es t ^ 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop. 
And whirring thence, u if alarm*d, deceive 
The* unfeeling schoolboy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering swain, the white-wing d plover wheels 
Her sounding flight, and then directly on 
In long ozcursbn skims the level lawn 
To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, heiiee, 
O*or the rough moss, and o'er the trackless wsste 696 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud '. to load 
The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the Muse ashamed here to bemoan 
H^r brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
Frcm liberty confined and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its brightening lustre lost ; 
Nor is that sprightly wildness in their notes. 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from tlie beech. 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught song. 
Spare the soft tribes, this barbarous art forbear * 
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22 SPRING. 

If on your bosom innocence can win, 

Music enj^age, or pioty persuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd caro, too delicately framed 
To brook the harsh confinement of the cage. 
Oil when, returring with her loaded bill, 
The* astonishM mother finds a vacant nest, 
By the hard hands of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provision falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and low -dror ping scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Where, all abandon 'd to despiir, she sings 
Her sorrows through the night ; and, on the bough, 
Bole^ittittg, still at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her long, and with her wail resound. 725 

Bui now the feathered youth their former bounds, 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weighing ofl their wings, 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad offi^ mere, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 
Unlavish Wisdom never works in vcun. 
Tis on some evening, sunny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods. 
With yellow luatro bright, that the r.ew tribes 
Vbit the spacious heavens, and look abroad 735 

On Nature's common, far u they can see, 
Or wing, their range and pasture. 0*er the bcngbs 
Dancing about, still at the giddy verge 
Their resolution fails ; their pinions still, 
In loose libration stretched, to trust the void 740 

Trembling refuse : till down before them fly 
The parent guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or push them off. The surging air rrceives 
Its plumy burden ; and their self-taught wingt 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 715 
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SPRING. 23 

A%hted, bolder up agmin they letd, 
FarJior and fiuther on, the lengthening flight » 
j Till raniah'd every fear, and every power 

Ronaed into life and action, light in air 
The' acquitted parents aee their aoaring race, 780 
I And once rejoicing never know them more. 

1 1 High from the lommit of a craggy cliff, 

Hong o*er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmoet KildaV ahore, whose lonely race 
Resign the setting snn to Indian worlds, 756 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous yonng, 
Strong-ponnced, and ardent with paternal fire. 
j I Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own, 

: I He drives them from his fort, the towering saat| 

For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 700 

Uttstain*d he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant iaiee. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat. 
Whose lo!^ elms and venerable oaks 
Invite the rook, who high amid the booghsi 700 

In early Spring, his airy city builds. 
And ceaseless caws ^masive ; there, well pleiMdy 
I might the various polity survey 
Of the mir'd household kind. The careful baa 
Calls an her chirping family around, 770 

Fed asd defended by the fearless cock ; 
Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he walk^ 
Oraeeful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 
The finely checker'd duck, before her train, 
Rows garrulous. The stately sailing swan 775 

Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale ; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears fi>rward fierce, and guards his osier isle, 
PkeCeetive of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Ejond threatening, reddens; while the peacock spraadsi 
His overy-eolour'd glory to the sun 781 

* The fcdhfltt of the weitsni iiisiidf of ScoOaad. 
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And Bwims in radiao!; majesty along 

O*or the whole homely scene the cooing doye 

FUea thick in amorous chase, and wanton rollt 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck« 78& 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shado 
Indulge their purer lovee, the rougher world 
Of brutes below rash furious into flame 
And fierce desire. Through all his lusty veins 
The bull, deep-srorch'd, the raging passion feels. 790 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
Luxuriant shoot ; ot* through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor the* enticing bud 795 

Crops, though it presses on his careless sense. 
And oft, in jealous maddening fancy wrapp'd. 
He seeks the fight ; and, idly butting, feigns 
Ilis riral gored in every knotty trunk. 
Him should he meet, the bellowing war begins ; 80O 
Their eyes flash fiiry ; to the hollowed earth. 
Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody d^eds, 
And, groaning deep, the' impetuous battle mix : 
While the fair heifer, balmy ^breathing, near. 
Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed, 
With this hot impulse seized in every nerve, 806 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the sounding thoiig * 
Blows are not felt ; but, tossing high his head. 
And by the well known joy to distant plains 
Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away ; 610 

Oor rocks and woods and craggy mountains flies : 
And, neighing, on the* aerial summit takes 
The* exciting gale ; then, steep-descending, oleftves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 
E'en where the madness of the straiten 'd stream 815 
Toms in black eddios round : such is the ibroe 
With which his frantic heart and sinews swcU. 

Nor nndelighted by the boundless Spruig 
Are th« broad monsterB of the foaming deep 
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SPRING. 25 

From the deep ooze and gelid cayern roused, 890 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldly joj. 
Dire were the strain, and dissonant, to sing 
The cruel raptures of the savage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath sublimed^ 
' I They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 

' I The far resounding waste in 6ercer bands, 

I • And growl their horrid loves. But this the thuM 

I sing, enraptured, to the British Fair, 
I ; Forbids, and leads me to the mountain brow, 

\ ' Where sits the shepherd on the grassy tnrf, 

I ' Inhaling, healthful, the descending sun. 

Arennd him feeds hit many-bleating flock, 
Of various cadence ; and bis sportive Iambi, 
This way and that convolved, in friskful glee, 
Their frolics play. And now the sprightly raoe 
Invites them forth *, when swi^, the signal gives, 
They start away, and sweep the massy mound 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart onoo 
Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times, 
When disunited Britain ever bled, 
Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 
To this deep-laid indissoluble state. 
Where Wealth and Commerce lift their j^olden 
t i And o*er our labours Liberty and Law, 

I ' Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 

What is tnis mighty breath, ye sages, say, 
; \ That, in a powerful language, felt, not heard, 

Instructs the fowls of heaven ? and through their 
These arts of love difl'dses ? What, but God? 
Inspiring God ! who, boundless Spirit all, 860 

And unremitting Energy, pervades. 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceaseless works alone ; and yet alorjs 
Seems not to work : with such perfection fnmed 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 
But, though concealed, to every purer eye 
The* informing Author in his works appears : 
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26 SPRING. 

Chief, lo\ely Spring, in thee, and thy soft seenos, 

The Smiling God is seen ; while water, eartlii 

And air attest his bounty ; which exalts 

The brute creation to this finer thought 

And annual melts their undosigning hearts 

Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a nobler note assume, 
And sing the' infusive force of Spring on man. 
When hoayen and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raise bis being and serene his soul. 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce passions vex his breasti 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 
Is melody ? hence ! from the bounteous wafin 
Of flowing Spring, yc sordid sons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe i 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide thonglity 
Of all his works, creative Bounty burns 876 

With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor, till invoked, 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active swroh 680 
Leaves no coid wintry comer unexplored ; 
Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For you the roving Spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming cloodi 885 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for yon, 
Te flower of human race ! in these g^een days. 
Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ; 
Life flows afresh ; and young-eyed Health exalts 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kingi 
To purcnose. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought and contemplation still 
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By swifl degrees thu love of Nature work% 

And warms the bosom ; till at lost, aubUmad 

To rapture and enthusiastic heat. 

We feel the present Deity, atid taate 

The joy of God to see a happy world ! 900 

These are the sacred feeling of tLy haaity 

Thy heart infonn'd by reason's purer ray, 

O Lyttelton, the friend ! thy pasaions thua 

A.ud meditations vary, as at large^ 
I Courting the Muse, through Hagley Park thoo skny*!!; 

; Thy British Temp^ ! there along the dale, 906 

t With woods o'erhung, and shagg'd with moasy looki^ 

I Whence on each hand the gushing waten play, 

I And down the rough cascade white dashing fally 

; Or gleam in lengthened vista through the traaiy 910 

j 7ou silent steal ; or sit beneath the shade 

Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mouiita 
I Thrown graceful round by naturals careleaa handy 

I And pensive listen to the various voice 

' Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the biida, 910 

The hoUow-whispering breeze, the plaint «>f rilJa 

That, purling down amid the twisted roots 
I Which creep around, their dewy murmnra ahaks 

I On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted ofty 

i Yon wander through the philosophic world ; 990 ! j 

I . Where in bright train continual wonders riaov 

Or to the curious or tlie pious eye. 



; And oil, conducted by historic tmthy - 1 

> Tou tread the long extent of backward time : { ! 

Planning, with warm benevolence of mind 

And honest zeal, unwarp'd by party rage, 

Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulf i 

To raise hor virtue, and her arts revive. 
I Or, t<:ming thence thy view, these graver thoughts | 

I The Muses charm : while, with sure taste rafiaed, 930 ; j 

I You draw the' inspiring breath of ancient aoQg ; ; i 

I Till nobiy rises, emulous, thy own. ' 

Perhaps thy loved Lucinda shares thy walk. 
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With Boul to thino attuned. Tiicn Nature all 

Wears to the lover's eye a look of love : 

And all the tumult of a guilty world y 

Tofls*d by un^rcnorous passions, sinks away. 

The tender heart is animated peace ; > 

And as it pours its copious trecsures forth. 

In varied converse, sofleninor every theme, 040 { 

You, frequent pausing, turn, and from her eyes, 

Where meeken*d sense, and amiable ^ace. 

And lively sweetness dwell, enraptured, drink 

That nameless spirit of ethereal joy. 

Unutterable happiness ! which love 945 . j 

Alone bestows, and on ■ fiivour'd few. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow ' | 

The bursting prospect spreads immense around : 

And snatched o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 

And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 950 

And villages embosoni'd soil in trees, 1 1 

And spiry towns Ly surging columns mark'd 

Of household smoke, your eye excursive roams : 

Wide-stretcuing from the hall, in whose kind hawit 

The Hospitable Genius lingers still, 955 

To where the broken landscape, by degrees 

Ascending, roughens into rigid hills ; 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 

That skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise. 

Flush'd by the spirit of the genial year, 960 

Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, th*) live carnation round ; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets ; she breathes of youth ; 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes, 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves . . 965 
With palpitations wild ; kind tumults seize 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is lova, . 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languiahment. Ah then, ye fair I 970 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts 
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Duv not the' infectious eigh ; the pleading look, . 
Downcast and low, in meek mibmisaion dreM'd, 
Bat full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue^ 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth, 
Gain on jour purposed will. Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimson curtains ronndy 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let the' aspiring youth beware of lore, 960 

Of the smooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late, 

When on his heart the torrent soflness pours ; 

Then wisdom prostrate liwj and fading fiune 

Dissolves in air away ; while the fond soul, 

Wrapp'd in gay visions of unreal bliss, 96B 

Still paints the' illusive form ; the kindling grace ; 

The' enticing smile ; the modest seeming eye, 

Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying heaTen, 

Lurk Bcarchless cunning, cruelty, and death : 

j ' And still, false-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

', Her siren voice, enchanting, draws him on i 

; I To guileful shores and meads of fatal joy. j 

E'en present, in the very lap of love j 

j j Inglorious laid ; while music flows around, I 

Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 906 

Amid the roses fierce Repentance rears 

1 1 Her snaky crest ; a quick returning pang 

! r Shoots through the conscious heart ; where honoorstili 

! \ And great design, against the' oppressive load I 

Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 1000 

But absent, what fantastic woes, aroused. 
Rage in each thought, by restless musing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of life ? 1 1 

Neglected fortune flies ; and, sliding swift, i i 

Prone into ruin, fall his scom'd aflfairs. 100b ! j 

Tis nought but gloom around ; the darken'd son 
Loses his light. The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping fancy pines ; and yon bright arci>, • j 

Contracted, bends into a dusky vault i j 
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An Natare fiulet extinct ; and she alone, 1010 

Heard, felti and ieon, poflsesscB every thought^ 
Fill* eyery aenae, and pants in every rein. 
Booka are but formal dulnesa, tedious friends ; 
And sad amid the social band he sits, 
Lonely, and inattentive. From his tongtto 
The* nniinlsh'd period falls : while, borne away 
On swelling tbonght, his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover, fiz'd 
In melancholy site, with head declined, 
And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he starts, 
Shook from his tender trance, and restless runs 
To glimmering shades and sympathetic glooms ; 
Whore the dun umbrage o'er the falling stream, 
Romantic, hangs ; there through the pensive dxak 



Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation lost, 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breeie 
With sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day, 
Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy east, 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train 
Leadf on the gentle Hours ; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam. 
With soften*d soul, and woos the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or, while the world 
And all the sons of Care lie hush'd in sleep, 
Associates with the midnight shadows drear ; 
And, sighing to the lonely taper, pours 
His idly-tortured heart into the page, 
Meant for the moving messenger of love ; 
Where rapture bums on rapture, every line 
With rising frenzy fired. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, sleep from his pillow flies. 
All night he tosses, nor the b«lmy power 
In any posture finds -, till the gray Mom 
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SPRING. 31 ! i 

Lifltf hor pale Iiulre on tho paler wretch. 

Exanimate by love ; and then perhaps 

Exhausted Nature sinks awhile to rest, 1060 

Still interrupted by distracted dreamS| 

That o'er the sick imagination rise. 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with the* enchantress of his soul he talks ; 
I Sometimes in crowds distress'd ; or if retired 1055 j ' 

I i To secret winding ilo we r-en woven bowers, j 

Far from the dull impertinence of Mar, t 

Just as he, credalous, his endless cares I 

Begins to loose in bHnd obliyious love, 

Snatch'd from hor yielded hand, he knows not how, | j 

j Through forests huge, and lon^ untravel'd heaths 1061 j 

With desolation brown, he wanders waste, | ' 

In night and tempest wrapp'd : or shrinks aghast, 

Back, from tlie bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 10G5 

The further shore ; where succourless and sad, 

She with extended arms his aid implores } 



I ; 
I 



But strives in vain ; borne by the' outrageous flood 

To distance down, he rides tlie ridgy wave, 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 1070 

These are the charming agonies of love. 
Whose misery delights. But through the heart 
Should jealoupy its venom once diffuse, 
Tis then delightful misery no more, 
But agony unmix'd, incessant gall, 1075 

Corroding every thought, and blasting all 
Love's paradise. Te fairy prospects, then. 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewell ! ye gloamings of departed peace, 
Shine out your last ' the yellow-tinging plagua 080 
Internal vision taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
An, then ! instead of love-enlivcn'd cheeks, 
Of snnny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowmg rapture bright^ dark looks succeed, 1065 
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SufTused and glaring with untender fire , 

A clouded aspect^ and a burning cheek. 

Where the whole poison'd soul, malignant, lits, 

And frightens love away. Ten thousand fean 

Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 1090 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 

With fervent anguish and consuming rage. 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

Deceitful pride, and resolution frail, 1095 

Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

Afresh, her beauties on Lis busy thought. 

Her first endearments twining round the soul, 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew, 1100 

Flames through the iierveM. ana uoils along the veins ; 

While anxious doubt distracts the tortured heart * 

For e'en iho sad assurance of his fears 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm joath, 

Whom love deludes mto his thorny wilds, 1105 

llirough Howery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture or of cruel care ; 

His brightest aims extinguish *d all, and aU 

His bvely moments running down to waste. 

But happy th3y ! tlie happiest of their kind ! 1110 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
'TIS not the coarser tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oil and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself^ 1115 

Attuning all their passions into love ; 
WJiore friendship full exerts her softest power, 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire 
Ineffable, and sympathy of soul ; 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will. 
With boandless confidence : for nought but love 1121 
Can answer love, and render bliss secure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
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i 

i . To liien hiraBelf, from sordid parents buys i 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 11S6 j 

; Well merited, consame his nights and dajs i < 

Let barbarous nations, whoso inlmroan love I • 

Is wild desire, fierce as the sans they feel ; 1 1 

I Let eastern tyrants from the light of heaven 

Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possess*d 1130 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form ; 

I While those whom love cements in holy faith. 

And equal transport, free as Nature live. 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them, 1 1 

Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all ! 1135 

Who in each other clasp whatever fr.ir 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 

I Something than beauty dearer, should they look 

Or on the mind, or mind-illumined face ; 
Truth, goodness, honour, harmony, and loT6| 1140 
The richest bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a sroiung offspring rises round| 
And mingles both their graces. By degroei, 
The human blossom blows ; and eYBty day, 
Sofl as it roU) along, shows some now charm, 1145 
The father's lustre, and the mother 'ii bloom. I \ 
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I Then infant reason grows apace, and calls ■ | 

For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 



Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought, i j 

' To teach the young idea how to shoot, IIBO j j 

To pour the fresh instruction o'er the mind, 1 1 

j To breathe the' enlivening spirit, and to fix 

The generous purpose in the glowing bTeast. 
; Oh, speak the joy 1 ye, whom the sudden tear 

Surprises oilen, while you look around, 1165 

! ' And notliing strikes your eye but sights of bliMi 

All various Nature pressing on the heart : 

An elegant sufficiency, content, 
, ' Kctiroment, rural quiet, friendship, books, 

Ease and alternate labour, useful life, 1100 

' Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven * 
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ThoM aro the matchless Joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their momonts fly. The Sctisous tbnc^ 
As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll. 
Still find tliem happy ; and consentiog Sprihg 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at last, serene and mild ; 
When after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamoured more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 
Together down they sink in social sleep ; 
Together freed, their gentle spirits fly 
To scenes where love and bliss immortaJ reiCD- 
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The mbjeet propoMd. Invocation. Addreii to Mr. DodlnftoQ 
An tnlrodaef ory roflaetion on the motion of the hoavenlj bodioa ; 
whonoo tbo taccoMion of tbo waMot. Aa tbo foot of Natora lo 
thii Mwaon !■ almoat uniforiOf the progiota of tho poem le a d<^ 
ecriptioM of a iummer*i day. The dawn. Bao-ruiac. Hymn to 
the inn. Forenoon. Scmmer ineeets deicribed. Ilaymakinf. 
SheeiMhearlng. Noonday. A woodland mtreat. Group of heraii 
anddocki^ A eolemn f rove : how it affect* a oontempJative mind. 
A cataract, and rude iceno. View of Summer in the tor^d »>n» 
9tona of thunder and lightning. A tale. The etorm owr, a ■•- 
rene afternoon. Bathinf. Hoar of walUof. Traneitioa to the 
prospect of a rich well cultivated country ; which introducoe ft 
pauif yric on Great Britain. Sun-eet. Sveninf . Night. Bob- 
mer nieteon. A eomet. The wliole condudinf with the pnitt 
of philoaophy. 



From brightening fields of ether fair diielondt 

Child of the Sun, refulgent Suvmsh comae, 

In pride of youth, and felt through Natnre'a dapth 

He comes attended by the sultry Hours, 

And ever fanning breezes, on his way ; 6 

While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 

Averts her blushful face ; and earth, and skioa, 

AD smiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let roe haste into the midwood shade. 
Where scarce a sunbeam wanders through the glooai; 
And on the dark-green grass, beside the brink 11 

Of hatmted stream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o*er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration '. from thy hermit-eeat, 16 

By mortal seldom found : may Fancy dar«, 
From thy fiz*d serious eye, and raptured glaaoo 
i I Shot on surrounding heaven, to steal one look 

Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecstasy of souL 
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And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend, 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart : 
GeniuSi and wisdom ; the gay social senaei 
By decency chastised ', goodness and wit. 
In seldom-meeting harmony combined ; 
Unblemish'd honour, and an actiye zeal 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man ; 
O Dodington ! attend my rural song, 
IStoop to my theme, inspirit every line, 
And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

With what an awful world-revolving power 
Were first the unwieldly planets launch'd along 
The* illimitable void ! thus to remain, 
Amid the flux of many thousand years, 36 

That ofl has swept the toiling race of men 
And all their labour *d moaumonts away. 
Firm, unremitting, matchless, in their course ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day. 
And of the seasons ever stealing round, 40 

Minutely faithful : such the' All-perfect Hand ! 
That poised, impels, and rules the steady whole. 

When now no more the' alternate Twins are fired| | 

And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 46 

And soon, observant of approaching day, 
The meek-eyed Morn appears, mother of dews, 
At first faint-gleaming in the dappled east : 
Till far o'er ether spreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the lustre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With quickon'd step. 
Brown Night retires : young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
The dripping rock^ the mountain's misty top 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue, through the dusk, the vmoking currents shine t 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, awkward ; while along the forest glade 
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^e wild deer trip, and oflen turning gaze 
At earJjr passenger. Music awakes 00 

The native voice of undissembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 
Roused by the cock^ the soon-clad shepherd leavet 
His mossy cottage, where with Peace he dwells ; 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 63 

Uis flock, to taste the verdure of the morn. 
Falsely luxurious ! will not Man awake ; 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent hour, 
To meditation due aj>d sacred song .'' 70 

For is there ought in sleep can charm the wise ? 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Total extinction of the' enlighten'd soul ! 
Or else, to feverish vanity alive, 75 

Wilder*d, and tossing through distemper'd dreams ? 
Who would in sucb a gloomy state remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without, 
To bless the wildly devious morring walk ? 80 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the oast. The lessening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illumed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, 85 

Aslant the dew-bright earth, and coloured air, 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ', 
And sheds the shining day, that bumish'd plays 
On rocks and hills and towerc and wandering streanuii 
High gleaming from afar. Prime cheerery Light I 90 
Of all material beings first and best ! 
Gfflnx divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 
Without whose vesting beauty all were wrapp*d 
In unessential gloom ! and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worlds ' in whom best seen 96 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee ' 
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Tis by thy secret, strong, attractiYe forcei 
As with a chain indissoluble bound, 
1 Iiy system rolls entire : from the far boom 
Of utmost Satam, wheeling wide his round 100 

Of thirty years, to Mercury, whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye. 
Lost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whose quickening glance their combroof oibc 
Were brute unloYcly mass, inert and dead, 106 

And not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit ; from the' unfetter'd mind, 
By thee sublimed, down to the daily race, 110 

The mixing myriads of thy setting beam. 

The vegetable world is also thine, 
Parent oi Seasons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vast domiiiiy 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 115 

In world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
Meantime the' expecting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming cafi ISO 
High seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy-finger'd Hours, 
The ZephjTS floating loose, the timely Rauts, 
Of bloom ethereal the light footed Dews, 
And sotlen d into joy the surly Storms. 185 

These, in successive turn, with lavish hand. 
Shower every beaotjr e^erv fragrance shower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits , and, kindling at thy touch, 
From land to land is flush'd the vernal ye«ir. 

Nor to the surface of enlivened earth, 130 

Oraeefbl with hills and dales, aad leafy woods. 
Her liberal tresses, is thy force confined : 
But, to the bowel'd cavern darting deep, 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty nower 
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Effulgent, hence the yeiny marble shines ; J 35 

Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence burnish*d Wai 
Gleams on the day ! the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless roankindi and generous Commerce binds 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

The' unfruitful rock itself, impregn'd hj thee, J 40 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively diamond drinks thy purest rays, 
Collected light, compact ; that, poliah*d bright, 
And all its native lustre let abroad, 
Dares, as it sparkles on the fair one's breast^ 145 

With Yain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow, 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the sapphire, solid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinct, 150 

The purple-streaming amethyst is thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow topaz bums. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 
When first she gives it to the southern gale, 154 

Than the green emerald shows. But, all combined, 
Thick through the whitening opal play thy beami; 
Or, Hying several from its surface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues. 
As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 160 

Assumes a mimic life. By thee refined, 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o'er tlie mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting l.orror on the blacken'd flood, 
Sot\ens at thy return. The desert joys, lOB 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep, 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge, 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 17Q 

And all the much transported Muse can sing^ 
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Are to thjr beauty, aignity, and use, 
Unoqaal for, great delegrated suurce 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 

How shall I then attempt to sing of Hm ! 178 

Who, Light Hiirself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye or angel's purer ken ; 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
Fiird, overflowing, all those lamps of heayen 180 

That beam for ever through tlie boundless sky : 
But, shoulJ he hide his face, the' astonish'd snn 
And all the' extinguish'd stars would loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faltering tongue of Man, 185 
Almighty Father ! silent in thy praise ; 
Thy Works themselves would raise a general Toicei 
E'en in the depth of solitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power, 
And to the chuir celestial Thee (esound, 13 J 

The* eternal eauso, support, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad display'd ; 
And to peruse its all instructing page. 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence, 
Some easy passage raptured to translate, 19ft 

My sole delight ; as through the falling glooms 
Pensive I stray, o^ with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagle wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent son 
Melts into limpid air the high-raised clouds, 200 

And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hilli 
In party -colour'd bands ; till wide unvcil'd 
The face of Nature shines, from where earth eoems, 
Far stretch'd around, to meet the bending sphere. 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost, 90& 

Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 
By golid founts and careless rills to muse 
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Whil0 tyrant Heat^ ditpreadlng through the uky, 
With rapid sway, hb burning influence darts SIO 

On man and beast and herb and tepid stream. 

Who can unpityin^r see the flowery race. 
Sited by the mom, their new-flush'd bloom resigii| 
Before the parching beam ? so fade the iairi 
When fevers revel through their azure veins. 215 

But one, the lofty follower of the sun, 
I Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves* 

I Drooping all night ; and, ^hen he warm returns^ 

I Points her enamour'd bosom to his ray. 

I Home, from liis morning task, the swain retrMlf ; 

His flock before him stepping to the fold : 381 

I While the full-ndder*d mother lows around 

! The cheerful cottage, then expecting food, 

I The fiMKl of innocence and health ! the daw. 

The rook, and magpie, to the gray grown oaks 225 
I That the calm village in their verdant arms, 

, Sheltering, embrace^ direct their lazy flight : 

j Where on the mingling boughs they sit embower'd, 

I All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 

Foint, underneath, the household fowls convene ; 230 

And, in a comer of the buzzing shade. 

The housedog with the vacant greyhound hes, 

Outstretched and sleepy. In his [lumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale ; till, waken*d by the wasp, 296 

They starting snap. No/ shall the Muse disdain 

To let the little noisy summer race 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her song, 

Not mean though simple ; to the sun allied, 

From him they draw their animating fire. 240 

Waked by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborne, 
• Lighter, and full of soul. From every chink, 
And secret corner, where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or, rising from their tombe, 2tf 
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To higher life ; b^ myriads, forth et oncey 

Swarming they pour ', of all the Yaried hms 

Their beauty-beaming parent can diacloee, 

Ten thousand forms, ten thousand different tril^ 

People the blaze. To sunny waters some 

By fatal instinct fly ; where on the pool 

They sportive wheel : or, sailing down the streaniy 

Are snatch'd immediate by the quick-eyed trout. 

Or darting salmon. Through the greenwood glade 

Some love to stray ; there lodged, amused, tad fed, 

In the fresh leaf. Luxurious, others make 856 

The UAeiids their choice, and visit every flower 

And every latent herb : for the sweet task, 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 

(n what soft beds, their young yet undisclosed, 900 

Employs their tender care. Some to the house, 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 

Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese ; 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 

They meet thoir &te ; or, weltering in the bowl, 965 

With powerless wings around them wrapp'd, expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A const<int death ; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain spider lives, cunning and fierce, 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Iimid a mangled heap 
Of carcasses, in eager watch he sits, 
O'erlooking all his waving snares around. 
Near the dire cell the dreadleas wanderer oft 
Passes, as oft the ruffian shows his front, 
The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts, 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 
And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fiings, 
Strikes backward grimly pleased ; the fluttering wing 
And shriller sound declare extreme ditlress, 
And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surface of the ground 
Nor undelightful ie the ceaseless hum 
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To hun who idoms through the woods at noon } 
Or drowsy ibepfaerd, as he liea reclined, 
With half-shut eyes, beneath the floatin|^ shade SH 
Of willows gray, close crowding o*er the brook. 

Gradual, from these what nomerous kinds doioeadf 
Evading e'en the microscopic eye ! 
Full Nature swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals, or atoms organized, SM) 

Waiting the vital breath, when parent Heavea 
Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid steams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Throogh subterranean cells, 
Where searching sunbeams scarce can find a wmy, Wt 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest 
That dance unnumber'd to the playful 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o*er with green, invisible, 
• j Amid the floating verdure millions stray. 

I ; Each liquid too, whether it pierces, sooths, 

! Inflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste, 

1 1 With various forms abounds. Nor is the 

> • Of purest crystal, nor ihe lucid air, 



Though one transparent vacancy it seems, SIC 

Void of their unseen people. These, conoeal*d 
By the kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eye of man : for, if the worlds 
In worlds enclosed should on his senses burst, 
: ] From cates ambrosial, and the neetar*d bowl 818 

1 1 He would abhorrent turn : and in dead night. 

When silence sleeps o*er all, be stunn*d with nam 

Let no presuming impious railer tax 
Crxativk Wisdom, as if aught was fi»rm*d 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. " 320 
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Shall liUk haughty Ignorance pronounce 

His worki unwise, of which the smallest part 

Exceeds the narrow viaion of her mind ? 

As if upon a full proportion'd dome. 

On swttUing columns heayedi the pride of art ! 

A critic-fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 

An inch around, with blind presumption bold, 

Should dare to tax tlie structure of the whole. 

And lives the Man, whose universal eye 

Has swept at once the* unbounded scheme of thhigs ; 

Mark'd their dependance so, and firm accord, 331 

As with unfaltering accent to conclude 

That this availeth nought ? Has any seen 

The mighty chain of beings, lessening down 

From Infinite Perfection to the brink 335 

Of dreary nothing, desolate abyss ! 

From which astonish'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let sealous praise ascend, 

And hymns of holy wonder to that Power 

Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our minds 340 

As on our smiling eyes his servant sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light, a thousand ways. 
Upward and downward, thwarting and convolved. 
The quivering nations sport ; till, tempest-wuig*d, 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 3IS 
E'en so luxurious men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer lifii in fortune's shine, 
A season's glitter ; thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 
Behind, and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial meed ; 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healthful and strong ; full as the summer 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid. 
Half naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
Hor kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
E*en stooping age is here ; and infant hands 
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Trail the long rale, or, with the fragrant load 
O'ercharged, amid the kind op|>reMion roU. 360 

Wide flics the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field} 
They spread the breathing harvest to the son, 
That throws refreshful round a rural smell : 

J i Or, as the J rake the green-appearing ground, 9(>5 

< I And drive the dusky wave along the mead, 

I The russet haycock rises thick behind, 

I : In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, i 

Waking the breeze, resounds the blended voic« 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 37% ! 

Or rushing thence, in one difiusivd band* ! 

They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog l 

Compeird, to whore the mazy-running brook I 

FormR a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, I 

And that fair-spreading in a pebbled shorn. 37S ; 

Urged to the giddy brink, much is the toil, 
The clamour much, of men and boys and dog^ 
Ere the soft fearful people of the flood 
Commit their woolly sides. And ofl the swain, 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in ; 380 

Embolden'd then, nor hesitating more, 

I Fast, last thoy plunge amid the flashing wave, 

' And, panting, labour to the farthest shore. 

Repeated this, till deep the well wash'd fleece 

! \ Has drunk the flood, and from liis lively haunt 365 

I ' The trout is banisliM by the sordid stream ; 

; , Heavy and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow move the harmless race : where, as they spread 
Their swelling treasures to the sunny ray, 
I Inly disturb'd and wondering what this wild 390 

: ' Outrageous tumult means, their loud complamts 

The country fill ; and, toss'd from rock to rock^ 
; Incessant bleatings run around the hills. 

At last, of snowy white, the gathered flocks 
i Are in the wattled pen innumerous pressed, 

Head above head : and ranged in lusty rows 
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The Rhepherds sit, and whet the sounding shears. 

The housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores, 

With all her gay-dress*d maids attending round. 

One, chief, in gracious dignity enthroned, 400 

Shines o*er the rest, the pastoral queen, and rays 

Her smiles, sweet beaming on her shepherd king ; 

While the glad circle round tliem yield their souls 

To festive mirtli, and wit that knows no gall. 

Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace ; 405 

Some mingling stir tlie melted tar, and some, 

Deep on the new-shorn vagrant's heaving side, 

To stamp the master's cipher ready stand ; 

Others the* unwilling wether drag along ; 

And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 410 

Holds by the twisted horns the* indignant ram. 

Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft, 

By needy Man, that all-depending lord. 

How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 

What softness in its melancholy face, 415 

What dumb complaining innocence appears I 

Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 

Of horrid slaughter that is o'er you waved ; 

No, *tis the tender swain's well guided shears, 

Who having now, to pay his annual care, 490 

Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 

Will send you bounding to your hills again. 

A simple scene ! yet hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commands 
The* exalted stores of every brighter clime, 425 

The treasures of the Sun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land : her dreadfuh thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves sublime, and now, e*cn now. 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast ; 490 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

*Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
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Cm sweep, a danling deluge reigns , and all 43$ 

From pole to pole is undistiuj^uish'd blaze. 

In Tain the sight, dejected, to the ground 

Stoops for relief; thence hot ascending steama 

And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 

Of yegetation parch*d, the cleaving fields 

And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose, 

Blast Fancy's bloom, and wither e*en the sooL 

Echo no mure returns the cheerful sound 

Of sharpening scythe : the mower sinking heapa 

0*er him the humid hay, with flowers perfumed ; 446 

And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard 

Through the dumb mead. Distressful Nature panta. 

The very streams look languid from afar : 

Or, through the* nnshelter'd glade, impatient, 

To hurl into the coyert of the grove. 

All-conquering Heat, oh, intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce ! incessant still yon flow. 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
Pour*d on the head profuse. In vain I sigh, 
And restless turn, and look around for night ; 
Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happy he ! who on the sunless side 
Of a romantic mountain, for est ^cr own 'd, 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought. 
And fresh bedew'd with ever spouting streams. 
Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 
Unsatisfied, and sick, tosses in noon. 
Emblem instructive of the virtuous man, 
Who keeps his temper'd mind serene and poie, 
And every passion aptly harmonizod. 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflamed. 

Welcome, ye shades ! ye bowery thickets, hail' 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 490 

Ta ashes wild, resounding o*er the steep ! 
Delicious is your phelter to the soul. 
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As to the hunted heit the sallying spring, 
Or itream full flowmg, that his swelling sides 
J^ayeSy as ho floats aloag the herba^ed brink. 475 

Cool, through the nerves, your pleasing comfort glides; 
The heart beats glad ; the fresh-expanded eye 
And oar resume their watch ; the sinews knit ; 
And life shoots swiH through all the lightened limbs 

Around the' adjoining brook, that purls along 480 
The yocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 
Now scarcely moving through a reedy pool. 
Now starting to a sudden stream, and now 
Gently diffused into a limpid plain ; 
A Tsrious group the herds and flocks compose, 485 
Rural confusion ! on tlie grassy bank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others stand 
Half in the flood, and oflen bending sip 
The circling surface. In tlie middle droops 
The strong laborious ox, of honest front, 490 

Which incomposcd he shakes ; and from his sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his tail, 
Returning still. Amid his subjects sa/e. 
Slumbers the monarch swain : his careless arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy moss sustained ; 4115 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fiU'd ; 
There, listening every noise, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gadflies fasten on the herd ; 
That startling scatters from the shallow brook, 500 
In search of lavisJi stream. Tossing the foam, 
They scorn the keeper's voice, and scour the plain, 
Through all the bright severity of noon ; 
While, from their labouring breasts, a hollow moan, 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 505 

Oft in this season too the horse, provoked, 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat o^ blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field eflused, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with steadfast eye, 510 
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And heart estranged to fear : hia ncrrous chMtf 
Luxuriant, and erect) tlio seat of stren^h ! 
Bears down the* opposing stream : quenchless his thint , 
He takes the river at redoubled draughts ', 
And with wide nostril, snorting, skims the ware. 615 

Still lot mo pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildest largest growth : 
That, forming high in air a woodland choir, 
Jiodt o*er the mount beneath. At every step, 
Solemn and slow, the shadows blacker fall, 620 

And all is awful listening gloom around. 

These are tlie haunts of Meditation, these 
The scenes where ancient bards the* inspiring broalhi 
Ecstatic, felt ; and, from this world retired, 
Conversed ^ith angels and immortal forms, 58f 

On gracious errands beut : to save the fall 
Of virtue struggling on the brink of vice ; 
]n waking whispers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favour*d soiil 
For future trials fated to prepare ; 63C 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muse to better themes ; to sooth the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot s breast j 

(Backward to mingle in detested war. 

But foremost when engatrcd) to turn ihe death; 638 < 

And numberless such oiBces of love, ! 

Daily and nightly, zealons to perH^rm. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwait the dusk, 
Or stalk majestic on. Deep roused, I feel 540 

A sacred terror, a severe delight 
Creep through my mortal frame ; and thus, methinksy 
A voice, than human more, the* abstracted ear 
Of fancy strikes : — ^* Be not of us afraid, 
Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, w« 546 

From the same Parent Power our beings drew, 
The same our Lord and laws and great pursuit, 
Onco some of us, like thee, through stormy life 
5 
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Toil*d, tsmpeflt-beateiiy ere wo coold attahi 

This holy calm, this harmony of miud, 

Where purity and peace iinmin(;^Ie charms. 

Then fear not us ; but with rceponsiTo son|^| 

Amid these dim recesses, undisturb'd 

By noisy folly and discordant vicei 

Of Nature sing with us, and Nature's God. 

Here frequent, at the ▼isionary hour, 

When musing midnight reigns or silent nooBi 

Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 

And Toices chanting from the wood-crown'd hillf 

The deepening dale, or inmost silvan glade : 

A privilege bestowed by us, alone, 

On Contemplation, or the hallow*d ear 

Of poet, swelling to seraphic strain." 

And art thou, Stanley,* of that srxred bandi 
Alas, for us too soon ! though raised abore 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray \ 
Of sadly pleased remembrance, must thoo feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who seeks thee still in many a former scene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyee, 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspired : where mortal wisdom mildly shone. 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd, 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pride. 
But, O thou best of parents ! wipe thy tean ; 
Or rather ti> Parental Nature pay 
l*he tears of grateful joy, who for awhile 
Lent thee this younger self, this opening blooai 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Believe the Muse : the wintry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they spread, 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter sues, 
Through endless ages, into higher powers. 

* A vcmn^ lady, who died at the age of eighteen, in 
ftar 1738, upoa whom Thompson wroie aa epitaph. 
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TlvjM ap the mount, in oirj yision wrapped, 686 | ; 

1 Btra/, regBrdless whither ; till the sound i : 

or a near fall of water every senae 

Wakes from the charm of thought : swift shrinking hmsk, i ! 

1 check my steps, and view the broken scene. 1 1 

Smooth to tlie sholying brink a copious flood COO i 

Rolls fair and plscid ; where, collected all 

In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 

It thunderin;^ shoots, and shakes the country roimd. 

At first an azure sheet, it rushes broad ; 

Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 606 

And from the loud-resounding rocks below 

Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 

A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 

Nor can the tortured wave here find repose : 

But, raging still amid the shaggy rocks, HQO 

Now flashes o'er the scattered fragments, now 

Aslant the hollow channel rapid darts ; 

And, falling fast from graduid slope to slope, 

With wild infracted course and lessen'd roar, 

It gains a safer bed, and steals, at last, 006 

Along the mazes of the quiet yale. 
Invited from the cliff, to whose dark brow 

He dings, the steep-ascending eagle soars, 

With upward pinions, through the flood of day • 

And, giving full his bosom to the blaze, 010 

Gains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race, 

Smit by afllictive noon, disorder'd droop, 

Deep in the tliicket ; or, from bower to bower 

Responsive, force an interrupted strain. 

The stockdove only through the forest coos, 61b 

Mournfully hoarse ; of^ ceasing from his plaint, 

Short interval of wear}' woe ! again 

The sad idea of his murder*d mate. 

Struck from his side by savage fowler's guile, 

Across his fancy comes ; and then resounds 

A louder song of sorrow through the grove 
Beside the dewy border let me sit, 
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All in the freshneM of the kuraid &ir : 
There in that hollow 'd rock, grotesque and wUd, 
An ample chair moss-lined, and over hond 
By flowering umbrage shaded ; where the bee 
8lray8 diligent, and with the' extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his Utile tliigh. 

Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shade, 
While Nature lies around deep lull'd in noon 
Now come, bold Fancy, spread a darinj flight. 
And view tlio wonders of the torrid zone : 
Climes unrelenting : with whose rage compared, 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon skies are co<^. 

See, how at once the bright effulgent snn, 
Rising direct, swift chases from the sky 
The short-lived twfi.ght : and witli ardent blaie 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kmd before him aends, 
Issuing from out the portals of the morn, 643 

The general breeze,* to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Great are the scene's, with dreadful beauty crowtt'd 
And barbarous wealth, that see, each circling j9Mr, 
Returning suns and double seasons! pass : 64o 

Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with nJnee, 
That on the high equ^or ridgy rise, 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous playe ; 
Majestic woods, of every vigorous green, 
Stage above stage, high wavmg o'er the hilU ; 650 
Or, to t) 3 far horizon wide difTuscd, 
A boundless deep immensity of shade. 
Hero kifiy trees, to ancient song unknown, 
The noble sons of potent heat and floods, 

* Which blows constantly between the tropics from the 
east, or the collateral [)oiii(s, the north-east and sonth-cast: 
caused by the pressure of ilie rarefied air on that before it, 
ac<'onliiig to the diurnal mc'Jou of the sun fn.m cast to wvzct. 

t In all climatea Ijeiwoen the tropics, the sun, as he passes 
and repasses in his annual uiot'on, is twice a year vcrticaJ| 
which produces this eftcci. , 
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Proiie*rfiahin^ irom the clouds, rear high to heaven 605 
Tlieir thorny steios, and broad around tliem throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumber'd fruits, of keen delicious taste 
And vital spirit, drink amid the cliffs, 
And burning sands that bank the shrubby vales, 060 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona ! to thy citron groves ; 
To where tlie lemon an«J the piercing lime, 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 065 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its fever cooling fruit. 
Deep in tlie night the massy locust sheds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the maxe, 
Embowering endless, of the Indian fig ; 671 

Or, thrown at gayer ease, on some fair brow. 
Lot me behold, by breezy murmurs coord, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their gracelul shade. 676 

Or, stretch 'd amid these orchards of the sun, 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine ! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
li\niifth Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 6BA 
Low bending, be the full pomegranate sCorn'd ; 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Od in humble station dwells 
Unboastful worth, above fastidious pomp. 
Witness, thoa best A nana, thou the pride Gft 

Of vegetable life, beyond whatever 
The poets imaged in the golden ago : 
Quick let me strip thee of thy tufly coat, 
Spread thy ambrosial stores., and feast with Jove ! 

From these the prospect varies. Plains immonie 
Lie 8tretch*d below, interminable meads, 691 

And vast savannahs, where the wandering eye. 
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Unfiz'd, is in a yerd&nt ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer sweets, beyond our garden's pride. 
Plays o'er the fields, and showers with sudden 
Exuberant spring : for oft these valleys shift 
Their green -embroider 'd robe to fiery brown. 
And swift to green again, as scorching suns. 
Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 

Along these lonely regions, where, retired 
From little scenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful solitude, and nought is seen 
But the wild herds that own no master s stall, 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening seas : 
On whoso luxuriant herbage, half concealed, 
Like a fallen cedar, far diffused his train, 
Cased in green scales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts : behold ! in plaited mail, 
Behcmotli* rears his head. Glanced from his side, 710 
The darted steel in idle shivers flies : 
Ho fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills ; 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds, 
In widening circle round, forgot their food, 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful beneath primeval trees, that cast 
Their ample &haJe o'er Niger's yellow stream. 
And whore the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or. mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
H*gh raised in solemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge elephant: wisest of brutes ! 
O truly wise ! with gentle might ondow'd. 
Though powerful, not destructive ! here he 
Revolving ages sweep the changeful earth, 
And empires rise and fail ; regardless he 
Of what the never resting race of men 
Project : Hhrice happy ! could he scape their goUa, 
Will) mine, from cruel avarice, his steps j 
Or with his towery grandeur swell their state, 
• The Hippopotamus, or river-ltome 
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Tbo pride of kinga! or else his strength perrert, 730 

And bid him rage axnid the mortal fray, 

Astonished at the madness of mankind. 
Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods. 

Like vivid blossoms glowing from afar. 

Thick swarm the brighter birds. For Natore'i hand, 
I That with a sportive vanity has deck'd 736 

The plamy nations, there he: gayest lines 

Profusely pours * But if slic bids them shine 

Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 

Yet frugal still, she humbles them in song. 74(i 

Nor envy wo the gaudy robes they lent 

Proud Montazuma's realm, whose legions cast 

A boundless radiance waving on the sun, 

While Philomel is ours ; while in our shades. 

Through tho soft silence of the listening night, 745 I 

< The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. | j 

j But come, my Muse, the desert-barrier bunty 

A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky : 

And, swifler than the toiling caravan, 

Shoot o'er tho vale of Scnnar ; ardent climb 750 j j 

Tho Nubian mountains, and tho secret bounds 

Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
I Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the mask i ! 

;; Of social commerce comest to rob their wealth ; I 

1 1 No holy fury thou blaspheming Heaven, 755 ' i 

With consecrated steel to stab iheir peace, 

And through the land, yet red from civil wounds, 

To spread the purple tyranny of Home. 

Thou, liko tho harmless bee, mayst freely range 

From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 760 

From jasmine grove to grove mayst wander gay 

Through palmy shades and aromatic woods, 

That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills. 

And up tho more than Alpino mountains wave 

* In all the regions of the lo:Tid zone, the birds, though 
more beautiful in their plumage, aie observed to be less me- 
lodious than ours 
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There oa the breezy summit, sproadin^ fiiiri 765 

Fur many a league ; or on stupendous rocksy 

That from the sun-redoubling uallcy Ul\, 

Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 

Wlierc palaces and fanes and villas rise ; 

And gardens smile around, and cultured fieUs ; 771 

And fountains gush ; and careless herds and flocki 

St^curcly stray ; a world within itself, 

Disdaininir all assault : there let me draw 

Etiiercal soul, there drink reviving galeB, 

Profusely breathing from the spicy groves 775 

And valcb of fragrance ; there at distance hear 

Tlie roaring floods, and cataracts, that sweep 

From disembowel'd earth the virgin gold ; 

And o'er the varied landscape, restless, rovei 

t'crvcnt with life of every fairer kind : 780 

A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyes 

With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 

Rnamour'd, pjid delighting there to dwell. 

How changed the scene ! in blazing height of nooiiy 
The sun, oppressed, is plunged in thickest gloom. 785 
Still horror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of struggling night and day malignant miz*d. 
For to the hot equator crowding fast, 
Whore, highly rarefied, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours rolli 790 

Amazing clouds on clouls continual heap'd ; 
Or whirrd tempestuous by the gusty wind| 
Or silent borne along, h>.avy, and slow, 
With the big stores of steaming oceans chirged 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 796 

Around the cold aerial mountain's brow, 
And bv conflicting winds together dash'd. 
The Thunder holds his blaf'k tremendous throne | 
From clo'ud to cloud the rending lightnings rago ; 
Till, in the furious elemental war 800 

Dissolved, the whole prooipitatod mass 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 
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The treararos these, hid from the bomided aeareh 
OfancieDt knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp. 
Rich king of flooda ! o'erflowa the awolling NUe. 806 
From hia two aprings, in Gojam a aunny realm, 
Pure-welling oat, he through the lucid lake < 

Of fair Dambea roUa hia infant atream. 
There, by the naiada nuraed, he aporta away 
Hia playful youth amid the fragrant ialea, 810 

That with unfading verdure amile around 
Ambitioua thence the manly river breaka ; 
And, gathering many a flood, and copioua fed * 
With all the mellow'd treaaurea of the aky, 
Winds in progreasiFO majeaty along : 615 

Through splendid kingdoms now deyolvea hie maiey 
Now wanders ^*ild o'er solitary tracta 
Of life-deserted aand ; till, glad to quit 
The joyless desert, down the Nubian rocka, 
From thundering atoep to ateep, he poura hia mBf 620 
And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brother Niger too, and all the flooda 
In which the iuU fomi'd maida of Afric lave 
Their jetty linibe ; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains atretch'd through gorgeona Ind 
Fall on CormandePa coast, or Malabar ; 8S6 

From Menam's* orient stream, that nightly ahinee 
With insect lamps, to where Aurora aheda 
On Indua* amiling banks the rosy shower : 
AU, at this bounteous aeason, ope their anif| 630 

And pour untoiling harvoat o*o7 the land. 

Nor less thy world, Columbus, drinks, refreah'df 
llie lavish moisture of the melting year. 
Wide o*er hia isles the branching Oronoque 
Rolla a brown deluge ; and the native drivea 836 

To dwell aloft on life anflicing trees, 
At once his dome, hia robe, his food, and anna 



" 'l*he river that mns through Siam ; on whose banks a 
multitude of those insects called Fire Flies make a beautifiik 
^pearance in the night. 
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Swelled by a thousand sireams, impetnons hiuA'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge descends 
The mighty Orellana.* Scarce the nw%» 810 

Dares stietch her wing o*er this enormuus miM 
I Of rushing water ; scarce she dares attempt 

: The sealike Plata ; to whoso dread expansei 

' Continuous depth, and wondrous length of conrM 

• Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 815 

I In silent dignity they sweep along, 

i And traverse realms unknown, and blooming wildly 

! And fruitful ieserts, worlds of solitude, I 

' Whore the sun smiles and soasons teem in Tmiiif 

, Unseen and unenjoy'd. Forsaking tliese, 660 

O'er peopled plains they fair diffusive flow, 
; And many a nation feed, and circle safe, 

I In their soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 

I The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturb*d 

By Christian crimes and Europe's cruel sou. 896 
Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep, 
Wliose vanquished tide, recoiling from the shock. 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth/ 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss ? 861 

Tliis pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meadi, 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain? 
By vagrant birds dispersed, and wading winds, 
What their unplanted fruits ? what tho cool draoghti, 
The' ambrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health 8GG 
Their forests yield ? their toiling insects whaty 
Thoir silky pride, and vegctablo robes f 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treasures hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 890 

Golconda's gems, and sad Potosi*s mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentlest children of the inn! 
What all that Afric's golden rivers roll, 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivory stores ? 
* The river of ihe Amazons. 
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111 fated race ! the softening arts of PeocOy 875 

Whate'er the liamanizing Muses teach ; 
The godlike wisdom of the tenipcr'd breast ; 
Progressive truth, the patient force of though! ; 
Inyestigation calm, whose silent powers 
Command the world ', the light that leads to liMTMi ; 
Kind equal rule, the goTemmont of laws, 881 

And all-protecting Freedom, %ihich alone 
Sustuns the name and dignity of man : 
These are not theirs. The parent sun himaelf 
Seem» o'er this world of siavos to tyrannise ; 886 
And, with oppressiFe ray, the roseate bloom 
Of beauty blasting, gives tiie gloomy hue, 
And feature gross : or worse, to ruthless deods^ 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revengei 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not ther«| 890 
The soft regards, the tenderness of life. 
The heart-shed tear, the' ineffable delight 
Oi sweet humanity : these court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in selfisli fierce desire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous sense, 805 

There lost. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and burns with horrid firs. 
Lo ! the green serpent, from his dark abodsi 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 
At noon forth issuing, gathers up his train 900 

In orbs immense, then, darting out anew, 
Seeks the refreshing fount ; by which difiused, 
He throws hie folds: and while, withtiireateningtcngney 
And deathful jaws erect, the monster curls 
His flamln J crest, all other thirst appaird, 905 

Or shivering flies, or cbeck'd at distance stands, 
Nor dares approach. But still more direful he. 
The small close-lurking minister of fato, 
Whose high-concocted venom through tlie vefau 
A rapid lightning darts, arresting swift . 010 

The vital current. Frrm'd to humble man, 
This child of vengeful nature ! there, sublimed 
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Demaud their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Crowd near the gaordian swain ; tho noblor heidiy 
Where round their lordly bull, in rural ease 990 

They ruminating lie, with horror hear 
The coming rage. The' awaken'd village startr; 
And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate's deny 
Or stern Moroccans tyrant fang escaped, 935 

The wretch half wishes for his bonds again : 
While, uproar all, tho wilderness resoundsi 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 
Unhappy lie ! who from the first of joys. 
Society, cut off, is left alone 910 

Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Bad on the jutting eminence he sits, 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the farthest vergo. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wavs, 9IS 
Ships, dim-discover 'd, dropping from the clouds j 
At evening, to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night 660 
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To fearless lust of blood, the savage race 

Roam, licensed by the shading hour of guih. 

And foul misdeed, when the pure day has shut 015 

His sacred eye. The tiger darting fierce ■ I 

Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd : : ; 

Tlie lively sliining leopard, speckled o'er 

With many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 

And, scorning all the taming arts of man. 

The keen hyena, fellest of the fell. 

Those, rushing from the* inhospitable woods | 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles ;' i 

That verdant rise amid the Libyan wild, I 
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Innumerous glare around their shaggy king^ 

Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars, ' j 
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Yet hflroi e*on here, into these black ebodM 
Of mooetera, unappall'd, from stooping RoaMi 
And guilty Ciesar, Liberty retired, 
Her Cato following through Nnmidian wilds x 
Disdainful of Campania's gentle plains, 
And all the green delights Ausonia pours ; 
When for them she must bend the serf ile knrey 
And &wning take the splendid robber's boon* 

Nor stop the terrors of these regions here. 
Commission *d demons oil, angels of wrat2i| 060 

Let loose the raging elements. Breathed hot 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky. 
And the wide glittering waste of burning soady 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim smites 
With instant death. Patient of thirst and toil, 866 
Son of the desert ! even the camel feels, 
Shot through his wither*d heart, the fiery blast 
Or from the black-red ether, bursting broad. 
Sallies the sudden whirlwind. Straight the atndi, 
Commoved around, in gathering eddies play t 07D 
Nearer and nearer still they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-inyolring storm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds aiiae ; 
And by their noonday fount dejected thrown. 
Or sunk at night in sad disastrous sleep, 995 

Boneatli descending hills, the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 
The* impatient merchant, wondering, waits ia tiiSi 
And Mecca saddens nt the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose every flexile wave 986 

Obeys the blast, the* aerial tumult swells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide, 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe, 
The circling Typhon* whirl'd from point to point. 
Exhausting all the rage of all the sky, 
And dire Ecnephia* reign. Amid the heavenfl, 

* TyphoD and Ecnephia, namet of particular iloniii or hur 
ricanes, kuown only between the tropics. 
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FalMly Mreae, de«p in a eloadj ipeck* 

ConipreM*d, the mighty tempest brooding dwvlta 

Of no regard, aave to the skilful eye, 

Fiory and foul, the small prognostic hangs 

Alofl, or on the promontory's brow 

Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

A flutterilig gale, tho demon sends before. 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at onoe, 

Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 

Of roaring winds and flame and rushing Aoeds. 

In wild amazement fiz'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow : by rapid fate oppressed. 

His broad-wing*d Tsssel ddnks Uie whelming tide, 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 1000 

With such mad seas the daring Gamat fi>ught| 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night. 

Incessant, labouring round the stormy Cape ; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirst 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerged 1005 

The rising world of trade: the Genius, then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopeless sloth, 

Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep, 

For idle ages, starting, heard at last 

The Lusitanian Prince ;t who, Heayen-inapiredy 1010 

To loTC of useful glory roused mankind. 

And in unbounded commerce mix'd the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with tlireefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lured by the seeaft 1015 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and death, 
Behold ! he rushing cuts the briny flood, 

*Cal1ed by tailon the Ox-eye. being m appearance at firtt 
no bigger. 

t Vaseo de Gama, the firrt who sailed round Africa by the 
Caps of Good Hope, to the East todies. 

I Doo Heniy) third ton to John the Fint,Kiiig of Portogal. 
His ftrong geiuus to the discovery of new countrirs was the 
dii^ source of all the modem impcovemeutsof BarigJAioB. 
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Swift as the |r«le can bear the riiip doof , 
And, from Uie partnera of that eniel trade 
Which spoils unhappy Guinea of her soos, 10BO 

Demands his share of prey ; demands tlieiiisalTeflL 
The stormy fates descend : one death niTohrea 
Tyrants and slaves; when straight, their mangled limbs 
Crashing at once, he dyes the pnrplo soes 
AVith gore, and riots in the vengefnl meal. 1086 

When o'er this world, by eqoinoetial raim 
Flooded immense, looks out the joyless son, 
And draws the copioos steam ; from swampy Abh^ 
Where putrefaction into life fermentS| 
And breathes destructiTe myriads: or fromwoodiy 1€90 
Impenetrable shades, recessea fool, 
In yapours rank and blue oormptioa wrapp'd. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate fb&t 
Has over dared to pierce ; then, waateful, fortli 
Walks the dire Power of pestUent ^Bseaae. liV 

A thousand hideous Sends her course attend. 
Sick Nature blasting, and to heartless woe. 
And feeble desolation, casting dowa 
The towering hopes and all the pride of Man. 
Such as, of late, at Carthagenaquoneh'd l(Mb 

The British fire. Tou, gallant Vernon, saw 
The miserable scene ; you, pitying, saw 
To infant weakness sunk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw th« deep-racking pang, the ghastly form, 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beamleas eye 10ft 
No more with ardour bright : you heard the 
Of agonizmg ships from riiore to shore ; 
Heard, nightly plunged amid the sullen wwes, 
TI19 frequent corse : while on each other fix'd. 
In sad presage, the blank assistants seem*d, 
Silent, to ask, whom Fate would next demand. 

What need I mention those inclement skieS| 
Where, frequent o*er the sickening city, Plagoe, 
The fiercest child of Nemesis divine. 
Descends ' From Ethiopia's poison'd wood% 
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From stifled Cairo V Altli, and fetid fields 
With locust armies patref^'ing heap'd. 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes escape : Man is lier destined prey, 
Intemperate Man ! and, o er his guilty domes, 10G0 
Bhe draws a close incumbent cloud of death ; ; . 

Uninterrupted by the living winds, ' 

Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stain*d ; 

With many a mixture by the sun, suffused, ' ! 

Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then, 10G5 

Dejecta his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Of feeble justice, ineffectual, drop j ; 

The sword and balance : mute the voice of joy, 
And husli'd the clamour of the busy world. 
Empty the streets, with uncouth verdure clad ; 1070 
Into the worst of deserts sudden turn'd 
The cheerful haunt of men ; unless escaped 
From the doomed house, whore matchless horror reigns, 
Shut up by barbarous foar, the smitten wretch, 
' With frenzy wild, breaks loose; and, loud to Heaven 

I Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 1076 

I Inhuman, and unwise. The sullen door, 

Tet uninfected, on its eautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors Society : 
Dependants, friends, relations, liove himself, 1060 
Savaged by woe, forget tlie tender tie, 
The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
But vain their selfish care : the circling sky, 
Tlie wide enlivening air is full of fate ; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs l(Kj5 

They fall, unbless d, untended, and unmoum*d. 
Thus o*er the prostrate city black Despair 
Extends her raven wing ; while, to complete 
The scene of desolation, strotch'd around, 
The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 1090 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung : the rage intense 
Of brftzoa* vaulted skies, of iron fields, 
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Where droagtit and ftmine etarve the bIteCed jetr - 
Fired by tlie torch of noon to tenfold rage, IMS 

The' infuriate hill that shoots the pi)lar*d flame ; 
And, roused within the subterranean world, 
The* expanding earthquake, that resistless shakee 
Aspiring cities from their solid base, 
i i And buries mountains in the flaming gulf. ItOO 

But *tis enough ; return, my vagrant Muse : 
A nearer scene of horror calls thee home. 
j I Behold, slow-settling o*er the lurid grove 

j j Unusual darkness broods ; and gfrowing gaiae 

I , The full possession of the sky, surcharged 110ft 

With wrathful vapour, from the secret beds, 
Where sleep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Tlience nitre, sulphur, and the fiery spume 
Of fiit bitumen, steaming on the day, 
With various tinctured trains of latent HanMi 1110 
Pollute the sky, and in yon baleful clond, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate 
i I Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal roused, 

The dash of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 1115 

Thoy furious spring. A boding silenee reigns. 
Dread through the dun expanse ; save the dull eomid 
That from tlie mountain, previous to the storm, 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, disturbs the flood, 
|, And shakes the fi>rest-leaf without a breaJi. 1190 

I i Prone, to the lowest vale, the aerial tribes 



I>oscend : the tempest-loving raven scarce 

Dares wing the dubious dusk. In ruefiil gate 

The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 

Cast a deploring eye ; by man forsook, lllB 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast, 

Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all i 
When to the startled eye the suddeo glanoe 
Appears far south, eruptive tbrongb the cloud ; IISO 
And, following slower, in explosion vast, 
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TIm Thoader niaei liis tremendooi Toice. 
At finty heard Mlemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempest growls ; but as it nearer comeSi 
And rolls its awful harden on the wind, 1195 

The lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
The noise astounds : till over head a sheet 
Of livid flame discloses wide ; then shuts. 
And opens wider ; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaxe. 1140 

Follows the loosen'd aggravntod roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Gmsh'd horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail, 
Or prone-desconding rain. Wide-rent, the doode 114& 
Pour a wliole flood ; and yet, its flame unquenehdi 
The* unconquerable lightning struggles through. 
Ragged and nerce, or in red whirling balls, 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 1149 
Black from the stroke, above, the smouldering pine 
Stands a sad shattered trunk ; and, stretch *d below, 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie : 
Here the soft, flocks, with that same harmleH look 
They wore alive, and ruminating still 
In iancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 1155 
And ox half-raised. Struck on the castled eliffi 
The venerable tower and spiry fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep recess. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake. 1165 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The repercussive roar : with mighty crush, 
Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Ponmanmaur heap'd hideous to the sky, 
Tumble the smiti^n clifis : and Snowden's peaky lltt 
Dissolving, instant yields his wintry toad. 
Far seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 
And Tbul6 bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thongfal 
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And j»t not alwajs on the guilty head 117C 

Deieenda the fated flash. Yonngr Celadon 
And hia Amelia were a matchless pair ; 
With equal virtue foim'd, and equal grace. 
The aam^i distinguished by their sex alone 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming mom, il7& 

And his the radiance of the rben day. 

They loved : but such the guileless passion was. 
As in the dawn of tioie informed the heart 
Of innocence, and undissembling truth. 
Twas friendship heighten'd by the malual wish ; 1190 
The' enchanting hope and sympathetic glow 
Beamed from the mutual eye. I>evoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self; 
Supremely happy in the' awaken *d power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades, 1186 

Still in harmonious intercourse they lived 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, 
Or sighM and look'd unutterable things. 

So pass'd their life, a clear united stream, 
By care unruflled ; till, in evil hour, IjOO 

The tempest caught them or the tender walk, 
Heedless how far and where its mazes stray'd. 
While, with each other bleas'd, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden smile around. 
Presaging instant fate her bosom heaved 1106 

Unwonted sighs, and, stealing ofl a look 
Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 
Fell teartul, wetting her disorder 'd cheek. 
In vain, assuring love and confidence 
In Heaven repress'd her fear ; it grew, and shook 
Her frame near dissol Jtion. He perceived 1901 

Tha' unequal confliiTc ; and as angels look 
On dying saints, bis eyes' compassion shed, 
With love illumined high. << Fear not," he said, 
** Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to oflence, 1906 
And inward storm ! He, who yon skies involvM 
In frowns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 
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With kind regard. 0*er thee the secret ehalt 
That wastes at midnight, or the' undreaded hoar 
Of noon, flies harmless : and that very voice, UUO 
Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 
W^ith tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine 
Tis safety to be near thee sure, and thus 
To clasp perfection !'* From his void embrace, 1S14 
(Mysterious Heaven !) that moment, to the gronnd, 
A blackened corse, was struck the beauteous 
But who can paint the lover, as he stood, 
Pierced by severe amazement, hating life. 
Speechless, and 6x*d in all the death of woe ! 
So, faint resemblance ! on the marble tomb. 
The well deaembled mourner stgoping stands, 
For ever silent and for ever sad. 

As from the face of heaven the shatter*d eloudi 
Tumultuous rove, the* interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o*er the world expands 
A purer azure. Through the lighten'd air 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
Diifusive, tremble ; while, as if in sign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray. 
Invests the fields ; and nature smUes revived. 

Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover*d vale. 
And shall tlie hymn be marr'd by thankless Man, 1335 
Most favour'd ! who with voice articulate 
Should load the chorus of this lower world ; 
Shall he, so soon forgetful of the Hand 
That hush'd the thunder, and serenes the sky. 
Extinguished feel that spark the tempest waked, HMO 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ? 

Cheer*d by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands ld45 
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Gaiiiii^ the' inverted landscape , half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plonges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses and his rosy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and, through the' obedient waTe, 
At each short breathing by hu lip reoell'd, 15251 

With arms and legs according well, he makes. 
As humour loads, an easy*windlng path ; 
While, from his polished sides, a dewy light 
EiTuses on the pleased spectators round. 1966 

This is the purest exercise of health. 
The kind refresher of the summer heats; 
Nor when cold Winter keens the brightening flood. 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserved, 19G0 

By the bold swimmer, in the swift elapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the same Roman arm, 
That rose victorious o*er the conquer'd earth, 
First learned, while tender, to subdue the wave. 190S 
Even from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse, 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon sat, lfl90 
Pensive, and pierced with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the stream that down the distant rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, falsely he 
Of Musidora's cruelty complain'd. 1879 

She felt his flame ; but deep within her breast 
In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride, 
The soft return conceaVd ; save when it stole 
In sidelong glances from her downcast eye, 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 1880 

Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vowi, 
He framed a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggled there, 
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To call that ptMion forth. Thrice happy awaia ! 

A lackj chance, that oft decidea the &te 

Of mijfhty monorchs, then decided thine. 

For lo ! conducted by the laughing Lovea, 

Thia coo] retreat hie Masidora sought : 

Warm in her cheek the aultry season g1ow*d ; i 

And| robed in loose array, she came to bathe IS90 

Her forYont limbs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do ? In sweet confusion lost, ! 

And dubious fluttorings, he awhile remain*d : 

A pure ingenuous elegance of soul, 

A delicate refinement, known to few, 1S9S 

Perplexed his breast, and urged him to retire : 

But love forbade. Te prudes in virtue, say, I 

8*Jf y« aererest, what would you have done ? ' ' 

Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever blessed 

Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 1900 

The banks surveying, Btripp*d her beauteous limba, 

To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 

Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 

The rival-goddesses the veil divine 1906 

Cast unconfined, and gave him all their ehaimfl, 

Than, Damon, thou ; as from the snowy leg, 

And slender foot, the' inverted silk she drew ; 

As the soft touch dissolved the virgin sone ; 

And, through the parting robe, the' alternate brMSt, 

With youth wild-tlirobbuig, on thy lawless gaxe 1311 

In full luxuriance rose. But, deaporate youth, 

Hew durst thou ruk the soul-distracting view ; 

As from her naked limbs of glowing white, 

Harmonious swell d by Nature's finest hand^ 1315 

In folda loose-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 

And fair-oxpoaed ahe stood, shrunk from herself, 

With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm'd, and starting like tite fearful fawn ? 

Then to the flood she rush'd ; the parted flood 13SiO 

Its brely guest with closing waves received ; 
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And ereiy beautj ■oAening, every gmn* 

Flushing anew, a mellow lustre sbed : 

As shines the lily threugh the crystal mild ; 

Or as the rose amid the morning dew, J 326 

Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanton'd, now beneath the wavt 

But ill concealed ; and now with streaming locksi 

That half-embraced her in a humid vetl| 

Rising again, the latent Damon drew 1330 

Such maddening draughts of beauty to the soul 

As for awhile o'erwhelm'd his raptured thought 

With luxury too daring. Check'di at last, 

By love's respectful modesty, he doem*d 

The theft profane, if auglit profane to love 133f 

Can e'er be deemed ; and, struggling from the shadti 

With headlong hurry fled : but first these lines, 

Traced by his ready pencil, on the bank 

With trembling hand he threw * — " Bathe on, my ^r, 

Tet unboheld save by the sacred eye 1340 

Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 

To keep from thy receas each vagrant foot, 

And each licentious eye." With wild sorprife. 

As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 

A stupid moment motionless ?he stood : 1346 

So stands the statue* that enchants the world, 

So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 

The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, swifl she flew to find those robes 

Which blissful Eden knew not ; and, amy'd 1360 

In careless haste, the' alarming paper snatched. 

But, when her Damon's well known hand she aaWt 

Her terrors vanished, and a softer train 

Of mix'd emotions, hard to be described, 

Her sudden bosom seized : shame void of guhy 1366 

The charming blush of innocence, esteem. 

And admiration of her lover's flame. 

By modes^ exalted : even a sense 

* The Venus of Medici. 
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Of Mlf-^pproTing beauty stole acrois 

Her buMj thought. At length, a tender calm 1900 

Hush'd by degrees the tumult of her soul ; 

And on the spreading beenh, that o'er the stream ' | 

Incumbent hung, she with the silvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confession carved, ' | 

Which soon her Damon kisa'd with weeping joj : 1366 

" Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses mean, • , 

By fortune too much favoured, but by love, 

Alas ! not favour*d less, be still as now 

Discreet ; the time may come you need not fly.** 

The sun has lost his rage : his downward orb 1370 
Shoots nothing now ont animating warmth, 
And vital lustre ; that, with various ray, 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of heaven, 
Incessant rolPd into romantic shapes, 
The dream of waking fancy ! broad below 1375 

Cover*d with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the soft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves - 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse 1380 
With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart. 
And in pathetic song to bvealhe around 
The harmony to others. Social friends, 
Attuned to happy unison of soul ; 
To whoee exalting eye a fairer world, 1385 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpse. 
Displays its charms ; whose minds are richly fraugfat 
With philosophic stores, superior light ; 
And in whoee breast, enthusiastic, bums : 

Virtue, the sons of interest deem romance ; 1390 

Now caird abroad enjoy the falling day : 
Now to the verdant Portico of woods, 
To Nature's vast Lyceum, forth they walk ; , 

By that kind School where no proud master reigns, 
The full free converse of the friendly heart, 1396 

Improving and improved. Now from the world, 
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Sacred to tweet retirement, loven eteal, 

And ponr their soale in transport, which the Slrt 

Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, sliali we bend our coarse ? 1400 

The choice perplexes. Wherefore should we chooee ? 

All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 

Along the streams ? or walk tho smiling mead ? 

Or court the forest glades ? or wander wild 

Among the waving harvest ? or ascend, 1406 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride, 

Thy hill, delightful Shene .^ Here let us sweep 

The boundless landscape : now the raptured eye. 

Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send ; 

Now to the Sister Hillst that skirt her plam, 1410 

To lofly Harrow now, and now to where 

Majestic Windsor lifls his princely brow. 

In lovely contrast to thb glorious view 

Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 

To where the silver Thames first rural grows 141S 

There let the feasted eye unwearied stray : 

Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent woodf 

That nodding hong o'er Harrington's retreat ; 

And, stooping thence to Ham*s embowering waike, 

Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retired, 1490 

With Her the pleasing partner of his heart, 

The worthy Qaeensberry yet laments his Gay, 

And polish'd Cornbury woos the willing Muse. 

Slow let us trace the matcnless Vale of Thames; 

Fair-winding up to where the Muses haunt 1495 

In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implora 

Tho healing God ;T to royal Hampton's pile, 

To Clermont's terraced height, and Esher's grofftii 

Where in the sweetest solitude, embraced 

By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 1430 

From eenrts and senates Pelham finds repoee. 

* The old name of Richmond, ngnifying, in Saxon, SUnfaif 
or Splendour, 
t Highgate and Hempstead. t In his lost ik 
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Enchanting vale ! beyond whatever tho Mom 

Has of Achaia or Ileaperia Bang ! 

O vale of bliss ! O softly swelling hills ! 

On which the Power of Cultivation lies, 436 

And joys to see the wonders of his toiL 

Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads aroondy 
Ofhillsi and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spire^ 
Aad glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays ! 1440 
Happy Britannia ! where the Queen of Arts, 
Inspiring vigour, Liberty abroad 
^ilks, unconfined, even to thy furthest cots, 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciful thy clime ; 1445 

Thy streams unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatched thy guardian oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves : and on thy mountains flockji 
Bleat numberless ! while, roving round the sides. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 1460 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unqueird 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth , 
And property assures it to the swain. 
Pleased and unwearied, in his guarded toiL 1455 

Full are thy cities with the sons of Ait ; 
And trade and joy, in every busy street. 
Mingling are heard : e'en Drudgery bimf^l f^ 
As at the car ho sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace stone, looks gay. Thy crowded pofti, 
Where rising masts an endless prospect jveld, 1461 
With labour bum, and echo to the shouts , 

Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu, and, loosening every sheet, 
Resigns the ffpreading vessel to the wind, 1405 

Bold, firm, and graceful are thy generoos youtlu 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fired, 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and first 
Or on the lisped plain, or stormy seas. 



! I 

i I 



■ I 
• I 
. » 



^ 



I 

I 

f . 



:i 






i. 



t 

SUMM£R. 76 

^fiId are thj glories too, as o'er the plans 

Of thriTing peace thy thoughtful sires preside ; 

In genius and substantial learning high ; 

For every virtu«j, every worth, renown'd ; 

Sincere, plain-hearted, hospitable, kind ; 

Tet like the mustering thunder when provoked^ 1475 

The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 
! . Of those that under grim oppression groan. i 

Thy sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine, ! 

In whom the splendour of heroic war, 

And more heroic peace, when gorern'd well, 1480 

Combine ; whose hallowed name the Virtues sainty 

And his own Muses loye ; the best of Kings ! 

With him thy Edwards and thy Henries shine. 

Names dear .to fame ; the first who deep impress'd 

On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 1485 

That awes her genius still. In statesman thon, 

And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 

Who, with a generous though mistaken zeal, 

Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage, 

Like Cato firm, like Aristides just, 1490 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 

A dauntless soul erect, who smiled on death. 

Frugal and wise, a Walsingham is thine ; 

A Drake, who made thee mistress of the deep. 

And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 1496 

Then flamed thy spirit high : but who can speak 
j ; The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign .' 

I ; In Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd ; 

i Raleigh, the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 

The sage, the patriot | and the hero burn*d. l&OO 

Nor sunk his vigour, when a coward reign 

The warrior ietter*d, and at last rcaign'd, 

To glut the vengeano of a vauquish'd foe. 

Then, active still and unrestrain'd, his mind 

Explored the vast extent of ages past, 1506 

And with his prison-hours enrich'd the world ; 

Yet fbtmd no times, in all the long research, 
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80 glorious or ao baM as those he proTed, 
In which he conquer *d, and in which he bled* 
Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidney pass, 151^ 

Th9 plume of war ! with early laurels ^rown^d. 
The lover *8 myrtle, and the poet's bay. 
A Hampden too is thine, illustrious land. 
Wise, stronuousi firm, of unsubmitting soul, 
Wl o stemmed the torrent of a downwrard age 1515 
To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again, 
In ail thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men efiulged, 
Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 1580 
Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 
The grave where Russol lies ; whose temper'd Uood 
With calmest cheerfulness for thee resigned, 
Stain 'd the sad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 1225 
In loose inglorious luxury. With him 
His friend, the British Cassius,* fearless bled : 
Of high determined spirit, roughly brave, 
By ancient learning to the* enlightened love 
Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 1590 
In awful sages and in noble bards ; 
Soon as the light of dawning Science spread 
Her orient ray, and waked tlie Muses* sung : 
Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in his choice, 
Ui.nt to stand the civil storm of state, 1535 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts, 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward still 
To urge his course : him for the studious shade 
Kind Nature form*d, deep, comprehensive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant : in one ri^^h soul, 1540 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 
The great deliverer he ! who from the gloorA 
Of cloistered monks, and jargon-teaching sjhoo]% 
Led forth the true Philosophy, there Ion/ 

• Algf-mon Sidney. 
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field in the magic chain of words and fbnni , 1515 

i And definitions void : he led her forthi 

! Daughter of Heaven ! that slow ascending stilli 

I Investigating sure the chain of things, 

I With radiant linger points to heaven again. 

I The generous Ashley* thine, the friend of man ; 1550 

I TV ho scanned his nature with a brother*s eye, 

' His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim, 

To touch the finer movements of the mind. 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whoso pious search, 1555 
Amid the dark recesses of his Works, 
The great Creator sought ? Aiid why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, pure intelligence, whom God i i 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundless works 1500 
From laws sublimely simple, speak thy fame 
In aU philosophy. For lofly sense, 
Creative fancy, and inspection keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heart. 
Is not wild Shakspeare thine and Nature's boast ? 1566 j 

I J not each great, each amiable Muse < 

Of Rjassic ages in thy Milton met ? 
A genius universal as his theme ; 
Astonishing as chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as heaven sublime ! 1670 

Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget. 
The gentle Spenser, Fancy's pleasing son ; 
Who, like a copious river, pour'd his song 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 
Nor thee, his ancient master, laughing sage, 1575 
Chaucer, whose native maroers-painting verse, 
Well moralized, shines through the gotbic cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

May my song so(\en, as thy daughters I, 
Britannia, hail ! for beauty is their own, 1680 

The feeling heart, simplicity of life, 

• .inihonv Athlcy Cooper, Eari of Shnftetbmy. 
7* 
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And eleganco, and toate : tlio fauIUeat fonOi 

Bhaped by the band of harmony ; the chook, 

Whero the live crimaon, through the natiTe white 

Boil-shooting, o'er the face diffuses bloom, 

And every nameless grace ', the parted Up 

Like the red rosebud moist with mornuig dew 

Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet. 

Or sunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 

The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling bntit : ISM 

The look resistless, piercing to the soul, 

And by the soul informed, when dresu*d in loT« 

She sits high smiling in the conscious eye. 

Island of bliss ! amid the subject seas, 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set v^ 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight 
Of distant nations ; whose remotest shores 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be sliooA thyself, but ail assaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud sea*wava* 

O thou ! by whose Almighty nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the saving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and social Low ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 1G05 

On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through iiiuIhi ; 
Undaunted Truth, and dignity of mind ; 
Courage composed and keen ; sound TemperanoSi 
Healthful in heart and looks ; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along. 
Disordered at the deep regard she draws ; 
Rough Industry ; Activity untired, 
With copious life informed, and all awake : 
While in the radiant front, superior shines 
That first paternal virtue. Public Zeal, 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide survey, 
And, ever musing on the commonweal, 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broadens by degrsss. 
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lost o*«r tbe mge of day. The ■hiftiag elondt lOBO 
Attembled ^y, a ricUj vorfeout train, 
in all Uiflii pomp attend his wtting throne. 
Air, earth, and eoean imile immenie. And bov, 
As if bis wear J chariot longht the bowers 
Of Amphitrit6 and her tending nympha, ICB5 

(So Grecian fable mngi) he dipe his orb ; 
Now half-immereed ; and now a golden cnnre 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappeais. 
I For ever running and enchanted round. 

Passes the day, deceitful, Tain, and void ', 1039 

As iloots the vision o'er the fbrmful brain, 

This moment hurrying wild the' impaasioa'd aoidy 

The noxt in nothing lost. 'Tis so to him, 

Tlie dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 

A sight of horror to the cruel wretch, 16S5 

Who all day long in sordid pleasure roU*d, 

Himself a useless load, has squander 'd vile, 

Upon his scoundrel train, whist might have eheer'd 

A drooping family of modest worth. 

But to the generous still-improving mind, IdIO 

That gives the hopeloH heart to sing for joy, 

Diffusing kind beneficence around, 

Boaitless as now descejds the silent dew ; 

To him the long review of order'd life 

Is inward rapture, only to be felL 1645 

Confoss'd from yonder slow-extinguished oloiid% 
All ether softening, sober evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at her beck. First this 
She sends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 1650 
Steals sofl behind s and then a deeper still, 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To close the lace of things. A fresher gale 
! I Begins to wave the wood, and stir the stream, 

I Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of eorn ; 1601 

I While the quail clamours for his running ant*. 

{ Wide o'er Uie thistly lawn, as swsUs the breeie, 
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A whitening iihower of vegetable down 
Amusive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought diadaina : thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year. 
From field to field the feather'd eeed she wingi^ 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies merry-hearted : and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milkmaid of her brimming pail ; 1666 

The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart, 
Unknowing what the joy-mix*d anguish means, 
Sincerely loves, by that best language ihown 
Of cordial glan<ses and obliging deeds. j 

Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height, 1670 
And valley sunk, and unfrequented ; where 
At lall of eve the fairy people throng, 
In various game, and revelry, to pass 
The summer night, as village stoties tell. 
But for about they wander from the grave 1678 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urged 
Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is also shunned ; whose mournful chambers hold. 
So night-struck fancy dreams, the yelling ghost 1680 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glowworm lights his gem ; and through the dark 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not in her winter robe 
Of massy atygian woof, but loose array*d 1686 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanced from the* imperfect surfaces of things. 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streams. 
And rocks, and mountain tops, that long retain*d 1690 
The* ascending gleam, are all one swimming scene. 
Uncertain if behold. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns ; where, leading soft 
The silent hours of lovo, with purest ray 
Sweof Venus shines • and from her genial rise, 1695 
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• I When daylight nckens till it springs afresh, 

' i Unriral'd reigns, the fairest lamp of Night. 

; i As thus the* effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With cherished gaze, the lambent lightnings shoot 

Across the sky, or horixontal dart 1700 

In wondrous shapes ; by fearful murmuring erowdn 

Portentous deom'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 

Thai more than deck, that animate the sky, 

The life-infusing suns of other worlds ', 

Lo ! from the dread immensity of space 1706 

Returning, with accelerated coarse, 

The rushing comet to the sun descends ; 

And, as he sinks below the shading earth, 

With awful train projected o*er the heavens, 

The guilty nations tremble But, above 1710 

Those superstitious iiorrors that enslave 

The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith 

And blind amazement prone, the* enlighten'd lew 

Whose godlike minds Philosophy exalts, 

The glorious stranger hail. They feci a joy 1715 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult, 

That wondrous force of thought, which mounting spume 

This dusky spot, and measures all the sky ; 

While, from his far excursion through the wilds 

Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 1790 

They see the blazing wonder rise anew, 

In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-sustaining Love ; 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 

Reviving moisture on the numerous orbs, 17S> 

Through which his long ellipsis winds ; perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining suns. 

To light jp worlds, and feed the* eternal fire. 

With tliee, serene Philosophy, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my song ! 1730 
Effusive source of evidence and truth ! 
A lustre shedding o*er the' ennobled mind, * 

1 1 Stronger than summer noon ; and pure as that. 
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Whom mild vibrations sooth the parted souli | 

New to ihe dawning of celestial day. 1735 ■ 

Hence through her nourish'd powers, enlarged by theOy 

Bhe springs alofl with elevated pride ; 

Above the tangling mass of low desires, | 

That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angel-wiiig*d, ' 

The heights of science and of virtue gains, 1740 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round, | i 

Or in the starry regions, or the' abyss, 

To Reason's and to Fancy's eye display'd : | 

The First up tracing, from the dreary void, 

The chain of causes and effects to Him, 1745 1 1 

The world-producing Essence, who alone 

Possesses being *, while the Last receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 1750 

Diffusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor 'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages; and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought, 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 1755 

Their highest honour, and their truest joy ! 

Without thee what were unenlighten'd Man ' 
A savage roaming through the woods and wilds, 
In quest of prey : and with the* unfashion'd fur 
Rough clad ; devoid of every finer art 1760 

And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mix'd of tenderness and care, 
Nor moral excellence, nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various skill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 1766 

Mechanic ; nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The burning line or dares the wintry pole ; 
Mother severe of infinite delights ! 
Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 

And woes on woes, a still revolving train ' 
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WhoM horrid circle had made human life 
i Than nonexistence wor«e : but, taught by thee* 

Oora are the plana of policy and peace ; 
I To lire like brothers, and conjunctive all 1775 

Embellish life. "While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar, Philosophy directs 
The mling helm ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heayen, invisible, the sail 
Swells out, and bears the* inferior world along. 1780 
! Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 

Poorly confined, the radiant tracts on high 

Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 

I Creation through ; and, from tnat full complex 

i Of never ending wonders, to conceive 1785 

1 Of the Soli Bxino right, who spoke the Word, 

I And Nature moved complete. With inward view, 

Thence on the* ideal kingdom swill she turns 

Her eye ; and instant, at her powerful glance, 

The' obedient phantoms vanish or appear ; 1790 

Compound, divide, and into order shift. 

Each to his rank, from plain perception up 

To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 

\ I To reason then, deducing truth from truth ; ! | 

' I And notion quite abstract ', whore first begins 1796 . j 

! j The world of spirits, action all, and life . ! 

I ; Unfetter'd and unmixed. Bat here the cloud 

I (So wills Eternal Providence) sits deep, 

Enough for us to know that this dark state, 

In wayward passions lost and vain pursoits, 1800 

This In&ncy of Being cannot prove 

The final issue of the works of God, 

By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom fonn'dy 

Aad orer rising with the rising mind. 
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At ■vbiBet pnnK:Md. Addranad to Mr. Omlow. A proapeet of 
Um liek'i nmay far harviMt. Reflectiona in praiw of Indisflirj 
nbed by that view. Eoapinf . A lah relative to it. A harvest 
•total. 0lMioliuf and liuntlng, tlieir barbarity. A ludicroiu 
■eocuntof fox-huntinc. A view of an orchard. Wall-fruit. A 
vineyard. A deaeription of foge, frequent in the latter part of 
Autumn: wheooe a dig roMion, inquiring into the riae of foon* 
taiiM and riven. Birds of eeaton eonsiJAredf that now shift their 
hauitati«ni. The prodiffioua number of them that cover the 
BortJiern and western M a of Scotland. Hi*nce a view of iho 
eountrT. A prospect cf the dieeoionred, fading woods. After 
A fontn dusky day, moonlif hU Autumnal meteors. Aforninj; - 
CO which aueweds a calm, pure, sunshiny dar, such as usually 
ikats np the season. The narvest being gathered in, the coun- 
try «!iaMlved in joy. Tlie whole eoneludea with a paa^yric oa 
a philoeophical country lift. 
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CROWir*D with the sickle and the whe&ten sheaf, 
While Autamn, nodding o*er the yellow plain, 
Gomes joyial on ; the Doric reed once more, 
Well pleased, I tune. Whatever the wintry frost 
Nitrous prepared ; the yarious hlcssom'd Spring 
Put in white promise forth ; and Summer suns 
Concocted strong, rush boundless now to view 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme 
Onslow ! the Muse, ambitious of thy name. 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song. 
Would from the public voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble care she knows, 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought, 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy topgua. 
Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods swe'iter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue, she. 
Though vreak of power, yet strong in ardent will, 
Whenever her country rushes on her heart, 20 
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AUTUMN. 

AmunM a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with Uio poet's flame. 

When tbo brig^ht Virgin gives the beaateoos day*. 
And Libra weighs in equa! scales tlie year ; 
From heaven's high cope tlio fierce effnlgenoe shook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue, 
With golden light enlivened, wide invests 
The happy world. Attempered suns arise, 
Swcet-bcam'd, and shedding eft through lucid clouds 
A pleaiiing calm ; while broad, and brown, bolow 90 
Extensive harvests haiig the heavy head. 
Itich, silent, deep, they stand ; for not a gale 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain * 
A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 
Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to Uow. 36 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 
The clouds fly diflerent *, and the sudden sun 
By h*a efi'ttlgent gilds the' illumined field, 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 
A gaily chequer'd heart-expanding view, 
Far as the circling eye can si.oot abound, 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings, Industry ! rough power! 
"Whom labour still attends, and sweat, and pain , 
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Tet the kind source of every gentle art, 
A'ld all the soft civility of life : 
Raiser of humankind ! by Nature cast, 
Naked, and helpless, out amid the woods 
And wiUis, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profusely pour'd around 
Materials Infln'te ; but idk- ail. 
Still unezertod, iu the* unconscious breast, 
Slept the lethargic powers ; Corruption still, 
Voracious, swallow 'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty scatter 'd o'er the savage year: 
And 8*ill the sad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beasts of prey ; or for his acorn-meal 
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86 AUTUMN. 

Fought the fierce tusky boar ; a shivermg wreteh , 
Aghast and comfortlege, when the bleak north, 00 
With Winter ch«irged| let the mix'd tempest Ay, 
Hail, rain, and mow, and bittor-breathlng frost : I . 

Then to the shelter of the hut he flsd ; 
And the wild season, sordid, pined away. 
For home he had not ; home is the resort 
Of love, of joy , of peace and plenty, where, 
Supporting and supported, polished friends 
And dear relations mingle into bliss. 
Bat this the rugged savage never felt, 
E'en desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 7D 

Roird heavy, dark, and uncnjoy'd along : 
A waste of time ! tHl Industry approach'd, 
And roused him from his miserable sloth ; 
His faccltics unfolded -, pointed out > ] 

Where lavish Nature the directing hand 75 ; ! 

Of Art demanded -, show'd him how to raifle , I 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earUi ; 
On what to turn tho pier^^ing rage of fire ; 
On wliat the torrent, and the gathered blast ; 80 

Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe ; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone 
Till by degrees tho finished fabric rose ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fiv, 
And wrapped them in the woolly vestment wanii| 86 
Or bright in glossy silk and flowing lawn ; 
With wholesome viands fill'd his table ; poor'd 
The generous glass aroimd, inspired to wake 
I'he life-refining soul of decent wit : 
Nor stopped at ba«Ten bare nocessity ; QQ 

But itill advancing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and grace ; 
And, breathing high ambition through his soul, 
Bet science, wisdom, glory, in his view. 
And bade htm be the Lord of all below. 96 

Then gatheruig men their natural powers combined. 
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AUTUMN. fl? 

And ibrm'd a Public ; to the geueral ^ood 

Bubmittin^y aiming, and conducting all. 

For this the Patriot-Council met, the full. 

The free, and fiurly repreiented Whole ; 100 

For this they plann'd the holy guardian lawe, j i 

Distinguieh'd orders, animated arts, ' ' 

And with joint force Oppression chaining, set 

Imperial Justice at the helm \ yet still 

To them accountable : nor, slayiah. dream'd 106 

Thai toiling millions must remgn their weal, 

And all the honey of their search, to such 

As for themselves alone themselves have raised. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set, protected, and inspired, 110 

Into perfection wrought. Uniting all, 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Nurse of art ! the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 
And, stretching street on street, by thousands drewy 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 116 
To bows strong-straining, her aspiring sons. 

Then commerce brought into the public walk 
Tho busy merchant ; the big warehouse built ; 
Raised the strong crane ; choked up the loaded street 
With foreign plenty ; and thy stream, O Thames, 121 
Large, gentle, deep, mAJeslic, king of floods ! 
Chose for his grand resort On eith«)r hand, 
Like a long wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot up their spires ; the bellying sheet between 125 
Possessed the breezy void : the sooty hulk 
Steer'd sluggish on ; the splendid barge along 
Row*d, regular, to harmony ; around, 
The boat, light-skimming, stretch'd its oary winge , 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increased ; whence ribb'd with oak, 
To bear the British thunder, black and bold, 
The roaring vessel rushM into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnifio, beared 
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AUTUMN. 

Its unpla roof; and Luxury within 1^ 

Pour*d out her glittering stores : the canTsss nnooUi, 
With glowing life protuberant, to tlie view 
Embodied rose ; the statue seem'd to breathe. 
And sotlen into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination flush'd. 140 

All is the gift of Industry ; whatever 
Exalts, omboUishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter cheer *d by him 
8 Its at the social fire, and happy hears \ 

The' excluded tempest idly rave along ; ]|5 { 

His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 
Without him Summer were an arid waste ; 
Nor to the* Autumnal months could thus 
Those full, mature, immeabarsble stores, 
That, waving round, recal my wandering song. ISO 

Soon as the murning trembles o*er the sky, 
And, unperccirod, unfolds the spreading day; 
Before tlie lipen'd field tha reapers stand, 
In fair array ; each by the loss he loves. 
To bear tlie rougher part, and mittgate 156 

By namelcu c;^entle ofixces her toil. 
At once they stoop and swell tlie lusty sheaTos ; 
While through their cheerful band Uie rural talk^ 
The rural scand^il, and tlie rural jest, 
Fly harmless, to deceive ti.o tedious time, }00 ! { 

And steal unfe^t the sultry hours away. 1 1 

Behind the master walks, builds up the shoeka ; 
And, conscious, glancing ofV on every side ' | 

Flis sated eye, feels his heart hoave with joy. 
The gleaneis spread around, and here and therey ICb 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too n&.*row, husbandmen ! but iling 
From Ihb full sheaf, wi«h charitable stealth, 
The liberable handful. Think, oh grsioful think 1 
how good the God of Harvest is to you ; 170 

Who pours abundance o*er your flowing fields ; 
While these unhappy partners of your kind 
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AUTUMN. 89 

Wide-hoTer round you, like the fowls of heaven, 
And ask their humble dole. The various turu 
Of Airtuno ponder ', that your sons may want 175 

What now, wi<!h hard reluctance, faint ye give. 
The lovelj^ yooog Lavinia once had frienda ; 
And Fortuie sobied, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in b«r helpless yearn deprived of all, 
Ofo^e'^ *tay, save Innocence and Heaven, 180 

&h«, wi'A her widowed mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, lived in a cottage, far retired 
Axacr^g the windings of a woody vale ; 
By tfoiitude and deep surrounding shades, 
But more by bashful m^vU^ity, conceal'd. 166 

Together tlius they Bhun.iM the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy pamion and low-minded pride : 
Almost on Nature*s comm< n bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds tliot sniig them to repose, 190 

Content, and careloss of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was fresher than the morning rose 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unstain'd and pore, 
As is the lily or the mountain-snow. 
The motiest virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers ■ 
Or 1 hen the mournful tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithless fortune promised once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy star 200 
Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fiiir-proportion'd on her polish 'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a simple robe, their best altire, 
Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loveliness 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 805 

But is, when unadorn'd, adorn 'd the most. 
Thoughtless of beauty, she was Beauty's self. 
Recluse amid the close-embowering wood<i. 
As in the hollow breast of Apennine, 
Beneath Ihe shelter of encircling hills, 210 
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90 AUTUMN. 

A injrtle rises, far from huroan oye, 
And breathes iu balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
So tlourisird blooming, and anseen by all, 
The sweet Lav'mia ; tilli at .ength, compeU'd 
My strong Necessity's supreme command, 
iVith smiling potience in her looks, sJie weal 
Tn glean Palo men's fields. The pride of swaint 
Palciiion was, the generous and the rich ; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, such as Arcadian song 
Transmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
W!.en tyrant custom had not shackled man, 
Btit free to follow Nature was tlie mode. 
He then, his fancy with autunmal scenes 
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! To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; • 

I ! Unconscious of her power, and turning quick 

j' Wrth unaflfected blushes from his gaze : 

Ho saw her charming, but he saw not half 

The charms her downcast modesty concealed. 

That very moment love and chaste desire 

Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown ; 

For still the woild prevail'd, and its dread Utoghi 

Which scLrce the firm philosopher can scorn, 

Should his heart own a gleaner in the field , 835 , 

And thus in secret to his soul he sigh'd : — i | 

" What pity ! that so delicate a form. 
By beauty kindled, xvhero enlivening sense 
And more than vuli^ar goodness seem to dwell, 
Should be devoted to the rude embrace 
Of some indecent clown; she looks, methinks. 
Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 
Rocals that patron of my happy life, 
From whom my liberal fortune took its rise ; 
Now to the dust gone down ; his houses, lands. 
And once fair •spreading family, dissolved. 
Tis said, that In some lone obscure retreat. 
Urged by remembrance sad, and decent pride^ 
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AUTUMN. 91 

Far from tbuae scenes which knew their bettor dftjit 
His M^od widow and his daughter live, 850 

Whom yet my fruitless search could never find. 
Romantic wish ! would this the daughter were !" 

'When, strict inquiring, from herself he found 
She was tlie same, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountiful Acasto ; v/ho can spoak 2S6 j 

The mingled pa^ions that surprised his heart, | 

And through his nerves in shivorini; transport ran ? I 

Then blazed his smothor'd flame, avow'd, and bold ', 
And as ho vicw*d her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 960 

Confused, and frighten'd at his sudden teara. 
Her rising beauties flush 'd a higher bloomi 
As tims Palemon, passion^iie and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul : 

** And ait thou then Aeasto's dear remains? 965 ' 

She, whom my restless gratitude has sought, \ \ 

So long in vain ? O heavens ! the very same, 
The Boflen'd image of my noble friend. 
Alive his every look, his every feature. 
More elegantly touch d. Sweeter than Spring ! 970 
Tliou sole surviving blossom from tiie root 
TSat nourish 'd up my fortune ! say, ah where, | 

In what dcquester'd desert, hast thon drawn 
The kindest aspect of delighted heaven ? 
Into such beauty spread, and blown so fair ; 975 

TJioagh Poverty's cold wind and crusliing rain 
Beit keen and heavy on thy tender years ? 
O, let me now into a richer soil 
Transplant thee safe ! where vernal suns and ahoweni 
Diffuse their warmest, largest influence ; 980 

And of my garden bo the pride and joy ! 
Ill it befits thee, oh, it ill befiU 
Aeasto's daughter, his, whose open stores. 
Though vast, were little to his ampler hearty 
The father of a country, thus to pick 
The very refuse of those harrest-fields 
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52 AUTUMN. 

Which from his boantcoud friendship I enjoy. 

Then throw that shameful pittance from thy haady 

But ill apply *d to such a rugged task ; 

The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine : 

If to the various blessings which thy house 

Has on me lavished, thou wilt add that bliss. 

That dearest bliss, the power cf bloasing thee !** 
Here ceased the youth : yet still his speaking cjv 

£xpress'd the sacred triumph of his soul, 

With conscious virtun, gratitude, and loTe, 

Above the vulgar joy divinely raised. 

Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 

Of goodness irresistible, and all 

In sweet disorder lost, she blush*d consent. 300 

The news immediate to her mother bronght. 

While, pierced with anxious thought, she pined ftway 

The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate : I i 

Amar?d, and scarce believing what she heard, 

Joy seized her withsr'd vcinr, and one bright gl«ttm 

Of setting life shone on her evening hours : 906 

Not Ijss enraptured than the happy pair ; 

Who flourished long in tender biiss, and reared 

A numerous offspring, lovely like themselves, 
I And good, the grace of all the country round. 810 

I Defeating oft the labours of the year, 

I The sultry south collects a potent blast. 

I At first, the groves are scarcel}' seen to Stir 

I Their trembling tops ; and a still murmur 

I Along the sofl-inclining fields of com. 

But as the aerial tempest fuller swells, 

And in one mighty stream, invisible. 

Immense, the whole excited atmosphere 

Impetuous rushes o*er the sounding world ; 

Strain'd to the root, the stooping forest poQfl 320 

A rustling shower jf yet untimely leaves. 

High-boat, the circling mountains eddy iii| 

From the bare wild, the dissipated storm, 

And send it in a torrent dciwn the vale. 
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AUTUMN. 93 

Exposed, and naked to its atmost rage» 935 

Through all the tea of liarreiit rolling^ roand, 

The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 

Though pliant to the blaM, its seizing force , j ■. 

Or whlrl'd in air, or into vacant cliafF j | 
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Shook waste. And sometime? too a burst of rain 330 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, descends 
In one continuous flood. Still overhead 
The mingling tempest weaves its gloom, and still 
The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 
I Lie sunk and flatted in the sordid wave. 836 

I 

Sudden, the ditches swell ; the meadows swim. 

Red, from the hills, iunumerablo streams 

Tumultuous roar ; and high abovo its banks 

The river lift ; before whose rushing tide, 

Herdr, AocIm, and Iiarvests, cottages, and swaiiw, 340 

RcU mingled down ; all that the winds had spand 

In ono wild moment Tuin*d ; the big hopes 

And well eam'd treasures of tho painful year. 

Fled to some eminence, the husbandman 

Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 318 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 

Descending, with his labours scattered ronnd. 

He sees ; and instant o*er his shivering thought 

Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 

Of claimant children dear. Ye masters, thmi, 850 

Be mindful of the rough Vaborions hand ' > 

That sinks you soft in elegance and ease ; ' - 

Be mindful of those limbs iu russet clad. 

Whose toil to yours is warmth and grateful prid« , 

And, oh ! be mindful of that sparing board, C66 

Which covers yours with luxury profuse, 

Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rojoiee ! 

Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains 

And all involving winds have swept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the sportsman's joy, 800 
The gun fast thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural game : 
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94 AUTUMN. 

How in his mid career the spaniel strack, 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Out8treteh*d, and finely sensible, draws full, 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey ; 
Am in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way. 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snaro, in vain tliey beat 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
Nor on the surges of the boundbss air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe ; the gon, 
Glanced just and sudden from the fowIer*s eye, 
Overtakes their sounding pinions : and again, 375 
Immediate, brings them, from the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-dispersed. 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
These aro not subjects for the peaceful MukOi 
Nor will she stain with such her spotless song : 
Then most delighted, when sha social sees 
The whole mix'd animal creation round 
Alive and happy. 'Tis not joy to her, 
This falsely cheerful barbarous game of death. 
This rage of pleasure, which the re.>i!ess youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mom * 
When beasts of prey retire, that all night long, 
Urged by necessity, had ranged the dark, 
As if their conscious ravage shunn'd the light, 
Ashamed. Not so the steady tyrant Man, 
Who, with the thoughlioss insolence of power 
Inflamed, beyond the most infuriate wrath 
or the worst monster that e*er rostm'd the waste, 
For sport alone pursues the cruel chase. 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 
For hunger kindles you, and lawless want ; 
But lavish fed, in Nature's bounty roli'd, 
To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 
Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. 400 
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AUTUMN. 95 

Poor ii tbe triumph o*er the timid har« ! 
Scmrcd from the coroi and now to some lone Mit 
Retired t the rushy fen ; the ragged furze. 
Stretched o*er the atony heath ; the stubble chapt , 
The thistly lawn ', the thick entangled broom ; 405 
Of the same friendly hue, the withered fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
Concoctiye ; and the nodding sandy bank, 
Hnng o*er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her best precaution ; though she sits 410 

Conceal *d, with folded cars ; unsleeping eyef. 
By Nature raised fo take the* horizon in ; 
And head couch'd close betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 415 

in scatter'd sullen openings, far behind, 
With every breeze she hoars the coming storm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she springs amazed, a. id all 
The savage soul of game is up at once : 4S0 

The pack full-opening, various ; the shrill honi| 
Resounded from the hills ; the neighing steed, 
Wild for the chase ; and the loud hunters shout ; 
0*er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Miz*d in mad tumult and discordant joy. 426 

The stag, too, singled from the herd, where long 
He ranged the branching monarch of the shades^ 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speed 
He, sprightly, puts his faith ; and, roused by fear, 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight : 430 

Against the breezo ho darts, that way the more 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind . 
Deception short \ though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o*er the kecn-air'd mountain by the north. 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the gladee, 435* 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood ; 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot-atitaming, up behind him come again 
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The' Inhuaan rout, mnd from the ihady depUi 
Ezpol him, circling thmugb hia every abift, 
Ho Bwoepa the forest ofl ; and sobbing aees 
The gladesi mild opening to the golden day ; 
Where, in kind conteat, with hia butting fnendf 
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i I He wont to atruggle, or hia loyea enjoy. i 



! { on in the fuU-deacending flood he trica 446 

To loae the Kent, and lave hia burning aidea: 
Ofl riecka the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm*d| 
With ieUiah care avoid a brother'a woe. 
What ahall he do ? Hia once bo vivid nerves. 
So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 450 

Inapire the courae ; but fainting breathleas t(ul| 
Sick, seizes on his heart : he stands at Lay i 

I ! And puts his last weak refuge in despair. 

j I The big round tears run down his dappled faee ; 

He groans in anguish : while the growlii*^ P^ck, 456 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting chest, 

And mark hia beauteous checqner'd sides with gon. i 

Of this enough. But if the silvan youth, 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence, 
Must have the chase ', behold, despising flight, 460 
The ronsed-up lion resolute and slow, 
Advancing full on the protended spear 
And coward-band, thai circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf; on him his shaggy foe 465 

Vindictive fix, and let the rufilan die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grina fell destruction, to the monster's heart 
Lot the dart lighten from the nervous arm. i 

These Britain knows not ; give, ye Britooi, tbaa 
YouT sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 471 

Loose on the nightly it>bber of the fold ; 
Hini, from his craggy winding haunts unearth*d, 
Let all the thunder of the chase pursue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o'er the hedg« 
High-bound, resistless ; nor the deep morass 476 



. I 



i; 
'1 



I 



> • 



AUTUMN. W 

RefoM, but throngh the shaking wilderneai 

Pick yonr nice way ; into Um perilous flood 

Bear fearless, of the raging instinct full ; 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 460 

Tour triumph sound sonorous, running round 

From rock to rock, in circling echoes toss*d ; 

Then scale the mountains to their woody tops ; 

Rush down the dangerous steep ; and o*er the laWBi 

In &ncy swallowing up the space between, 485 

Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 

For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chase ; 

Has eyery maze cvolyod, and ev^ry guile 

Disclosed ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 

Who saw the villain seized, and dying hard, 490 

Without complaint, thoogh by a hundred mouths 

Relentless torn : O glorious ho, beyond 

His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 

Calls them to ghostly halls of gray renown. 

With woodland honours graced ; the foz's fur, 496 

Depending decent from the roof; and spread 

Round the drear walls, with antic figures fieroe, 

The stag*s large front : he then is loudost heard| 

Whon the night staggers with severer toils, 

With foats Thessalian Centaurs never knew, 500 

And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 

But first the fiierd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table groans 
Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch 'd immense 
From side to side ; in which, with desperate knift, 608 
Tliey deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne*er to be de&eed 
While hence they borrow vigour •. or amain 
Into the pasty plunged, at intervals. 
If stomach keen can intervals allow, 61i 

Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 
8well*d high with fiery juice , steams liberal round 
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! I A potent gal«, dolieious u the breath 51ft 

; Of Mmia to the loyesick shepherdcM, 

On Yioleta diflosed, while soft ehe hean 
Her panting ahepherd stealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown Octoberi drawn, 
Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 660 

Of thirty years ; and now his honest front I 

Planes in ths light refulgent, not afraid 
E*en with the vineyard's best produce to Tie. 
To cheat the thirsty moments, Whist awhile > 

Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 825 
Wreathed, fragrant, from the pipe ; or the quick dtcOi 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The sounding gammon : while romp-loving miss 
Is haul'd about in gallantry robust. 
At last these puling idleness es laid 530 

i j Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 

I I Close in firm circle : and set, ardent, in 
Tot serious drinking. Nor evasion sly 
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Nor sober shift is to the puking wretch 

Indulged apart ; but earnest, brimming bowls 635 

Lave every soul, the table floating round, 

And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 

l*hns as they swim in mutual swill, the talk, 

Vociferous at once from twenty tongues. 

Reels fast from theme to theme ; from horses, hounds, 

To church or mistress, politics or ghost, 541 

In endless maxes, intricate, perplex'd. 

Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud, 

The' impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart ; 

I'hat moment touch'd is every kindred soul ; 543 

And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 

The Kugh, the slap, the jocund curse go round ; 

Willie, from their slumbers shook, the kennel'd hounds 

Mix in the munc of the day again. 

As when the tempest, that has vex*d the deep 550 

The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls ; 

So gradual sinks their mirth. Their feeble tongues 
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Unabla to take up the cumbrous word, I 

Lie quite dissolved. Before their maudlin eyes, t 

Seen dim and blue, the double tapers dance, 666 i 

Like the sun wading through the misty sky. j 

Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confusod sbore, 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 
As if the table e*en itself was drunk, 
Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide, below, 560 

Is heap*d the social slaughter : where astride 
The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits. 
Slumberous, inclining still from side to side, 
And steeps them drench 'd in potent sleep till mom 
Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous paunch, 665 
Awfal and deep, a black abyss of drink, 

• Outlives them all ', and from his buried flock 

j Retiring, full of rumination sad, 

I , Lameots the weakness of these latter times. 

! ', But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 679 

Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
E'er stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far be the spirit of the chase from them ! 

] Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 

To spring the fence, to roin the prancing steed , 675 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire ; 

I In which they roughen to the sense, and all 

The winning softness of Uieir sex is lost. 
In them *tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 580 

Quick e'er the kindling cheek the ready blush ; 
And from the smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears ; 
And by this silent adulation, soft, | j 

To their protection more engaging Man. 666 

O may their eye^ no miserable sight. 
Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game, 
Through love's enchanting wiles pursued, yet fled, 
In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loose simplicity of dross ' 500 
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100 AUTUMN. 

And, faihioii'd all to harmony, alono 

Know they to aoize the captiTated aoul, 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach tlie lute to languish ; with smuoth step. 
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Discloaing motion in its every charm, 

To swim along, and swell the mazy dance ; 

To train the foliage o'er the snowy lawn ; 

To guide the pencil, turn tlie tuneful page ; 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, 

And heigfiten Nature's dainties : in their race 

To rear their graces into second life ; 

To give society its highest taste ; 

Well order*d home man's best delight to make ; 

And by submissive wisdom, modest skill, 

With trery gentle caro-cluding art. 

To raise the virtaes, animate the bliss. 

And sweeten all the toils of human life : 

This be the female dignity and praise. 

Ye swains, now hasten to the liazel'bank ; 
Wliere, down yon dale, tlie wildly winding brook 610 
Falls hoa.'se from steep to steep. In close arrayi 
Fit for the thickets and Uie tangling shrub, 
Ye virgins, come. For you their latest song 
The woodlands raise ; the clustering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the secret sliade ; 615 

And, where they burnish on i.he topmost bough. 
With active vigour crushes down the tree ; 
Or shakes them ripe from tlie resigning husk, 
A glossy slinwor, and of an ardent brown, 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 
MoUnda ! form'd with every grace complete. 
Yet these noglecting, above beauty wise. 
And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resoundii.g fieldSi 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn unconfined ; and taste, revived. 
The breath of orchard big with bending firuit. 
Obedient to the breeze and besting ray, 
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AUTUMN. Wl 

From IIm deap-loaifld boagk a mellow dioww 

Inceimnt melta away. The jaiey pear 

Ides in a toft profusion icaiter*d round. 

A varions sweetaeM awells the gentle race ; 

By Nararo'a all refining hand prenarod ; 

Of tempered sun^ and water, earth, and aiTi 

In erer changing eompotition miz'd. 

Such, falling frequent through the chiller night, 
; The fragrant store*, the wide-projected heape 

I Of applee, which the losty-handed Tear, 

I Innumerons, o*or the blnehing orchard ihakea. 

I A Tarious spirit, fresh, delicious, keen, 610 

Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, actiye, pomts 
< The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 

Thy natiyo theme, and boon insptrer too. 

Philips, Pomona*s bard, the second thou 
J Wiio nobly durst, in rhyme-nnfetter'd verse, 616 | ; 

{ With British freedom sing the British song : • | 

How, from Silurian Ysis, high-sparkling winee 

Foam in transparent floods ; some strong, to ohe«r 

The wintry revels of the iabonring hind ; 

And tasteful some, to cool the summer iumrs. 660 
In this glad season, while hii sweetest ^leaoM j ' 

The sun sheds equal o*er the meeken*d day ; ! i 

; Oh, lose me in the green delightful walks ; ! 

Of, Doddington, thy seat, serene and plain » \ | 

Where simple Nature reigns ; and every view, 666 1 1 

Difliisive, spreads the pure Dorsetian downs, i i 

In boundless prospect ; yonder sbagg'd with wood, 

Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks ! | , 

Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, i; 

Far splendid, seizes on the ravish'd eye. 660 ; ; 

I New beauties rise with each revolving day ; I ' 

New columns swell ; and still the fresh Spring finds I j 

New plants to quicken, and new groves to green, ! | 

Full of thy genius all ! the Muses* se^ ; 

Where, in the secret bower and winding walk, 666 

For virtuous Toucg and thee they twine the h&y. 

9» 



in AUTUMN. 

Hera WMidaiiif oft, fired wiOi the raOea tlHni 

Oi'thy appUuae, I aoIhaTy court 

The* inspiring breeie ; mod mediUte the book 

Of Nature ever open ; eiming thence, 

Warm firom the heart, to learn the moral aoag. 

Here, aa I ateal along the aonny wall, 

Where Automn beaks, with fhiit empurpled deep. 

My pleeaing theme continual prompts my thought : 

Presents the downy peach ; the shining plnm; OS 

The ruddy, fragrant nectarine ; and dark, 

Beneath hia ample leaf, the luscious fig. 

The Tine too here her curling tendrils shoots ; 

Hanga oat her dusters, glowing to the sooth ; 

And scarcely wishes lor a warmer aky. €80 

Tom we s moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To rigorous soils and dimes of Ikir extent ; 
Where, by the polent sun dsted high, 
The Tin^yard swells refulgent on the day ; 
Spreads o*er the vale ; or op the mountain dimbe, 6B5 
Profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocks, 
From 0110" to cliff increased, the heightened blaso. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters eitv. 
Half through the fi>ljage seen, or ardent flame. 
Or ahine transparent ; while periecUon breatlies 600 
White o*er the turgent film the Uying dew. 
As thus they brighten with ejialted juice, 
Touch*d into flavour by the mingling ray ; 
The rurd youth and virgins o*er the field, 
EUeh fond for each to cull the* antumnd prime, 605 
Exulting rore, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain; the country floal% 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood ; 
That, by degroes fermented and refined, 
Round the ndsed nations pours the cup of jcy : 
The darot smooth, red as the Up we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tasted burgundy ; and, quick 
As Is the wit it gives, the gay champagne. 



TOO 



II 



I 



1 



ii 



li 

I 

I ■ 

I 

I 



I 

I 

4 ' 



AUTUMN. 103 

Now, by the eool decliuin^ year condenwdy 706 
Descend the copious ezhftlalionSi check*d 
As up the middle sky unseen they stold, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime. 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sidee, 710 

And high between contending kingdoms rean 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With great variety -, but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 715 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain 
Vanish the woods : the dim-seen river seems 
Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty wave. 
E'en in the height of noon oppress'd, the bud 
Sheds weak and blunt his wide-refracted ray ; 790 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broaden*d orb, 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth, 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear *, and, wilder'd, o'er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last TSb 

Wreathed dun arour.d, in deeper circles still 
Successive closing, sits the general fog 
Unbounded o*er the world *, and, mingling thick, 
A formless gray confusion covers all. 
As when of old (so sung the Hebrew Bard) 730 

Light, uncollected, throogh the chaos urged 
Its infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

Those roving mists, thai constant now begia 
To smoke along the hilly country, thesr, 735 

With weighty rains, and melted Alpine snows, 
The mountain cisterns fill, those ample stores 
Of water, 8coop*d among the hoUow rocks ; 
Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless foontainf play, 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 740 

Some sages say, that, where the numerous waro 
For ever lashes the resounding shore, 
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104 AUTUMN. 

Drill'd through the saiuly •tntuoii evory mj, 

The waters with the sandy stjratiim rise ; 

Amid whose angles infinitely strain'd, TIB 

They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind, 

And clear and sweeten as they soak along. 

Nor stops the restless fluid, mounting still, 

Though oft amidst the* irriguous vale it spring! ; 

But to the mountain courted by the sand, 750 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 

Far from the parent main, it boils again 

Fresh into day ; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with spoutmg rills. But hence this Tain 

Amusive dream ! why should the waters lore 766 

To take so far a journey to the hills, 

When the sweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray, 

They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 760 

Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, 

And, ore they gain its highest peak, desert 

The* attractive sand that charmed their course so long ? 

Besides, the hard agglomerating salts^ 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 765 

Their secret channels ; or, by slow degrees, 

High as the hills protrude the swelling vales : 

Old Ocean too, suck'd through the porous globey 

Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed, j 

And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 770 

Say then, where lurk the vast eternal springSy I 

That, like creating Nature lie conceal'd j 

From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh the globe and all its joyous tribes ! I 

O thou pervading Genius, given to man, 776 ^ 

To trace the secrets of the dark abyss, 

O, lay the mountains bare ! and wide display * • 

Their hidden structure to the* astonish'd view ! 
Strip from the branchi \g Alps their piny load ; j 

The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 780 
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From Anan TMutva, from Imaui itratehM 

Aihwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds ! 

Give oponing Hemus to my searching eye, 

And high Olympus pouring many a stream > 

O, from the sounding summits of the north, 785 

The Dorfrine hills, through Scandinavia roll*d 

To farthest Lapland and the frozen main ; 

From lofty Caucasus fax seen by those 

Who in the Caspian and black Euxine toil ; 

F'-om cold Riphean rocksi which the wild Rnas 790 

Believes the stony girdle* of the world : 

And all the dreadful mountains, wrapp'd In stormi 

Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 

O, sweep the' eternal snows * Hung o'er the deep. 

That ever works beneath his sounding base, 703 

Bid Atlas, propping Heaven, as poets feign, 

His subterranean wonders spread ! unveil 

The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 

Of Aby8sinia*s cloud-compelling clifTs, 

And of the bending Mountainst of the Moon ! 800 

O'ertopping all these giant sons of earth, 

Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 

Stretch'd to the stormy seas that thunder round 

The southern pole, thoir hideous deeps unfold ! 

Amazing scene ! behold ! the glooms disclose, 805 

] see the rivers in their infant beds ! 

Deep, deep I hear them labouring to get free , 

1 see the leaning strata, artful ranged ; 

The gaping fissures to receive the rains, 

Tlie melting snows, and ever dripping fogs. 610 

Strow'd bibulous above I see the sands. 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 

The gutter'd ro^ks and mazy-running clefts ; 

'• * The Muscovites call the Riphean Mounlnins JVdiJti Car 

' I wunyfiotfi ; that is, the fortat ttonu Girdle : because they jup* 

' pose them to encompass the whole earth. 

t A range of mountains in Africa, that furraund shnost ail 
MonooBotapa. 
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106 AUTUMN. 

Thati while the stealing moisture thej tmnimily 815 

Retard its motion and forbid its waste. 

Beneath the* incessant weeping; of these draiiM| 

I see the rocky siphons strotch'd immense, 

The mighty reservoirs^ of hordcn'd chalk, 

Or stiff compacted clay, capacious form'd * 

O'erflowing thence, the congregated stores. 

The crystal treasures of the liquid world, 

Through the stirr'd sands a bubbling passage bom , 

And, welling out, around the middle steep. 

Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd hills, 

In pure effusion flow. United, thus, 

The' exhaling sun, the vapour-burden 'd air. 

The gelid mountains, that to rain condenasd 

These vapours in continual current draw. 

And send them, o'er tlie fair-divided earth, 

In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A social commerce hold, and firm support 

The full adjusted harmony of tilings. 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleanu, 
Wam*d ot'approaehiog Winter, gathered, plaj 
The swallow-poople ; and, toss'd wide around, 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swif\. 
The feather 'd eddy floats : rejoicing once, 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 840 
And where, unpierced by frost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey 'd. 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 845 
Jnnumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep, 
By diligence amazing and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty ; 
The stork-assembly meets ; for many a day, 
Consulting deep, and various, ere they take 
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Their ardaons voyage through tho liquid iky. 
A.nd now their route design'd, their leaders chosei 
Their tribes adjusted, clean'd their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 856 

Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight ascends ; and, riding high 
The' aerial billows, mires with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls, S(>0 
Boils round the naked melancholy isles 
Of furthest Thul^, and the' Atlantic surge 
Pours in among the stormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what transmigrations there 
Are annual made ' what nations come and go ? 865 
And how tho living clouds on clouds arise ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air, 
And rude resounding shore are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native his small flock| 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 870 

Tends on the little island's verdant swells 
The shepherd's seagirt reign ; or, to the rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food ; 
I Or sweeps the fishy shore ! or treasures up 

The plumage, rising full, to form the bed 876 

' ' Of luxury. And here awhile the muse, 

j ; High hovering o*er the broad cerulean scene, 

Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 
Invested with a keen diffusive sky, 880 

Breathing the soul acute ; her forests huge, 
Incult, robust, and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
Pour'd out extensive, and of watery wealth 
FuU ; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 885 
With many a cool translucent brimming flood 
Wash'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent strMUiii 
Whose pastoral banks first heard my Doric reed, 
With, silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
Fo where the north-inflated tempest foams 890 






106 AUTUMN. 

0*er Orca*8 or B«tiibium*a highest peak ; 

Nona of a peoploi in Misfortune's school 
I Trmin*d up to hardy deeds ; soon vbited 

By Learning, when before the gothic rage 
j She took her western flight. A manly race 

I Of nnsubraitting spirit, wise, and brave ; | j 

Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard| 
I (As well unhappy Wallace can attest, 

{ Great patriot hero ! ill requited chief!) < | 

I To hold a generous undiminish'd state ; 900 \ 

i Too much in vain ! Hence of unequal bonn'fs ; 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

0*er every land, for ercrj land their life < 

Has flow*d profuse, their piercing genius plann*dy 

And swell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil, 005 

As from their own clear north, in radiant streanM, I 

Bright over Europe bursts the boreal mom. 
Oh ! is there not some patriot, in whose power 

That beat, that gcdiikp luxury is placed. 

Of blessing thousands, thousands yet unborn, 010 

Through late posterity ? some, large of soul, [ 

To cheer dejected industry? to give 

A double harvest to the pining swain ? > 

And teach the labourinir hand the swoete of toQ f 

How, by the finest art, the native robe 015 

To weave ; how, white as hyperborean snow, • 

To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 

How to dash wide the billow ; nor look on, 
I Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 

Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms, 

Thai heave onr frttlis and crowd upon onr ahoree; 
! How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 

The prosperous sail, from every growing port| 

Uninjured, round the sea-encircled globe ; 

And thus, in soul united as in name, 

Bid Britun reign the mistress of the deep f 
Yes, there are such. And full on thee, Argyle 

Her hope, her stay, her darling, and her boast. 
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From her first patriots and her heroes sprang, 
Thy fond imploringr country turns her eye ; 909 

In thee, with all a mother*s triumph, sees 
Her oTery virtue, every grace combined. 
Her genius, wisdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tried, 
Cahn, and intrepid , in the very throat 0l3R 

Of sulphurous war, o;i Tenier*s dreadful field. 
Nor less the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 
For, powerful as thy sword, from thy rich tongu* 
Persuasion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
While raix*d in thee combine the charm of youth, 940 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 
h» truth sincere, as weeping friendship kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in silence great. 
Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 94ft 
Planned by thy wisdom, by thy soul inform*d } 
And seldom has she known a friend like thoe. 

But see the fading many colonr'd woods, 
Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun, 900 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
To sooty dark. These now the lonesome Muse, 
Low whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks, 
Ard give the Season in its latest view. 

Meantime, light-shadowing ail, a sober calm 956 
Fleeces unbounded ether : whose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumined wid^ 
The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the sun. 
And throcgh their lucid veil his soflenM foree 060 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time, 
For those whom Wisdom and whom Nature charm, 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd, 
And soar above this little scene of things: 
To tmd low-thoughted Vice beneath their fiMi : 966 
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110 AUTUMN. 

To aoolh IIm throbbing purioos into peace ; 

Aad woo lone Quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus aolitary, and in pensive guise, 
Ofl let me wander o*er the russet mead, 
And through the saddened grove, where scarce is haard 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toiL 971 
Haply some widow'd songster pours his plaint, 
Far, in £iinl waiblings, through the tawny copse * 
While congregated thrushes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
Swell'd all the music of the swarming shades, 978 
Robb*d of their tuneful souls, now shivering ail 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent flock ; 
With not a brightness waving o'er their plumes, 
4nd nought save chattering discord in their note. 980 
O, let not, atm'd from some inhuman eye, 
The gun the music of the coming year 
Destroy ; and harmless, unsuspectinx^ harm, 
Lay the weak tribes a miserable prey, 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 965 

The pale-descending year, yet pleasing still, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incesaant rustlee from the mournful grove ; 
Oft startling such aa, studious, walk below, 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 990 

But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Bob, o*er the ^y the leafy deluge streams ; 
Till, choked and matted with the dreary ahowwi 
rhe forest-walks, at every rising gale, 
Roll wide the witherM waste, and whistle bleak. 905 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields ; 
And, iknmk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their minny robes resign. E'en what remaia'd 
Of ftronger fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 1009 
The desoUted prospect thrills the soul. 

lie comes 1 he comes ! in every breeae the Power 
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AUTUMN. Ill 

Of phfloflophic MeliiRcholy comot ! 

niM near approach the euddcn-starting teary 

The glowing cheek, the mild dejected air, 1006 

i The floften'd feature, and the beating heart. 

Pierced deep with many a virtaous pang, declare. 

! O'er all the eoal his sacred influence breathes*. 

t Inflames imagination ; through the breast 

Ittfoses every tenderness ; and far JOIO 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As nerer mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fast into the mind's creative eye. 

As fast the correspondent pamions rise, 1015 

As varied, and as high : Devotion raised 

To rapture and divine astonishment ; 

The love of Nature, unconfined, and, chief, 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wish. 

To make them bless'd ; the sigh for sofiering worth 

Lost in obscurity ; the noble scorn 1021 

Of tyrant pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws. 

Inspiring glory through remotest time ; 

The* awaken'd throb for virtue and for fame ; 10S5 

The sympathies of love and friendship dear * 

IVith all Uie social offspring of the heart. 

Oh ! bear me then to vast embowering shadei, 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales ; 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; 1030 

j Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk 

I Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along ; 

I ! And voices more than human, through the void 

Deep sounding, seize the' enthusiastic ear ! 

' , Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers, 

That o'er the garden and the rural seat lOVM 

Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless numbers blesa'd Britannia sees : 

. I O, lead me to the wide extended walks, 
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112 AUTUMN. ] 

The fair majoutic paradise of Stowe !* 1010 

Not Persian Cyrua on lonia'a ahore 

£*er saw such siWan scones ; such varioas art 

By genius fired, such ardent genius tamed 

Uy cool judicious art ; that, in the striff i 

All-beauteous Nature fears to bo undone 1046 

And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boast. 

There let ice ait beneath the ahelter'd slopes. 

Or in that Templet where, in future times, 

Thou well ahalt merit a distinguished name ; 

And, with thy converse bless*d, catch the last mules 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 1061 

While there with thee the* enchanted round I waUu 

I The regulated wild, gay Fancy then > 

Will tread in thought the groves of attic land } > 

Will from thy standard taste refine her own, 1056 
Correct her pencil to the purest truth i 

Of Nature, or, the onimpassion'd shades I 

Forsaking, raise it to the human mind. : i 

Or if hereafter she, with justcr hand, i | 

Shall draw the tragic scene, instruct her, thon, 1060 
To mark the varied movements of the heart, ' 

What ertry decent character requires, I 

And every passion speaks : O, through her stFam ' i 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds ! 

The* attentive senate, charms, persuades, exahs, 1063 
Of honest Zeal the* indignant lightning throws, 
And shakes Corruption on her venal throne. 

I While thus we talk, and through Elysian valet 

Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes 
Wliat pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 1090 

Of order'd trees shouldst here inglorious range, ! 

Instead of squadrons flaming o'er the field, 
And long embattled hosts ! when the proud foe, 
The faithless vain disturber of mankind, 
* The seat of Lord Coobam. 
f The Temple of Virtue in Stowe GardeHb 
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Ininlttng Gaol, has roused the world to war ; 1075 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to press 
I'n.oBe poUsh'd robbers, those ambitious slaves, 
The British youth would hail thj wise command^ 
Thy teniper'd ardour, and thy veteran siuU. 

The western sun withdraws the sliortcn'd day ; 
And humid Evening, gliding o'er the sky, 1061 

To her chill progress, to the ground condensed 
'x*he vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze, 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind, 
Cluster tlie rolling fogs, and swim along 1065 

The dusky mantled lawn. Meanwhile tlie Moon 
Full-orb*d, and breaking through the scattered cloads. 
Shows her broad visage in the crimson east. 
Tum*d to the sun direct, her spotted disk, 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend, 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 1001 

A smaller earth, gives us his blaze again, 
Void of its flame, and sheds a sofler day. 
Now through the passmg cloud she seems to stoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 1095 

Wide the pale deluge floats, and stresming mild 
O'er the skied mountain to the shadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam, 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 
Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 1100 

But when, half blotted from the sky, her light, 
Famting, permits the starry fires to burn 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven ; 
Or near extinct her deadened orb appears, 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white; 1106 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots ; enswoeping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
llclapsing quick, as quickly reascend, 1110 

\nd mix and th^vart, extinguish and renew, 
\11 ether coursing in a maze of light. 

10* 
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From look to look, contagious through the erawdy 
The panic runo, and into wondroua ahapes 
The* appearance throws : armies in meet airaji 1116 
Throng *d with aerial spears and steeds of fire. 
Till the long lines of full extended war 
In bleeding fight commix'di the sanguine ilood 
Rolls a broad slaughter o*er the plains of heaven. 
As thus tlioy scan the visionary scene, UflO 

On all sides swells the superstitious din, 
Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; citiesoverturn*d, 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake nmk, 
Or hideous wrapped in fierce ascending flame i 1185 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm : 
Of pestilence, and every great distress; 
Rmpires subversed, when ruling fate has atmek 
The* unalterable hour : e'en Nature's self 
Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 1130 

Not BO the man of philosophic eye, 
And inspect sage ; the waving brightness he 
Curious surveys, inquisitive to know 
The causes and materials, yet unfix'd, 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 1135 

Now black and deep the night begins to fall, 
A shade immense. Sank in the quenching gloomy 
Magnificent and vast, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ; 
Distinction lost ; and gay variety 114Q 

One universal blot : such the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewildered, wanders through the dark. 
Full of pale fancies and chimeras huge ; 1145 

Nor visited by one directive ray. 
From cottage streaming or from airy hall. 
Perhaps impatient as he stumbles on, 
Struck ftom the root of slimy rushes, blue, 
The wildfire scatters round, or gather'd trails 1150 
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A length of flame deceitful o'er the moM : 
Whither decoy 'd hy the fontaetic hlaie, 
Now loit end now renew'd, he nnks eheorb'dy 
Rider and horse, amid the miry gulf: 
Wnile itill, from day to day, his pining wifb 1156 
j And plaintive chttdren his return await, 

! In wUd conjecture lost. At other times, 

j ; Sent by the better genius of the night, 

t ; Innoxious, gleaming on the horse's mane, 

The meteor sits ; and shows the narrow path, 1100 
That winding leads through pits of death, or else 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

Ihe lengthen'd night elapsed, the Morning thliMi 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright. 
Unfolding fair the last autumnal day. 1165 

And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam ; 
And hunt^ on OTory spray, on every blade 
, Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. IIQB 

! Ah, see where, robb'd and murder'd, in that pit 

Lies the still heaving hive ! at evening snatch'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, !| 

r And fiz'd o'er sulphur : while, not dreaming illy i 

The happy people, in their waxen cells. 

Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 1175 ; ! 

Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoiced 
' To mark, full flowing round, their copious storM. i > 

Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 1 1 

And, used to milder scents, the tender race, ! j 

By thousands, tumble from their honied domes, 1100 I 

Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. | 

! And was it then for this you xcau'd the Spring, 

i ! Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toiVd i 

\ Ceaseless the burning Summer heats away ? j 

I For this in Automn search'd the blooming waste, j 

Nor lost one sunny gleam ? for this sad fate ? 1185 ' 



O Man ! tyrannic lord ! how long; how long 
Shall prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
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Awaiting renovation ? when obliged. 

Must you deetroy .' of their ambrosial food 

Can yon not borrow ; and, in just return 

Afford them shelter from the wintry winds ; 

Or, as the sharp jear pinches, with their own 

Again regale them on some smiling day ? 

Bee where the stony bottom of their town 

Looks desohite and wild ; with here and ther« 

A helpless number, who the rain*d stale 

Survive, lamenting weak, cast out to death. 

Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 

At theatre or feast, or sunk in sleep, 

(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is setxed 

By some dread earthquake, and convulsive hurVd 

Sheer from the black foundation, stench-involved, 

Into a gulf of blue sulphureous flame. 1905 

Hence every harsher sight ! for now the day, 
O*or heaven and earth difiusod, grows warm and high. 
Infinite splendour ! wide investing all 
How still the breeze ! savo what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 1210 

How clear the cloudless sky ! how deeply tinged 
With a peculiar blue ! the* etherial arch 
How swell'd immense ! amid whose azure throned 
The radiant sun hew gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest treasures all 
Now gather *d in, beyond the rage of storms, 
Sure to the swain ; the circling fence shut up ; 
And instant Winter's utmost rage defied. 
'iVhile, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirth. 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-strung yoath, 
By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toast, 
Vouiig, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 1996 
Darta not unmeaning looks ; and where her eye 
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Points an approving smile, with doable fbroei 
The cndgel rattles, and the wrestler twines. 
Age too shines oat ; and, garroloos, recoants 
TJie feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's sun, their annual toil 1231 
Begins again the never ceasing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he ! who far from public rage, ^ 

Deep in the vale, with a choice few retired, 1235 

Drinks the pure pleasures of the Rural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whose prood gata« 
Each morning, vomits out the sneaking crowd 
Of flatterers fklse, and in their turn abused ? 
Vile intercourse ! what though the glittering robt 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 1241 

Or floating loose, or stiff with mazy gold, 
The pride and gaze of fools ! oppress him not ? 
What Jiough, from utmost land and sea porvey'd. 
For him each rarer tributary life 1149 

Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
Witii luxury, and death .' What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice ; nor sunk in beds, 
Ofl of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state ' 1260 
What though he knows not those fantastic joyi 
That still amuse the wanton, still deceive ; 
A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all ? \\ 

Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estranged 12SB 

To disappointment, and fallacious hope : 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, \ j 

In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spnng, I 

When heaven descends in showers ; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or in the wintry globe whatever lies 126i 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest sap : 
These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove. 
Luxuriant, spread o*er all the lowing vale ; 
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Nor blcating^ mountainB ; nor the chide of ftremms, 

And ham of bees, uiviting sleep sincere 1^(99 

i Ittto the guiltless breast, beneath the shade, 

j - Or thrown at largo amid the fragrant hay ; 

I Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song, 

i Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 

Here too dwells simple Truth ; plain Innocence ; 1271 

UmiulUed Beauty ; sound unbroken Youth, 
i ; Patient of labour, with a little pleased ; 

I Health ever blooming *, unambitious Toil , 

! Calm Contemplation, and poetic Ease. li27S 

Let others brave the flood in quest of gain, 

And beat, for joyless months, the gloomy wave 

Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 

Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek ; 

Unpiereed, exulting in the widow's wail, 1280 

The Tirgin*s shriek, and infant's trembling cry. 

Let some, far distant from their native soU, 

Urged or by want or hardened avarice, 

f ind other lands beneath another sun. 

Let this through cities work his eager way, 1286 

By legal outrage and establish 'd guile. 

The social sense extinct ; and that ferment 

Mad into tnmuit the seditious herd, 

Oi- melt them down to slavery. Let these 

Insnare the wretched in the toils of law, 1290 

Fomenting discord, and perplexing right. 

An iron race ! and those of fairer front, 

Bat equal inhumanity, in courts. 

Delusive pomp and dark cabals, delight ; 

Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile, 1295 

And tread the woary labyrinth of state. 

Wliile he, from all the stormy passions free 

That restless men involve, hears, and but hears. 

At distance safe, the human tempest roar, l 

Wiajip'd close \n conscious peace. The fall of kings, j 

Tlie rage of nations, and the crush of sttiles 1301 j 

Move n'»l thft t»i-,n whr>, from llic woild escaped, 
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1b ttni retreats, and flowery eoUtadee, 
To Natore's voice attends, from month to mootli 
And dsy to day, through the revolving year : 1306 
Admiring, sees her in her every shape ; 

Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 1 1 

Tukes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burrfting gems, 
Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthful gale 1310 
Into his freshon'd soul *, her gonial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows, 
And not an opening blossom breathes in vam^ 
In Summer he, beneath the living shade, 
Such as o*er frigid Temp^ wont to wave, 1315 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muse, of these, 
Perhaps, b in immortal numbers sung ; 
Or what she dictates writes : and, oft sn eye 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world, 1380 
And tempts the sicklod swain into the field, 

: , Seised by the general joy, his heart distends 

With gentle throes ; and, through the tepid gleams 
Deep musmg, then he best exerts his song. 

; i £*en Winter wild to hun is full of bliss. 1395 

i The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste. 

Abrupt, and deep, Btretch*d o'er the buried earth, 

Awake to solemn th&oght. At night the skies, 

Disclosed, and kindled, by refining frost, 

Poor 9iwtry lustre on tne' exalted eye. 1330 

A friend, a book, the steuJing hours secure, 

And mark them down for wisdom. With swift wing 

; 0*er land and sea imagination roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

filates his being, and unfolds his powers ; 1335 

) Or in his breast heroic virtue burns. 

The to jch of kindred too and love he feels *, 

i The modest eye, whose beams on his alone 

Ees^atte shine ; the little strong embrace 
Of prattling children, twined around his neck, 1340 



AUTUMN. 
And emoloas to pleue him, calling forth 
The Ibnd parental soul. Nor purpoae gay, 
AnraeemeBt, dance, or song, he stomlj ■coma ; 
For happineaa and true philosophy 
Are of the social, still, and smiling kind. 13*18 

This is the life which these who fret in guilt, 
And guilty cities, neTer knew ; the life. 
Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 
When Angels dwelt, and God himself with Man! 

Oh Nature ! all sufficient ! oyer all ! 1350 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there 
World beyond world, in infinite extent. 
Profusely scattered o'er the blue immense, 
Show me ; their motions, periods, and their laws, 
Give me to scan ; through the disclosing deep 1356 
Light my blind way } the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world ; 
0*er t].at the rising system, more complex. 
Of suimals; and higher still, the mind. 
The varied scene of quick-compoionded thought, 
And where the mixing passions endless shid ; 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A seearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood. 
In sluggish streams about my heart, forbid 
That belt ambition ; under clo«ing shades. 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whisper to my dreams. From Thee begin, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my song » 
And let me never, never stray from Thee i 1371 
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ne rabfect iiropoMd. Addram to the Earl of WUmfngton. Mnt 
ftpproaeh of WtoteE Aecordinc to the oatura! eourao of the 
■eaaon, T«riou« •tormi d«>tK:riI)ed. Rata. Wind. Snow. Too 
driving of tho mows ; a man }>eri«hinc amonf them ; whence ro- 
floetiont on the wanti and miaeriee of human life. The wolvei 
daaeonding from the Alp* and Apennines. A winier-eveninf 
daaeribed; at spent hy philosopher*; by tlie country people; in 
the eitj. Frost. A view nf Winter within the polar oireJe. A 
thaw. Tlie whole ooncludini* with moral re^c^onj ou a future 
■UUO. 



Skk, WiiiTKR comes, to rale the varied year, 

Sullen and ead, with all his rising train ; 

Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my theme, 

These ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought, 

And heavenly musing. Welcome, kindred gioomS| 6 

Congenial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

PJeaaed have I, in my cheerfil mom of life, 

When nursed by careless Solitude I lived, 

And sung of Nature witli unceasing joy, 

Pleased have I wandered through your rough A*ff»^iTi ; 

Trod the pure virgin-snows^ myself as pure ; 11 

H«ard the winds roar, and the big torrent burst ; 

Or seen the doop-fermenting tempest brew'd. 

In the grim evening sky. Thus pass'd the time, 

Till through the lucid chambers of the south 15 

Look*d out tho joyous Spring, looked out, and smiled. 

To thee, the patron of her first essay, 
Tlie Muse, O Wilmington ! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year : 
Skimm'd the gay Spring ; on eagle pinions borM. 20 
Attempted through the summer blaze to rise ; 
Then swept o'er Autumn with tho shadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
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Ilo3*d in tho doubling ftorm, she tries to sotr , 
To ■well her note vrith all the mphing winds i 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods , 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly grcst : 
Thrice happy could she fill thy judging ear 
With bold descriptiju and with manly thought 
Nor ait thou skiU'd in awful schemes alone. 
And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodness^ sound integrity, 
A firm unshaken uncorrupted soul 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strong, 
Not yainly blazingi for thy country's weal, 
A steady spirit regularly free ; 
These, each exalting each, the statesman liglii 
Into the patriot ; these, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muse 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 

Now when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius stains the* inverted year , 
Hung o*er tho furthest verge of heaven, the son 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual shoot 
His struggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Through the thick air ; as clothed in cloudy storm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky ; 
And, soon descending, to the long dark night. 
Wide-shading all, the prostrate world resigns. 
Nor is the night unwish'd ; while vital heat, 
IJght, life, and joy the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, In sable cincture, shadows vast, 
Deep-tinged and damp, and congregated clondi^ 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven, 
[nvolve the face of things. Thus Winter &]!■, 
A heavy gloom oppressive o*er the world. 
Through Nature shedding influence malign, 
And rouses up the seeds of dark disease. 
The soul of man dies in him, loathing lifvt. 
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/nd black witn moro than melancholy viewi. 
The cattle droop ; and o*er the furrow'd land, 
Freah from the plough, the dun diacolour'd flocks, 
Untended spreading, crop the wholesome root. 65 

Along the woods, along the moor'ish fens, 
Sighs the sad Genius of the coming storm : 
And up among the loose disjointed cliffs, 
And fractured mountains wild, the brawling brook 
And cave, presageful, send a hollow moan, 70 

Resounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapp'd in bhu;k glooms. First joyless rains obscure 
Drive through the mingling skies with vapour foul ; 
Dash on the mountain's brow, and shake the woods, 75 
That grumbling wave below. The' unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
Combine, and deepening into night shut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven, 60 
Each to his home, retire ; save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the' untasted fields rotnm, 
And ask, with meaning lowe, their wanted stallsi 65 
Or rumiikate in the contiguous shade. 
l*hither the household feathery people crowd, 
The crested cock, with all his female train. 
Pensive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er the' enlivening bhoe, and taleful thero 90 
Recounts his simple frolic : much he talks. 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o>Dr tlie brim, with many a torrent swell'd, 
And tlie mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread, 96 

At last the roused-up river pours along : 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the mossy wild. 
Tumbling through roek« abrupt, and sounding &r ; 
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Then o*or the nnded villey floating tpreadi, 100 

C«lm, iluggiBhi silent ; till again, constrained 

Betireen two meeting hills, it bunts awajr, 

Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid stream | 

Their gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 

It boils and wheels and foanis and tliunders through. 

Nature '. great parent ! whose unceasing hand lOS* 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changofol year. 
How mighty, how majestic are thy works ! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the aoal ! 
That sees astonished ! and astonish *d sings ! 110 

Te too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow I 

With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to yoa. I 

Where are your stores, ye poweifal beings ! «iy, 
Wliere your aerial magazines reserved, | 

To sweU the brooding terrors of tlie storm ? 115 I 

In what far distant region of the sky, ( 

Hush*d in deep silence, sleep ye when tis calm ? 

'^^Hien from the pallid sky the sun desceoda. 
With many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, stain'd ; i«hj fiery streak* 190 
Begin to flu^h around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poise, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey : while rising slow. 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd east, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 195 
Seen through the turbid fluctuating air, I 

The stars obtuse emit a shiver'd ray ; 

Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom, i 

And long behind tliero trail the whitening Maze. • i 

Snatch 'd in short eddies, plays the wither*d leaf; 130 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broadon'd nostrils to the sky untum'd, i 

The conscious heifer snuffs the stormy gale. i 

i E'en as the matron, at her nightly task, 

NVith pensive labour draws the flaxen thread, ISS 

The wasted taper and the crackling flame 

Furetol the blast. But chief the plumy race, ■ 
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The tenrnts of the iky, its changes speak. 
Retiring Irom the downs, where all day long 
, ! They pick'd their scanty fare, a blackening tratn 140 

i I Of clamorous rooks thick arge their weary fiiglil . 

I ! And seek the closing shelter of the groye ; 

Assiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his sad song. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land. 145 
I Loud shrioks the soaring hem *, and with wild wing 

] The circling seafowl cleave the flaky clouds. 

' Ocean, unequal press'd, with broken tide 

And blin*) <*.ommotinn heaves ; while from the shorOy 
I Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 150 

I And forest-rustling mountain, comes a voico, 

! That sol<*mn sounding bids the world prepare. 

Then issnvs fcrth the storm with sudden bunt, 
I And hurls the whole precipitated air 

I Down, in a torrent. On the passive main 158 

Descends the' etherial force, and with strong gu« 
i Turns from its bottom the discoloured deep. 

Through the black night that sits immense aroimd, 
LashM into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
B<sems o'er a thousand raging waves to bum : 161 
Meantime the mountain billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult swell'd, surge above 3*jirge, 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar, 
And anchored navies from their stations drive. 
Wild as the winds across the howling waste Itt 

Of mighty waters : now the' inflated wave 
Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep, 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 17G 

Of fiill-ex'^rted heavon they wing their courso. 
And dart nn distant coasts ; if some sharp rock 
Or shoal insidious break not their career, 
find in loose fragments fling them floating roamL 
Nor ess at hand the loosen'd tempest raiims. 178 
11 • 
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The moantain thunders ; tnd its sturdy sons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they shade. 
Lone on the midnight steep, and all aghast, 
The dark wayfaring stranger breathless toilS| 
And) often falling:, climbs against the blast. 
Low waves the rooted forest, vex'd, and shoda 
What of its tarnish'd honours yet remain ; 
Dash'd down, and scatter'd, by the tearing wmi*s 
Assiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus struggling through the dissipated groTO| 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen-fastening, shakos them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eager, howls the savage blast. 190 

Then too, they say, through all the burden'd mir, 
Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant nghi, 
That, utter'd by the Demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woo and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds coRmiix'd 
With stars swift gliding swoop along the sky. 196 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone. 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm ; 
Th<^n, straight, air, sea, and earth are hush*d at 

As yet *tis midnight deep. The weary cloudii^ 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in ileepi 
Let me associate with the serious Night, 
And Contemplation, her sedate compeer ; 
Lot me shake off the' intrusive cares of day. 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying ranities of life ! 
Te ever tempting over cheating train ! 
Where are you now .' and what is yoar amoanl? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse : 
Sad, sickening thought ! and yet, deluded maii| 
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Through the hush'd air the whitening shower deteende, 



WINTER. fW 

A feeiM of cmde difljointed visions past, 

And broken slumbers, rises still resolved, 216 j j 

With new-flush*d hopes, to run the giddy roond. 
Father of light and life ! thou Good Supreme ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself! 
Save mo from folly, vanity, and vice, 
* From every low pursuit ! and feed my soul 990 

With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure ; ( 

8acrod, substantial, never fading bliss ! 

The keener tempests rise : and fuming don 
From all the livid east, or piercing north, 
Thick clouds ascend ; in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeai'd. I ! 

Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gather'd storm. j | 
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At first thin wavering ; till at last the flakes 930 

Fall broad and wide and fast, dimming the day 

With a continual flow. The cherish *d fields 

Put on their winter robe of purest white. 

Tis brightness all ; save where the new snow melts j | 

Along the mazy current. Low the woods 235 

Bow their hoar head ; and ere the languid sua 

Faint from the west emits his evening ray, 

Earth*s universal face, deep hid, and chill. 

Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide 

The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 940 
; I Standi cover'd o*er with snow, and then demand! 

]| The fruit of all bis toil. The fowls of heaven, 

Tamed by the cruol season, crowd around 

The winnowing store, and claim the little boon 

Which Providence assigns them. One alone, 916 

The red-breast, sacred to the household gods, 

Wisely regardful of the' embroiling bky, 

In joyless fields and thorny thickets, Ibaves 

His rhivering mates, and pays to trusted man 

His annual visit. Half afraid, he first 

Against the window beats ; then, brisk, alights 
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On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o*er the flooTy 
£jres all t'le smiling family askance, 
And pecks, and starts., and wonders where he is ; 
Till, more fainiltar grown, the tabic -crambs 9S5 i 

Attract his slender feet. The foodiess wilds 
] Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The harei 

! Though timorous of heart, and hard beset 

i Bj death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs, 

I And more unpityicg men, the garden seeks, 900 

I Urged on hy fearless want. The bleating kind 

Eye tlte bicak heaven, and next the glistening earlh. 
With looks of dumb despair ; then, svi-dispersedy 
jl Dig for tlie withered herb tlirough heaps of snow. 

I Now, shepherds, to your helpless charge be kind, 

BalHe the raging year, and fill their pens 266 

W>th food at will ; lodge them below the storm, 
( . And watch them strict : for from the bellowing Msti 



1. 



I ' 



I ; 
I 



i! 



1 






. • In this dire season, oft the whirlwind's wing i . 

Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains 270 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapless flocks, , ' 

liid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, ' 

The billowy tempest whelms ; till, upward urged, ! 

The valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipp'd with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 875 

As thus the snows arise ; and foul, and fiercOi ' \ 

All Winter drives along the darkened air ; 
In his own loose revolving fields, the swain 
Disaster 'd stands ; sees other hills ascend, 
Of unknown joyless brow ; and other scenes, 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain: 

j Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 

I Beneath the formless wild ; but wanders on 

From hill to dale, still more and more astray ; 
impatient flouncing through the drif>ed heaps, 
Stung with the viioughts of homo; thethonghtsofhome 
Rush on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul * 
What blank despair, what horror fills his heart i 
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1¥hen for the duiky spot, which fancy feign*d 
His tufted cottage rising through the snow, 
lie meets the roaghnoss of the middle waste, 
Far from the track and bless'd abode of maa ! 
While round him night resistless closes fast. 
And every tempest, howling o'er his head. 
Renders the savage wilderness more wild. 
Then throng the bnsy shapes into his mind 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of fVost ! 
Oi faithless bogs ; cf precipices hoge, 
Smooth'd up with snow ; and, what is land, nnkaowny 
What water, of the still unfrosen spring, 
In the loose marsh or solidary lake, 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 
Tnese check his fearful steps ; and down he sfaiki 
Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift. 306 

Thinking o'er all the bitterness of death, 
Miz'd with the tender anguish Nature shoots 
Through the wrung bosom of the dying man, 
H's wUe, his children, and his friends unseen. 
In vain for him the' officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the vestment warm } 
In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling storm, demand their sire, 
With tears of artless innocence. Alas ! 
Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold, 
Kur friends, nor sacred home. On tvtry neirt 
The deadly Winter seizes ; shuts up sense ; 
And, o'er his inmost vitals creeping cold, 
LajTS him along the snows, a stifTen'd corse, 
Stretch'd out, and Ueaehing in the northern blast 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleasure, power, and afBuence surround ; 
They who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ; 
Ah ! little think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel, this very moment, death. 
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And ftll the sad Tarietj of pain. 

How many sink in the devouring flood. 

Or more devouring flame. How many bleedy 330 

By tAameful variance betwixt man and man. 

How many pine in want, and dungeon gloomi ; 

Shut from the common air, and common use 

Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 335 

Of misery. Sore pierced by wintry winds, 

Huw many shrink into the sordid hut 

Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 

Wiih all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, remorse ; 340 

Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 

They furnish matter for the tragic Muso. 

E'en in the vale, where Wisdom loves to dwell. 

With friendship, peace, and contemplation join'd, 

How many, rack'd with honest passions, droop 345 

In deep retired distress How many stand 

Around the death-bed of their dearest friends, 

Aud point the parting anguish. Thought fond Man 

Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills, 

That one incessant struggle render life, 350 

One scone of toil, of suffering, and of fate. 

Vice in his high career would stand appall 'd, 

And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think; 

The conscious heart of Charity would warm, 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate ; 2SR 

The social tear would rise, the social sigh : 

And into clear perfection, gradual bliss. 

Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band,* 
Who, touched with human woe, rcdrossive seareVd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 361 

Uiipitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Where sickness pines ; where thirst and hunger bom^ 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
* The Jail CominiUee, in the vear 1729. 
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While in the land of Liberty, the lano 365 

Whoee every street and public meeting glow 

With open firuedom, little tyrants raged ; 

Snatched the lean morsel from the starving mouth : 

Tore from cold wintry limbs the tattcr'd weed ; 

£*en robb'd thorn of the last of comforts, sleep ; 370 

The freebom Briton to the dungeon chain'd. 

Or, as the lust of cruelty prevail'd, 

At pleasure marked him with inglorious stripes *, 

And crushed out lives, by secret barbarous ways, 

That for their country would have toil'd or bled. 376 

O great design i if executed well, 

With patient care, and wisdom-temper'd zeal. 

Te sons of Mercy ! yet resume the search ; 

Drag forth the regal monsters into light, i ; 

Wrench from their hands Oppression's iron rod| 380 \\ 

And bid the cruel f^el the pains they give. 

Much still untouched remains ; in this rank age, 

Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 

The toils of law (what dark insidious men 

Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 365 

And lengthen simple justice into trade,) 

How glorious wore the day ! that saw these broktt 
I And every man within the reach of right. 

I , By wintry famine roused, from all the tract 

\ Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 300 

i And wavy Apennine, and Pyrenees, 

I Branch out stupendous into distant lands ; 

I Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 

Burning for blood ! bony and gaunt and grim ! 

Assembling wolves in raging troops descend ; 396 

And, pouring o'er the csuntry, bear along 

Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 

All is their prize. They fasten on the steed. 

Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 

Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 400 

Or shake the murdering savages away. 

Rapadoos, at tlie mother's throat they fly. 
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And tear the screaming in&nt from her breast 

The godlike face of man avails him nought. 

E*en beauty, force divine ! at whose bright glaned 406 

The generous lion stands in soflen'd gaze, 

Here bleeds, a hapless undistingubh'd prey. 

But if, apprised of tho severe attack, 

The country be shut up, lured by the scent^ 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 

The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er whieh, 

Mix'd with foul shades and frighted ghosts, they howl. 

Among those hilly regions, where embraced 
In peacefol vales tho happy Grisons dwell ; 415 

Ofl, rushing sudden from the loaded cliffs, 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roll, 
From steep to steep, loud-thundering down they come, 
A wintry waste in dire commotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains, 420 
And sometimes whole brigades of marching troopa 
Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night, 
Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm*d. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceaseless winds blow ice, be my retreat. 
Between the groaning forest and the shore 
Beat by the boundless multitude of waves, 
A rural, shelter 'd, solitary scene ; 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers jofa, 
To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sH, 
And hold high converse with the mighty Dead ; 
Bagos of ancient time, as gods rSTSred, 
As gods beneficent, who blessM mankind 
With arts, with arms, and hmnanized a world. 
Roused at the' inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The Ibaf lived Tolume ; and, deep-rousing, hail 
The sacred shades, thai slowly rising pass 
Bdfore my wondering eyes. First Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted state, 440 
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WINTER. 
Agtanit the ngt of tyrants single Btood, 
Invineible ! calm Rauon's holj law^ 
That Voice of God within the* attentive miad. 
Obeying, fearless, o. in life or death : 
Great moral teacher ! Wisest of mankind ! 415 

Solon the next, who built his commonweal 
On equity's wide base ; by tender laws 
A liYely people curbing, yet undamp*d 
Proserying still that quick peculiar fire, 
Whence in the laurePd field of finer arts, 4G0 

And of bold freedom, they unequal*d shone, 
The pride of smiling Greece and homankiniL 
Lycurgus then, who bow*d beneath the forea 
Of strictest discipline, severely wise, 
All human passions. Following him, I see, 155 

As at Thermopylo he glorious fell. 
The firm devoted Chief,* who proved by deeds 
The hardest lesson which the other uught. 
Then Aristides lifts his honest front ; 
Spotless of heart, to whom the* unflattering toIm 460 
Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just ; 
In pure majestic poverty revered ; 
Who, e*en his glory to his country's weal 
SubmiUing, swelled a haughty Rival'st fame. 
Rear'd by his care, of softer ray appears 46S 

Cimon sweet-soul'd ', whose genius, rising 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 
The scourge of Persian pride, at home the fiiond 
Of every worth and every splendid art ; 
Modest and simple in the pomp of wealth. 47D 

Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 
Late call'd to glory, in unequal times, 
Penaiva appear. The fair Corinthian boast, 
Timoleon, happy temper ! mild and firm, 
Who wept the brother while the tyrant bled. 411 

Andy equal to the best, the Theban Pairf 
•Leooidas. f Themistodes. 

i Pelopidas and Epamiiio u das. 
18 
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Whnse Tirtnef, in heroic concord joinV, 
Tbeir countrj raitod to freedom, empire, hm». 
He loo, with whom Athenian honour eiink, 
And left a man of Bordid leea beh'nd, 480 

Phoeion the Good ; in pnblic life eevere, 
T6 yirttto ■till inexorably firm ; 
But when, beneath hie low illustriooe roof, 
Sweet peace and happj wiedom smoothed his brow, 
Not friendship softer was, nor love more kind. 486 
\nd he, the last of old Lycargus' sons, 
*Che generoos Tictim to that yain attempt, 
To save a rotten state, Agis, who saw 
E'en Sparta*s self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two Achaian heroes cloee the train : 490 

Aratus, who awhile relumed the soul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece ; 
And he her darling ne her latest hope, 
The gallant Philoposmen ; who to arms 
Tum'd the luzarious pomp he could not core ; 495 
Or toiling in his farm, a simple swain ; 
Or, bold and skiifol, thundering in the field 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come ! 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous times 
Which knew no stain, save that with partial flame 500 
Their dearest country they too fondly loved : 
Her better Founder first, the light of Rome, 
Nuroa, who soften'd her rapacious sons : 
Serviue the king, who laid the solid base 
On which o*er earth the vast republic spread. 605 
Then the great consuls venerable rise. 
The public Father* who the private quell'd, 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He, whom his thankless country could not kee, 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 610 

Fbbrieius, seomer of all conquering gold ; 
And Cineumatus, awful from the plough. 
Thy willing victim,! Carthage, bursting looM 
^Marcus Junius Brutus tRcgufas. 
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From all that pleading Nature eould oppomf ^ 

From a whole citj'e tears, by rigid faith ftIB | 

Imperioos eaird, and hononr*a dire commaad. 

Seipio, the gentle chief, hnmanelj braTe^ 

Who Boon the race of spotloM glory ran. 

And, warm in yoath, to the poetic shade 

With Friendship and Philosophy retired. 

Tally, whose' powerful eloquence awhile 

Reetrain'd the rapid fate of rushing Rome. 

Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme : 

And, thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart. 

Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urged, 
I Lifted the Roman steel against thy friend. 

Thousands besides the tribute of a verse : 

Demand; but who can count the stars of hearfnf i 

i Who sing their influence on this lower world ? 

' Behold, who yonder comes 1 in sober state, 530 

Fair, mild, and strong, as is a vernal sun : j 

i Tis Phoebus* self, or else the Mantuan Swain ! 

; Great Homer too appears, of daring wing, | 

! Parent of song ! and equal, by his side, 

The British Muse : join'd hand in hand they walk, 635 

Darkling, full up the middle steep to fame, j 

' Nor absent are those shades, whose skilful touch 

Pathetic drew the* impaasion*d heart, and charm*d 

Transported Athens with the moral scene ; 

Nor those who, tuneful, waked the* enchanting lyre. i 

First of your kind ! society divine ! 541 

Still visit thus my nights, for you reserved, j 

And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like yours. 

Silence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine ; 

See on the hallow'd hour that none intrude, 546 \ 

Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deiga I 

To bless my humble roof, with sense refined, 
j Learning digested well, exalted faith. 

Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay. 

Or from the Muses' hill with Pope descend, 660 

To raise the sacred bonr* to bid it smUe, 
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And witli dM social Bpirit warm the heart f 
For though not sweet bis own Homer sings, 
Tet is his Uib the more endearino^ song. 

Where art thoa, Hammond ? thou, the darling prids. 
The friend and lorer of the tuneful throng ! &56 

Ah, why, dear jrooth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each actiTe worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thoa ravished from our hope so soon i 6G0 
What now avails that noble thirst of fiune, 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasured store 
Of knowledge, early gained ? that eager zeal 
To serve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her name ', 666 

What now, alan ! that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit ? that rapture for tlie Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy, 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile f 
Ah ! only ahow*d, to check our fond pursuits, 670 
And teach our humble hopes that life is vain 1 

Thus in some deep retirement woujd I pass 
The winter glooms, with friends of pliant soul. 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspired : 
With them would search, if Nature's boundless Cranio 
Was call'd, late-rising from the void of night, 576 
Or sprung eternal from the* Eternal Mind ', 
Its Ule, its laws, its progress, and its end. 
Hence larger pruspects of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; 
And each diffusive harmony unite 
In full perfection, to the' astonish'd eye. 
Then would we try to scan the mortal world. 
Which, though to us it soema einbroil'd, moves. 
In higher order ; fitted and impell'd 
By Wisdom's finest hand, and issuing all 
In general good. The sage historic Muse 
Should next conduct us througli the deeps of tima : 
Show us how empire grew, declinud, and fell. 
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WINTER, 
la Matter'd itatM ; what makes tba tuttiona oniley 601 
Improrea their aotl, and gitem them double anna ; 
And whj thej pme beneath the brightest ikieai 
i I In Nature** richest lap. As thus we talk'd, 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 
' That portion of diTinity , that ray 

'• I Of purest heaTen, whieh lights the public soul 

Of patriots and of heroes. But if doom'd, 
In powerless humble fortune, to repress 
These ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 
Then, oren superior to ambition, we 
Would learn the private Tirtues ; how to glide 
I Through shades and plains, along the smoothest finta 

Of rural life : or, snateh*d awaj by hope, 
j : Th.^'ough the dim spaces of futurity, 

) With earnest eye anticipate those rcenes 606 

I Of happiness and wonder ; whore the mind, 

In endless growth and infinite ascent. 
Rises from state to state, and world to world. 
I But when with these the serious thought is foil'dy 

i We, shifting for relief, would play the ahapea ttt 

I Of frolic fiiney ; and incessant form 
Those r^id pictures, that assembled train 
Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 
Whence lively Wit excites to gay surprise ; 
Or ibily-painting Humour, grave himself, fill 
Calls Laughter forth, deep shaking every nenra. 

Meantime the village rouses up the Bn ; 
While well attested, and as well believed, 

I I Heard solemn, goes the goblin story round ; 

I ; Till superstitioiis horror creeps o*er all. 620 

. I Or, frequent in the sounding hall, they wake 

; The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 

1 1 Tlie simple joke that takes the shepherd's heart, 

Eerily pleased ; the long loud laugh, sincere ; 
i The kiss, snateh'd hasty from the sidelong auadf 629 

; j On purpose guardless or pretending sleep : 

The leap, the slap, the haul ; and. shook to notes 
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Of naftiT* moaic, the raspondent daBM 

Thos joeond AeeU with them the wiater ai^iL 

The city ■wamu intense. The public heunt. 
Full of each theme, and warm with mix*d 
Horns indistinct. The sons of rid flow 
Down the loose stream of fiUse enchanted jojy 
To swifi destroction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fiiry &lls ; and in one gulf 
Of total ruin, honour, Tirtne, peace, 
Friends, families, and fortune headlong sink. 
Up springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Miz'd and evolved a thousand sprightly ways. 
The gUtlering court effuses ^^mry pomp ; 
The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyesi 
A soft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While, a gay insect in his summer shine. 
The fop, light fluttering, spreads his mealy irittga. 

Dread o*er the scene the ghost of Hamlet stilks 
OtheUo rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
And Belvidera pours her soul in love. 
Terror alarms the breast ; tho comely tear 
Steals o*er the cheek : or else the Comic 
Holds to the world a picture of itself, 
And raises dy the fair impartial laugh. 
SometimoB she lifls her strain, end paints the 
Of beaatenns life ; whate'er can deck mankind, 
Or chariL the heart, in generous Bevil* show*d. 

O Thoi , whose wisdom, solid yet refined, 
Whose patriot virtues, and consummate skill 
To touch the finer springs that move the worid, 
Join'd to whate*er the Graces can bestow. 
And all Apollo's aiamating fire, 
Give thee, with pleasing dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy 
Of polished life ; permit the rural Muse, 

*A character in The Coosctoos Loven, written by Mr B» 
Steele. 
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O Gheiterfleld, to gnce with thee her eon^ ! 
£re to the ihade* agtin she hamblj flies, 
Indalge her fond ambition, in thy train 
(F'or every Muse liae in thy train a place,) 
To mark thy various full-accomplish'd mind : 
To mark that spirit which, with British eeom, 
Redacts the' allurements of corrupted power ; GTO 
That elegant politeness, which excels, 
£'on in the judgment of presumptuous Frattee, 
The boasted manners of her shining court; 
That wit, the vivid energy of sense, 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point B7% 
And kind well tempered satire, smoothly keen. 
Steals through the soul, and without pain correetl. 
Or rising thence with yet a brighter flame, 
O, let me hail thee on some glorious day, 
When to the listemng senate, ardent, crowd QBft 

Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded cause. 
Then dress'd by tnee, more amiably fiiir. 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wean: 
Thou to assenting reason givest again 
Her own enlighten'd thoughts ; call'd from tbe hmxif 
The* obedient passions on thy voice attend ; 686 

And e'en reluctant party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power ; as through the Taried m«w 
Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now strong, 
Profound, and clear, you roll the copioas flood. 600 

To thy loved haunt return, my happy Mdm * 
For now, behold, the joyous winter days, 
Frosty, succeed ; and through the blue sereiM, 
For sight too fine, the' etherial nitre fliee ; 
Killing infectious damps, and the spent air 60S 

Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere ; and bhidf 
Our streuTthcn'd bodies in its cold embrace. 
Constringent ; feeds and animates our blood ; 
Refines our spirits, through the new-strung nerfW TOO 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain; 
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Where lite Um aoal, intenae, collected, eool, 

Bri|fht as the skies, and as the season keen 

All Nature feels the renovating force ; , 

Of Winter, onlj to the thoughtless eye 7QB 

In min seen. The frost-concocted glebe 

Draws in abundant vegetable soul, j 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 

A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 

Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 710 

The purer rivers flow *, their sullen deeps, 

Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaxe. 

And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. ^ 

What art thou, frost i and whence are thy keen ■tortf 
Derived, thou secret all-invading power, 715 ! 

Whom e*en the* illusive fluid cannot fly ? i 

Is not thy potent energy, unseen, < 

Myriads of little salts, or hook'd, or shaped ■ 

Like double wedges, and diffused immense I 

Through water, earth, and ether .' hence at ere, 790 
8team*d eager from the red horizon round. 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep suifaaedt j 

An ioy gale, oft shifUng, o'er the pool | ^ 

Breathes a blue film, and In its mid career j ' 

ArresU the bickering stream. The loosen*d ioe, 785 
Let down the flood, and half dissolved by day, ! 



Rustles no more ; but to the sedgy bank 

Fast glows, or gathers round the pointed stoa«t 

A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 

Cemented firm ; till, seised from shore to shore, 730 

The whole imprison'd river growls below. 

Loud rings the frosen earth, and hard reflects 

A louble noise ; while, at his evening watch, j 

The village dog deters the nightly thief; 

The heifer lows ; the distant waterfaU 736 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hasty tretd 

Of traveller, the hollow ^sounding plain 

Shakes from afar. The full etherial round, 

Infinite worlds disclosing to the view, 
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Shines oat intensely keen ; and, sU one eopa 740 
Of starry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influenco falls. 
Through the still night, incessant, heavy, stroogy 
And seixes Nature fast. It freezes on ; 
Till Morn, late rising o'er the drooping world, 746 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyons. Then appears i 

The yarions labour of the silent night : i 

Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb casead*. 
Whose idle torrents only seem to roar, ! 

The pendent icicle ; the frost-work fair, 750 

Where transient hues and &ncied figures rise ; 
Wide-spouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on the mom ; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the frost refined the whiter snow, 76ft 

Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensivo seeks 
His pining flock, or from the mounuin top, 
Pleased with tlie slippery surface, swi<l descends. 

On blithesome frolics bent, the youti^ul swains, TOO 
While every work of man is laid at rest, 
Fond o*er the river crowd, in vaiious sport 
And revelry dissolved ; where mixing glad, 
Happiest of all the trun ! the raptured boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, whore the Rhino 706 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Bdtavia rushes forth ; and as they sweep. 
On sounding skates, a thousand diflerent ways, 
In circling poise, swift as the winds, along, 770 

The then gay land is modden'U all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the snow 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention whoel 
The long-resounding course. Meantime to raise 776 
The manly strife, with highly blooming charms. 
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Fliuh*d by the Masoiii Scandmavia*s dames, 

Or RuMia'fl buxom daughters, glow aroond. 

Pure, quicki and eporHul is the wholesome day ; 
But soon elapsed. The horizontal sun, 780 

Broad o'er the south, hantrs at his utmost noon : 
And, inoftectual, strikes the gelid cliff : 
I its azure gloss the mountain still maintains, , 

Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents awhile to the reflected ray : 786 

Or from the forest falls the cluster 'd snow, 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they scatter. Thick around 
Thunders the sport of those, who with the gaii| 
And dog impatient bounding at the shot, 790 

"Worse than the Season, desolate the fields ; i 

And, adding to the ruins of the year, i 

Distress the footed or tlie feather'd game. | 

But what is this ? our infant Winter sinks 
Divested of his grandeur, should our eye 795 ' ' 

Astonish'd shoo' into the frigid zone ; . ' 

Where, for relentless months, continual Night | 

Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign. ; ) 

There, through the prison of unbounded wilds, i 

Barr*d by the hand of Nature from escape, 800 { 

Wide roams the Russian exile. Nought around ' 

Strikes his sad eye but deserts lost in snow ; i 

And heavy -loaded groves ; and solid floods, 
That stretch, athwart the solitary vast, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 805 

And cheerless towns far distant, never bless*d, 
Save when its annual course the caravan 
Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay," 
With news of humankind. Yet there life glows ; 
Tet cherish'd there, beneath the shining waste, 8t0 
The furry nations harbour : tipp'd with jet, 
Fair ermines, spotless as the snows they press ; 
* Tbe old name for China. 
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Sables, of glonj black ; and dark-einbrown*d| 
Or beauteoaa freak'd with many a mingled huOi 
Thousands besides, the costly pride of courts. 815 
There, warm together presa'd, the trooping doer 
Sleep on the new-fallen snows ; and, scarce his head 
Raised o'er the beapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies slnmbering sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 820 
Nor with tbo dread of sounding bows he drives 
The fearful dying race •, with ponderous clubs, 
As weak against the mountain heaps they push 
Their beating breast in vain, and piteous bray, 
He lay.^ thorn quivering on the* ensanguined snows, 
And with loud shouts rejoicing bears them home. 89t 
Thero through the piny forest half-absorb'd, 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear. 
With dangling ice all horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-paoed, and sourer as the storms increase, 830 
He makes his bed beneath the' inclement drift, 
And, with stem patience, scorning weak complaint^ 
Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o'er the spacious regions of the north, 
That see DoOtes urge his tardy wain, 836 

A boisterous race, by frosty Caurus* pierced. 
Who little pleasure know and fear no pain. 
Prolific swarm. They once relumed the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish 'd slavery sunk, 
DroTe martial horde on horde,f with dreadful sweep 
Resistless rushing o'er the' enfeebled south, 841 

And gave the vanquish'd world another form. 
Not such the sons of Lapland : wisely they 
Despise the* insensate barbarous trade of war , 
They uk no more than simple Nature gives, 
Th^ love their mountains, and enjoy their stonof 
No false desires, no pride-created wants, 
Disturb the peaceful current of their time ; 

* The North-west wind. 

t llie wandering Scvtbtan di 
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And tlirough the reotless ever tortured m&se 
Of pleasure or ambition bid it rage. 85^ 

Their reindeer form their riches. These their inAh, 
Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 1 1 

Supply, their wholesome faro and cheerful cups. ! j 

; Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 1 1 

I Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swift 8S5 

0*er hill and dale, heap'd into one expanse 
Of marbled snoWi as far as eye can sweep, j ' 

With a blue crust of ice urboanded glazed. 
By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 
A waying blaze refracted o*er the heavens, 
And vivid moons, and stao's that keener play 
With doubled lustre from the glossy waste, 
E'en in the depth of polar night, they find 
A wondrous day : enough to h^ht the chase, 
Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 
Wish'd Spring returns ; and from the hazy south, 
While dim Aurora slowly moves before, 
The welcome sun, just verging up at first. 
By small degrees extends the swelling curve ! 
Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months, 870 

Still round and round his spiral course he winds, 
And as ho nearly dips his flaming orb, 
Wheels up again, and reascends the sky. 
In that glad season, from the lakes and floods, 
Where pure NiemiV fairy mountains rise, 87S 

And fringed with roses TengUot rolls his streaniy 

* M. de Maimertius, in his book on the Figure of the Elartb. 
after having descnbed the beautiful lake and niooniain of 
Niemi, in Lapland, says, " Fron« this height nns had opportn- 
nit;^' several times to see those vapours rise hmn the lake, 
wkidi the people of the country call Haliios, and which they 
deem to be the jj^ard'an spirits of Uie mountains. We bad 
been frigiited wuh stories of bears that haunted this place, but 
saw none. It seemed rather a place of reaoit for fairies and 
gonii than bears." 

i The same author obsenres, " I was surprised to see upon 
the banks of this river (the Tengtio) roses of as lively a red as 
any that are in our gardens.'* 
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They dnw the copioiw fry. With UiaM, it mw, 
They eheerfal loaded to their tenta repair ; 
WThere, all day long in naeful cares empkiy'dt 
Their kind wihlemiiih*d wires the fire prepaio. 
Thrice happy lace I by poyerty seeared 
From legal plnador and rapacious power : 
In whom fell Interest nerer yet has sown 
The seeds of Tioe : whose spotless swains ne'er 
Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breath 
Of &ithless lore, their Uooming danghten 

Still prassmg on, beyond Tomea's lake. 
And Heela ilaming through a waste of snoWt 
And furthest G^reenhnd, to the pole itself, 
Where, failing gradual, life at hingth goes o«ty 
The Muse ezpadds her solitary flight ; 
And| hoYoring o*er the wild stupendous 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky.* 
Throned in his palace of cerulean lee. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court ; 
And through his airy hall the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for erer heard : 
Heie the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with all-sabduing firost ; 
Meulds Ms fieroe hail, and treasures up his soMr%900 
With which he now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence, winding eastward to the Tartar*s 
She sweepe the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undissolying, from the first of Ume, 
Snows swell oo snows •i—ni^g to the sky ; 
And icy mountains high on mountains piled, 
Seen to the ahiyering sailor (rom aftr, 
Shapeless and white, an atmospheru of olovds. 
Projected huge and horrid o*er the snrgu, 
Alps frown on Alps ; or, rushing hideous ^amm% 
Afl if old Chaos was again retum'd, 
Wide rend the deep, and ahake the solid potei 

* The ether hemisphw^. 
13 
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OoatB kMlf no longer ean renil 

Tho bindinf fiirj : bat, in all ita rage 

Oftempeettakenbytheboondleeefiost, 916 

li many a &thoin to the bottom chain'dt 

And bid to loar no more : a Ueak expanaoi 

Shagg'd o*er wHh wavy roeka, eheertMi» ud void 

Of oyer J life, that from the dreaiy rnonlha 

Ffiea eonaeiooa aoothward. Miaerable tbej ! IW 

Who, here entaugled in the gathering ioe, 

Take their kat look of tho deicending aon ; 

While, foil of death and fierce with tenfold finiti 

The long hmg night, ineombent o'er their h ead i| 

Falls horrible. Such waa the Briton*a* fMe, 

An with fost prow (what haye not BritoM dmd i) 

He for the passage aooght, attempted 

So mach in yain, and aeemmg to Le shot 

By jealooa nature with eternal bare. 

In these foil regbns, in Andna eangfat* ^^^^ ^ 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 

Immediate sealed, he wiui his hapless emfi 

Eaoh foil ezeoted at his several task, 

Froae into statues ; to the oordsge glued 

The sailor, and the pilot to the holm. 

Hardby theseahorea, wherasearaeUafieeri^g 
RoUs the wUd Oby, Uye the last of men; 
And, half enfiyenM by the distant avBy ' !| 

That rears and ripens man as weQ as planlii | 

Here human Nature wears its mdest fonn. 9M 

Deep from the piercing season sank in eayiii 
Here by dull fires, and with uiyoyoos ohssr> 
They waste the tedious gloom. Im m e r sed in 
Dole the groes race. Nor i^ri^tly jest. 
Nor tendemesi they know : nor augiit of lift 0li 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk withonl, 
Till mom at length, her roees draoplqg allt 

* "Or Hogb WiBoegliby, waAhf 
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fihedi a long twiUght brightoniiig o'«r thair Mdi, 
And eftlb the qoiittr'd nT&ge to th* chaM. 

What cannot aetire goTemmont poriormt 980 

New-moalding man? Wide-stretching fion thtM 
A people saTage from remotest time, [ahoffWb 

A huge neglected empire, one Tast mind. 
By HeaTen inspired, from gothio darkness 
Immortal Peter *. first of monarcnsl he 
Hie stubborn country tamed, her rooks, her 
Her floods, her seas, her ill submitting sons 
And while the fierce barbarian he sobdned, 
To more exalted soul he raised the maa. 
Ye shades of ancient heroes, ye who toii'd 
Through long successiye ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, bohold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchless prisM I 
Who left his natiye throne, where reign*d till thai 
A mighty shadow of unreal power ', 
Who greatly spum*d the slothful pomp of eouin ; 
And roaming eyery land, fai eyery port 
His sceptre laid aside, with glorious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
6ather*d the seeds of trade, of usefbl aiti» 0TO 

Of eiyil wisdom, and of martial sUU. 
Charged with the stores of Europe, home he foot ! 
Then cities rise amid the* mummed waste ; 
0*er joyless deserts smiles the rural reign ; 
Far distant flood to flood is social join'd ; 
The' astonish'd Euzine hears the Bahio roar ; 
Prou^ nayies ride on seas that neycr ibam'd 
With daring keel before ; and armies stretch 
Each way their daszling files, repressing hare 
The frantic Alexander of the north, 
And awing there stem Othman*s shrinking 
Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vioe, 
C f old dishonour proud : it glows around. 
Taught by the Royal Hand that roused the whoh^ 
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Oii« aooM of art*, of arms, of riaiiig trade : 

For what hia wiadom planned, and power anfotitdy 

More potent atill, hia great example abow'd. 

Mattering, the winda at eve, with blunted pointy 
Blow hoUow-blastering from the aooth. 8abdnedt 
The froat resolrea into a trickling thaw. 
Spotted the motintama ahine ; looae aleet deaeendiy 
And floods the coontrj roond. The riyera aweU, 
Of bonds impationt. Sodden from the hills, 
O er rocks and woods, in broad brown oatancte, 
A thooaand snow-ied torrents shoot at ones ; 
And, where they mah, the wide^resoanding 
Is leh one alimj waste. Those sullen seaa, 
That wash'd the' nngenial pole, will reat no move 
Beneath tho ahaoklea of the mighty north ; 
But, ronaing all their waves, resistless heave. 1000 
And hark t the lengthening roar conticaoiia miia 
Athwart the lifted deep : at once it bursts, 
And piles a thousand mountains to Uie clouds. 
(It farea the bark, with trembling wretches eharged. 
That, tosa'd amid the floating fragmenta, moort 1000 
Beneath tho ahelter of an icy isle, 
While night o*erwhelnis the sea, and horror looke 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
The* assembled mischiefs that besiege them revod? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, 1010 

The roar of winds and Mravea, the crush of tee. 
Now ceasing, now renewed with louder rage. 
And in dire echoes bellowing roiknd the maia. 
More to embroil the deep, Leviathan, 
And hb unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 1018 

Tempest the loo80n*d brine, while through the glooiBf 
Far from the bleak inhospitable ahore 
Loading the winds, is heard tho hungry howl 
Of famished monsters, there awaiting wreeks. 
Yot Provid* nee, that ever waking eye, 
Looks down with pity on the feeble tdl 
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Of mortan am. to hope, and UghU them taft. 
Through all thia dreary labyrinth of fa^. 

Til done ! dread Whiter spreada hia lateet 
And reigna tremondoua o*er the conqiier*d jat/* 1MB 
How dead the Tegotable kingdom Uea ' 
How damb the ttmeful ! horror wide extenda 
Hii deaolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy pictured life ; pan eome few yaarSi 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent itraagthy 
Thy aober Autumn fading into ago, lOSl 

And pale cuncluding Winter comes at last. 
And shuts the scope. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Those dreams of greatness .' those uniolid hcpea 
Of happiness .' those longings after fame f 1035 

Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent, festive nights ? those veering thooghtai 
Lost between good and ill, that shared thy life ? 
All now are yanish*d ! Virtue sole survives, 
Immortal never failing friend of Man, 
His guide to happiness on high. And see ! 
'Tis come, the glorious morn ! the second birth 
Of heaven and earth! awakening Natme hoara 
The new-creating word, and starts to life. 
In every heighten'd form, from pain and death 
For ever free. The great eternal scheme, 
Involving all, and in a perfect whole 
Uniting, aa the prospect wider spreads, 
To reason's eye refined clears up apace. 
Te vainly wise ! ye blind presumptuous ! now. 
Confounded in the dust, adore that Power 
And Wisdom oft arraigned : see uow the eauaey 
Why unassuming worth in secret lived. 
And died neglected : why the good man's share 
In life was gall and bitterness of soul : 
Why the lone widow and her orphans pined 
Ir starving solitude ; while Luxury, 
In palaAs», lay straining her low thought, 

13* 
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To tana mntl wmU : why heaveo-bom tnitiiy 

And modentioo fair, woro the red mmrke llW 

Ofnipentition*eeco<irge: why Ueeneed peiBy 

Thel croel spoiler, that emboeom'u foe, 

Embittered sU our hliw. Te good diftreai*d ! 

Te noble ft w ! who here unbending itand 

Beneath lifb'e preorore, yet bear up awhile, 1061 

And what your bounded yiew, which only eaw 

A little part, deem*d evil b no more : 

The etorme of Wintry Time will quickly 

And one unbounded Spring endrele alL 
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TsstBy M Umj ehang*, Alm mhtt Fathkh, Umm 

Ar« but tlM TwM 600. The ralUng year 
IsfnaofTHiB. Forth in tlM pleasing SpriDg 
Tbt bemuty walkS| try tendemeai^ enc! leve. 
Wide fliuh Um fieldf ; the eoftening air b babn; 
Echo the monntaine round : the foreat amilee ; 
And every aenae, and erery heart la joy. 
Then eomea tht f lory in the Snnuner monthi^ 
With light and heart refalgent. Then tht ana 
Shoots foU perfiiction through the swelling year '• 
And oil THT ToicB in dreadful ihundw speaka i 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By broolu and groTes, in hoUow-whispering gaka 
Tbt bounty shines in Autumn nnconfined. 
And spreada a common foast for all thai liTea. 
In Winter awful Tbod * with elouda and atonaa 
Around Tbbk thrown, tempeat o*er tempeat raU*dL 
Mijeatie darkneaa ! on the whirlwind'a wng^ 
Riding auhlime, Tbod bidst the world adora, 
And hombleat Natore with tbt northern hlaat 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what ibroe diviaiy 
Deep felt, hi theae appear ! a aimple traiBi 
Tet so delightful mix*d, with such kind art, 
Sueh beaa^ and bonefioenoe combiaad ; 
Shade, nnpereeived, so softening into shade 1 
And all so forming an harmonioua whole i 
That, as they still suoeeed, they rsTiah stilL 
But wandering oft, with brute ansoneeioua guMf 
Man marks not Thbk, mailu not the 
That, ersr bosy, wheels the silent sphere ; 
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WoriU ia the went daep ; ihooU, rtaaming, 
TIm fiur proAMica that o'er^reads the Spring : 
Flinga from the ran dired th« flaming day ; 
Faeda OTerf ereatora ; hnrla the tempeat forth ; 
And, aeon oaHhtUa grateful rJmnge ^evoWeay S 
MTith tranaport touehea all the qiringa of iifb 

Nature, attend ! join, <)Tery living aonl 
Beneath the upaciona temple of the akj, 
In aibration join ; and, ardent, ra*ie 
One general aong ! To Him, je rocal galea, 41 

Breathe aoft, whose apirit in ^"'Hir freahneaa breathaa * 
Oh, talk of Him in aolitafy glooma ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the scarcely waving pino 
Fine the brown shade with a religioua awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afkr, 41 

Who shake the* astonish'd world, lift high to heayen 
The* ifflpetnooB song, and say from whom yo« rage. 
Hit praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it aa I mase along. 
Te headlong torrents, r^id and profound ; W 

Ye softer ffeods, that lead the hurid raaxo 
Along the vale ; and then, majestic main. 
A secret world of wonders in thyself, 
Sound His stupendous praise : whose greater Toioa 
Or bids yon roar or bids your roarings &U. 85 

Soft roll your inoenae, herbs, and fruits, and flowaiiy 
In mingled clouds to Htm ; whose sun exalts, 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil painliL 
Ye feresls, bend ; ye harvests, wave to Hn ; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's hearty 69 
Aa home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye JiaA keep wateh in heaven, aa earth asleep 
Cfoeoiiscioaa lies, effuse your mildest beams. 
Ye ooaslellatioiis, wlule your angels strike. 
Amid the spangled sky, the silver lyre. 61 

Great aouree of day ! best image here below 
Of thy CuBATon, ever pouring wide, 
tVom world to world, the vital ocean ronad* 
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On NMaro write wkk •▼My bMm HW pnWt. 
Thethrndbrfolb; UliMh'dUiAprQfltnle wod^ M 
Whilo elood to wkmA niomi dM ■olaoui hjna. 
BIbbI out 9&mkf j% hilb : f momj roeka, 

1 1 Retain the floimd : ihm broad reaponalye Wa, 

Ye Talleyi, raiae ; fef tlM Gebat SsBrBBfto laigM t 

I ' And hia nnaollarinf kingdom jet will oona. Tk 

Te woodlands ally awako : a boondleae aong 
Bnrat from the grovea ! and when the reaUeea dajp 
Expiring, lajTS the warhling world aaleep» 
Sweetest of birda ! aweet PhilooMlai ebami 
The lialenii^p abadea, end teach the night Hia fnki^ 
Te chief, (or whom the whole creation amUeai 61 
At once the head, the heart, and tongna of ally 
Crown the great hymn ; in awarmlng eittea vaaCf 
AaaemUed men, to the deep organ join 
The long reeonnding voice, oft breakmg deary 
At aolemn panaee, through the awelling baae ; 
And, aa each mingling flame increaaee a^ohy 
In one united ardour riae to heaTen. 
Or if yon rather ehooae the rural shade, 
And find a fane in erery aacred grove ; 
There let the ahepherd'a flute, the virgin's kyy 
The prompting seraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still sing the Ood or Sbasoiti aa they roll U« 
For roe, when I forget the darling thomo, 
l^hether the bloasom blowa, the anmmer ray 

j Ruaaeta the plain, inapiring Autumn gleamay 

, i Or Winter risea in the blackening eaat ; 

Be my tongue mute, myftney paint no morvy 
And, dead to joy, forget my hetft to beat ! 

Should ftle command me to the furthest v«rg« 100 
Of the green earth, to distant barbaroua rjimaay 
Riven unknown to aong ; where first the son 
Oilda Indian mountains, or hia setting beam 
Fboies on the' Atlantic iales ; 'tis nought to mm t 
Since God is ever present, ever leH, lOi 

i i Tn the void tTSffta aa in the city full : 
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And where lis ritai bresUiM then mnii be Jof 

When eTen at kat the ■olemn hour ehell oonei 

Aod wiBf my myBlie flight to ftitnrd wc«rlde| 

1 cheerful will obey ; there, with new pewer»s IM 

Will riling T'ondera sing : I eumot go 

W>ere UniYenaJ Love not nniies erovndy 

Snataining til yon orba, and all their aona ; 

From aeemhig CtU atiU edacing Good, 

And better thence again, and better alill, llfi 

In infinite progreaaion. But I loae 

Myeelf in lliv, in Light hwOable ! 

OoPW then eipreaaire Stlenoe, mtan liis pninb 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK L 



biTocatioa is mada to Um Btanvl Spirit of Tnilh, and Ihs nb* 
jeet of tho Poem is staled. 

Long* after Time bad eeaaed, and Eteniity bad rolled on it! ag«a, 
two yoathftdaoni of Panidiee walk on the hOk of unmortaUty, 
eojoyinff bolj ooayene. A atranger qiirit firom another worid 
airiTBO, and ia weloomed by them to the abodea of bliai. 
The atiaiiger deairee them to asplaiii the woodecfiil thioga ha 
bad noticed m his flight from hianaliTewoiid to heaven. Har- 
ing sailed through ell^lt7,namelea regions, where otter noihinc 
dwal^ ha aaAdonly cams to a moomainoQS wall of fiory adap 
mant, on whidi were horrid figoieSi traced in fire, fanhallng 
life. He entered within, and saw a wide lake of bozningilre, 
and saw most miserable bainga walking in the flames, bnnung 
continnallj, jet ancoosnmed. Filled with horror, he hastened 
firom the dismal prison to the world of light, and now desired 
to onderstand this wondrons wro l ch e dness. The Two, aablo 
to explain it, and hanng their corioaity awakened, propose to 
Tisit an "ancient Bard of Earth,*' who often bad song on this 
nndjurt lo the admiring' yooth of heoTen. 

They find the Bard alone, in holy mosing, and state to him their 
desiro. He inlbnns them that the prison described is HsD, and 
praoiises mora ftally to meet their cariosity by relating to 
the HisTOKT ov liui. 
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COURSE OP TIME. 
BOOK I. 

BiBBNAL Spnirr ! Ckid of tratb ! to whom 
All things seem as they are; Ihon, who of old 
The pxophefs eye iiiucaled» that nigJUly asw, 
WhUe heaTj deep fell down on other men. 
In holy Tiaion tranced, tiie ftxtnre paaa 
Before >^iTn, and to Jndah'a harp attoned 
Bnrdena which made the pagan moontaina ahak^ 
And Zion'a cedars bow,->in8pire my song ; 
My eye nnscale ; me what is snhatance teaoh. 
And shadow what, while I of thinga to oom% 
As past, rehearsing, sing the Course of Time, j j 

The second birth, and final doom of man. 

The muse, that soft and sickly wooes tim «» 
Of love, or, chanting loud in windy rhyme 
Of &bled hero, rsres through gaudy tale 
Not orerfraught with sense, I aak not : fuch 
A strain befits not argument so high. 
Me thought, and phraae severely sifting out 
The whole idea, grant ; uttering— aa 'tia 
The essential truth— time gone, the righteooa satved. 
The wicked damned, and providence approred. 

Hold my right hand, Ahnighty! andmetaaoh 
To stxike the lyre, but aeldom atniek, to notes 
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Haznumioiu wiHi the moziung itan, and poze 
Ss thoBe by sainted bards and angels anng^ 
Which wake the echoes of Etenuty ; 
That fools may hear and tremble, and the wise^ 
Instrocted, listen, of ages yat to come. 



Thus fax the years had rolled, which, none but God 
Both number, when two sons, two youthful sons 
Of Paradise, in coorersation sweet, — 
For thus the heavenly muse instructs me, wooed 
At midnight hour, with offering sincere 
Of aU the heart, poured out in holy prayer, — 
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Long was the day, so long ezpeoied» part 
Of the eternal doom, that gare to each 
Of all the human race his due reward. 
The son, earth's sun, and moon, and stars, had ceaied 
To number seasons, days, and months, and years 
To mortal man. Hope was forgotten, and fear : 
And time^ with all its chance, and change, and smiles^ 
And firaqusnt teara^ and deeds of villany. 
Or righteousness^ once talked of much, as things 
Of great renown, was now but ill remembered ; 
In dim and ahadowy vision of the past 

I Seen flur remote, as oountry, which has left 

I The trareller's speedy step, retiring back 

I From mom till even ; and long Eternity 

Had rolled his mighty years, and with his years | 

Men had grown old. The saints, all home retnmod 

From pilgrimage, and war, and weeping, long i > 

Had rested in the boweis of peace, that skirt 

Th^ataream of Ufe ; and long^alas 1 how long 

To them it seemed ! — the wicked, who refdsed 

To be redeemed, had wandered in the dark 

Of helTa despair, and drunk the burning cup 

Their sins had filled with everlastiDg wo. 
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"Hig^ on the hills of immortality. 

Whence goodliest prospec t looks beyond the walls 

Of hesTen, walked, casting oft their eye fiff through 

The pure serene^ obserraat ii^ retained 

From errand dnly finished, any came. 

Or any, first in Txrtoe now complete. 

From other worlds arxived, confirmed in good. 
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Thus -viewing, one they saw, on hasty wing 
Directing towards heayen his course ; and now, 
His flight ascending near the battlements 
And lofty hills on which they walked, approached. 
For round and round, in spacious circuit wide, 
Mountains of tallest stature circumscribe | 

The plains of Paradise, whose tops, arrayed j j 

In uncreated radiance, seemed so pure. 
That naught but angeVs foot, or sainfs, elect 
Of Ood, may yenture there to walk. Here oft 
The sons of bliss take mom or evening pastime, 
Delighted to behold ten thousand worlds 
Around their suns reyolving m the yast 
External space, or listen the harmonies * { 

That each to other in its motion sings. 

And hence, in middle heaven remote, is seen \ 

The mount of God in awful glory bright. 
Within, no orb create of moon, or star, 
Or sun, gives light ; for God's own countenance^ 
Beanung eternally, gives light to alL 
But farther than these sacred hills, his will 
Forbids its flow, too bright for eyes beyond. 
This is the last ascent of Virtue ; here 
All trial ends, and hope ; hero perfect joy. 
With perfect righteousness, which to these heights 
Alone can rise, begins, above all Ml. 

And now, on wing of holy ardor strong, 
Hither ascends the stranger borne upright.-^ 



Sons of the Highest ! citizenB of hearea ! 
Began the new-airiyed, right have ye judged : 
Unworthy, most unworthy is your serraat* 
To stand in presence of the King, or hold 
Host distant and most humble place in this 
Abode of excellent glory unrevealed. 
But God Almighty be for ever praised. 
Who of his fullness, fills me with all grace 
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For stranger he did seem, with emious eye 
Of nice inspection round surveying all, — 
And at the feet alights of those that stood 
His coming, who the hand of welcome gaw^ 
And the embrace sincere of holy lore ; 
And thus with comely greeting kind, beg«a: 

Hail, brother ! hail, thou son of happiness. 
Thou son belored of God ! welcome to heaTen, 
To bliss that nerer fiides I thy day is past 
Of trial and of fear to fidL Well done, 
Thou good and fiiithfol servant ; enter now 
Into the joy eternal of thy Lord. 
Come with us, and behold far higher sight 
Than e'er thy heart desired, or hope conceived. 
I See, yonder is the glorious hill of God, 

'Bove angel's gaze in brightness rising high. 
Ck>me, join our wing, and we will guide thy fli^^ 
To mysteries of everlasting bhss — 
The tree, and fount of life, the eternal throne^ 
And presence chamber of the King of kings. 
But what concern hangs on thy countenance^ 
Unwont within this place ? Perhaps thou deemit [ j 

Thyself unworthy to be brought before ! ! 

The always Ancient One. So are we, too, I 

. Unworthy ; but our God is all in all, | 

I And gives us boldness to approach his thxonflb j 
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And omanMBt* to make nw in his flSf^ 
WeQ platiiiig* ad aoeepted in his oourt 
But, if jBv kisan wails, short nsnattiTe 
"Will teU, why strange conoenL thos oTsihangB 
Hj fiice^ in siwswing hsn ; sod hi^ly^ too^ 
Your elder knowledge can instmet my youth. 
Of what SMms dariL and doobtfiil, une^^ilained. 

Onr litrore waits thee. Speak ; and what wt can» 
Delighted most to gxTO delight^ we will ; 
Though maeh of mystery yst to ns zemains. 

Yirtne^ I need not teU, when prored and fidl 
Katnredy inclines ns iq> to God and hearen. 
By law of sweet oonqmlaion strong and sore ; 
As grantatSon to the larger oxb 
Ihe leas attmsta, through matter^s whole <i<w««i«- 
Tirtoe in me was xipe. I speak not this 
In hoast ; for what I am to Gk)d I owe» 
Entirely owe, and of myself am naoght 
Equipped and bent fbr heaTen, I left yon wodd, 
Hy native seaty which scarce your eye can readh* 
Boiling around her central sun, &r ont» 
On utmost Terge of light. But first, to see 
What lay beyond the Tisihle creation, 
Strong cuxioaity my flight impeUed. 
Long was my way, and strsnge. I paasedthe booads 
Which God doth set to light, and life, and lore ; 
Where darkneas meets with day, nikers order meeto 
Bisorder, dreadfol, waste, and wUd ; and down 
The dark, eternal, uncreated night 
Yenteied alone. Long, long on rapid wing^ 
I sailed through empty, nameless regions tssI^ 
Where utter nothing dweUs, unfinmed and 
There neither eye, nor ear, nor any aense 
Of being most acute, finds object; there 
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For saght eactarnal Btill you aetveh in Tihi. 
Try toufih* or nglit, or smell ; try what yoa iviX^ 



You Btrangely find naught but yonzaelf aloiia. 

But why should I in words atton^t to tdl 

What that is like, which is, and yet is not ? 

This past, my path, descending, led me still 

O'er undaimed continents of desert gloom 

Immense^ where gravitation whifting tarns 

Hie other way ; and to some dread, unknowBy 

Infernal centre downward weighs : and now,— 

Far trayelled from the edge of da rkn es s , fiv 

As from that glorious mount of Ood to lightTs 

Bemotest limb,~dire sights I saw, dire sounds 

I heard; and suddezily before my eye 

A waU of fiery adamant sprang up, 

Wall mountainous, tremendoua, flaming high 

Above all flight of hope. I paused, and looked; 

And saw, where'er I looked upon that uKnindt 

Sad figures traced in fire, not motiosleas, 

But imitating life. One I remaiked 

Attentively ; but how ahall I describe 

What naught reaembles else my eye hath seen? 

Of worm or serpent kind it something looked. 

But monstrous, with a thousand snaky heads, 

Byed each with double orbs of glaring wrath; 

And with as many tails, that twisted out 

In horrid revolution, tipped with stings ; 

And all its mouths, that wide and darkly gaped. 

And breathed most poisonous breath, had each a itiagt 

Forked, and long, and venomous, and ahazp ; 

And, in its writhinga infinite, it grasped 

Malignantly what seemed a heart, swollen, bbMl^ 

And quivering with torture most intense ; 

And still the heart, with anguish throbbing hi^ 

Made effort to escapCp but could not ; for, 

Howe'er it turned— and oft it vainly tamed-* 
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Thme complicated foldings lield it &st 

And ftill the monstroua beast -with sting of held 

Or tail transpieiced it, bleeding orennoxe. 

"What this could image, much I searcksd to knoiw; 

And while I stood, and gazed, and wondered ]oog, 

A Toiee — ^firom whence I knew not, for no one 

I saw — dbstinctly whispered in my ear 

These words : This is the Worm that nerer dies. 

Past by the side of this unsightly thing 
Another was portrayed, more hideous still : 
Who Bees it once shall wish to see't no moire. 
Por erer undescribed let it remain ! 
Only this much. I may or can unfold. 
Par out it thrust a dart that migiht have made 
The knees of Terror quake, and on it hung. 
Within the triple barba, a being pierced 
Through soul and body both. Of heavenly make 
Original the being seemed, but fiUlen* 
And worn and wasted with enormous wo. 
And still, around the ererlasting lance^ 
It writhed, convulsed, and uttered mimic groans ; 
And tzied and wished, and ever tried and wished 
To die ; but could not die. Oh, horrid sig^ ! 
I trembling gased, and listened, and heard this Toioe 
Approach my ear : This is Eternal Death. 

Nor these alone. Upon that burning wall, 
In horrible emblazonry, were limned 
AU shapes, all forms, all modes of wretchedness, 
And agony, and grie^ and desperate wo. 
And prominent in characters of fire. 
Where'er the eye could light, these words you read : 
** Who comes this way, behold, and fear to sin I 
Amazed I stood ; and thought such imagery 
Poretokened, within, a dangerous abode. 
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But yet to see the wont a iriib. aioee. 
Par 'firtiie, bj the hclj leal of Qod 
Accredited end itemped, immortal all. 
And all inTolDevable, £ea» no hnrt 
Ab eaaj as my wish* as rapidly, 
I through the horrid rampart pawsed» miinathfwi 
And unopposed ; and, poised on steady "wia^ 
I hovering gaaed. Btcmal Justice I sons 
Of God I tell me, if ye can teU, what then 
I saw, what dien I hesxd. Wide was theplaos^ 
; i And deep as widc^ and minons as deep. 

Beneath, I saw a lake of bnxning flre^ I 

'^i^lh tempest tost petpetoally, and stm j 

The wayes of fiery darfc-uess 'gainst the loek* 

Of dark damnation broken and music made j 

Of melancholy sort ; and over head, j 

And all around, wind warred with wind, Btotm howled 

To stem, and «gi**nmg forked lightning crossed. 

And thunder answered thunder, muttering sounds | 

Of suUen wrath; and ftr as sight could pieroe^ ' 

Or down descend in caves of hopeleas depth, ; 

Through all that dungeon of unfading fixe, 

I saw most miserable beings walk. 

Burning oontinually, yet unoonsomed; 

For ever wasting, yet enduring still; 

Dying perpetually, yet never dead. 

Some wandered lonely in the desert flamei^ 

And some in £bU encounter fiercely met, 

With curses loud, and blasphemiss, that mada 

The cheek of Darkness pale ; and as they fim|M 

And cursed, and gnashed their teeth, and wished to dis^ 

Their hollow eyes did utter streams of wo. 

And there were groans that ended not, and ai|^ 

That always sighed, and tears that ever wept 

And ever fsU, but not in Mercy's sig^t. 

And Sozrow, and Bepentanee^ and Desprir, 
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Aaiong thoA waULea, ind to thnr IhMy 1^ 

FMiented freqiunt oqini of Inmiiig galL 

And as I Bstaned, I hfisrd theM bflingp euiM 

Almighty QodyWid onno the Lamls nd eaiM 

The eartli, the rtsanectioa Moni, aadtedis. 

Anil erer Taanly letk, to utftor deatiu 

Aad to their eredastiBg ■ngnBh BtilU 

The thunden from abore lespondiiig i^oke 

These words, which, tfanuf^ the esrenie of jjfiHMm 

Porloznly echoing, fill on ervy ear: 

«< Ye knew your dnty, but ye did it not." 

And back again recoiled a deeper groan. 

A deeper groan ! Oh, what a groan was Itet t 

I waited not, but swift on speediest wing^ 

With Tmaccnstomed tiioaghts oonTersing, back 

BetraceA my yenturons path from dark to H^^ 

Then up ascending, long ascending np, 

I hasted on ; thongh whiles the chtming s^tens, 

By God's own finger touched to harmony, 

Held me delaying, till I here arrived. 

Drawn upward by the eternal love of God, 

Of wonder frdl and strange astonishment. 

At what in yonder den of darkness dwells, 

Which now your higher knowledge will unfeUL 






They answering said : To ask and to bestow 
Knowledge, is much of heaven's deKght ; and now 
Most joyfully what thou requirst we would ; 
For much of new and unaccountable 
Thou bringst. Something indeed we heard before, 
In p ffMring conversation slightly touched. 
Of such a place ; yet, rather to be taught, 
Than teaching, answer, what thy marvel asks, 
We need; for we ourselves, though here, are but 
Of yestwday, creation's younger son*. 
But there is on^ an ancient baxd of Earth, 
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Wlio» 17 tae ftnui oC lifBb dtting In Uifli 

Has oft beheld the eternal yeen complete 

The mightj drde loimd tiie thzone of God; 

Ghceat in eU learning, in all nisdom great* 

And great in song ; nrlioae harp in lofty atrain 

TeDB frequently of what tiiy wonder cmfeB, 

"While round him, gatherings atand the yowthof heweB» 

With trath and melody delighted both. 

lb him thia path dlreetiS an easy path, 

And easy flight will faring na to his seat. 



So saying, tiiey linked hand in hand, spread out 
Thflir goldan irings, by living b re e aea frnned. 
And OTW hearen'a broad champaign aailed aerenOi 
O'er hill and Talley, elothed with yerdora green. 
That nerer fidea ; and tree^ and herin and flower, 
That never ftdea ; and many ft riyflr, rich 
'With nectar, winding pleaaantly, they passed 
And mansion of celestial mould, and woi^ 
Divine. And oft deUokras mnsic, song 
By saint and angel bands that walked the Tslea^ 
Or mountain topa, and harped upon their harps, 
Their ear inclined, and held by sweet constraint 
Their wing; not hm^ fiir strong desire awaked 
Of knowledge that to holy uae might torn, 
Still preased them on to Isanre what rather seemed 
Pleasure^ due only when aU duty'a done. 

And now beneath them lay the wished-ibr epot* 
The sacred bower of that renowned bard; 
That ancient bard, andent in days and song; 
But in immortal vigor young, and young 
In rosy health; to pensiye soUtude 
Betiring oft, as was his wont on earth. 

lit was the piace^ most fit, Ibr holy mudagi 
Upon a little mount* that gently roaa^ 
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He wt, dolbed IB wbite lobei ; nd o'« Ubi hMi 
A laurel trae^ of lnntimt^ ddett growth^ 
Stately «&d taU, nd dudowiag ftr nd iMtr^ 
Not finiitleflii, as ob eartii, but bloomed and xioh 
"WitlL ftequent dusteia, zjpe to heeTenlj taate^ — 
Spread ita eternal boo^ia, and ia ita anna 
A nqrrtle of unftdiag leaf embfaoedr- 
Hie roae and lily, freab with fragrant dew^ 
And erery flower of fidreet cheek, azoimd 
Him, amiUng flocked. Beneath his feet» imt by^ 
And foond his aacrad hiU, a atreamlet walkedy 
Warbling the holy melediea of heaiven ; 
The hallowed aephyra broQ|^ him ineenae awMt; 
And out beAxre him opened^ in psoapeot loni^ 
Hie rx?e» of lifia^ in many a winding maae 
Deacending ftom the lofty throne of Gkidt 
'Chat with ex ce a al i e glory doaed the 



Of Adam's raoe he waa, and lonely aal^ 
By ohanee that day, in meditation deep» • 
Reflecting much of time, and eacth, and 
And now to peoaiye^ now to oheerfkd notaa^ 
He tonched a haip ef wondrona melody. 
A golden harp it waa, a preeioQa gift^ 
Which, at the day of judgment^ with tiie ciowm 
Of lift^ he had reoetred ftom Ood's own hand, 
Beward due to his scrfioe done on earth. 

He aeea their ooming, and with greeting ktndy 
And weksome, not of hollow forged amilea, 
And cerenumioiia oompliment of phrase^ 
But of the heart sincere, into hia bower 
luvitea. like greeting tiiey retmned. Koi bent 
^ low obeisancy, from creature moat 
Unfit to creatore ; bat with manly fonn 
^plight they entered in ; though high hii zanl^ 
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fito "wifdaBi ]]i^ and mii^itf his nnowiu 

And thus, deferang all apakigj^ 

The two thdr now oatapmdmn atroduoed. 

Aneiaxt in knowleclge I hod of Adam'a raoe 1 
We bring tfaea one, of ua inqinriiig what 
We need to lean, and with him wiih to 
His aaUng will dixeet thy anawer beat 

ICoat anciant bard I began the new-amvad* 
Few wnda will aaC my wonder fivth, andgnida 
Thy wiadom'a light to what in me ia daric 



E^opped for heanren, I left my natlre plaMi 
But firat beyond tibarealmB of light I bent 
My comae ; and thete, in utter dafknesa* ftr 
Remota^ I beinga mw fctlom in wo, 
Boming oontiniially, yet imconsumed. 
And these wore groans tiiat ended not* and al^ 
That alwaya n^ied, and tears that ever wept 
And ever &U, hot not in Hercy's eight. 
And stiM I heard these wretched beinga euae 
Almighty Qod, and ovrae the Lamb, and enise 
The eartibi, the reaucreelion mom, and eedc* 
And ever Tainly seek, te utter death. 
And from abore the l^nnders answered atiU» 
** Ye know yoor du^, bnt ye did it not." 
And everywhere, throughout that horrid den, 
I acw a fixnn of ocoeUsnceb a focm 
Of beauty without spot, that naught oould see 
And not admire, admixe and not adote^ 
And from its own esMntial beams It gave 
Xif^ to itself that made Hie gloom more dadu 
And every eye in that ia^etnal pit 
BehdditatiU; and from ita £ice-*how lair 1 
Ok^ how exceeding fior ! ^for ever aoun^ 
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Bnt 0TW Trialj lovi^M^ to 
Thai imager at I guflii^irMYiitiia; te 
Naught «iae halh Ghid ghm oounUDaaea ao Wr. 
But why in aoeh a placa k ahould abida? 
Whatplacaltia? lIThat ba&ayilliaEe lamaat I 
'WhflflBoa came thflj? aod lor what thflurcndlaaaj 
Why ouw thay Qod? why aaik thay nttar daaft} 
And chied^ what auana the xanmaetkn mona? 
Ky youth expaoti thy refannd age to teO. 

Thicm Bghtiy daaBMti fidr yoatfa* begin tiba hMi. 
The ftcm IIidii nwat waa Yurtaa^ aver Mt. 
Yiitiie, lika Qadf whoae eficallent m^ae^i 
'Whose g^Uiry Tirtue ib, la omni pw a c nt. 
No bem^ onoe oieatad zatUnia]« 
Aooonntable^ endowed with moral lenaa^ 
With Myience of nght and wiong endowed* 
And charged, howenrar frllenp debaaed, deatnyad ; 
Howerer loat finloin, and miaaralda ; 
In gniltrB daik ahzooding imspptd howerer Ihkk; 
However drunk, delizioiiai and mad, 
"Vf^th am'a ftOl eup ; and with whatow dannad^ 
Unnatural diligence it wodi and toil, — 
Can baniah Yirtoe from ita aight, or onoe 
Forget that aha is fidr. Hidae it in nighl^ 
In central m^ ; takes it the Ug^htning'a wiB|^ 
And flies for ever on, beyond the boonda 
Of all ; dzinka it the maddest eup of sin ; 
Dives it beneath the ocean of de^Mor; 
It dives, it drinks, it flies, it hides in vaib. 
For still the eternal beanty, image fidr. 
Once stamped iq^on the sonl, before the eye 
All lovely stands, nag will depart ; so Ood 
Ordains; and lovely to the wont she sesBi% 
And ever seems ; and aa they look, and atffl 
Hnat ever look, upon her loveUnaas^ 
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TI107 iiii«^ biiive bMB, tad bitlw i»M of i^at 
They M^ poOnked, ndoed, hopilHm VMt, 
'With most npcBliiig tomMBt NBd their hMrtk 

80 Ood «tduiiB, thefcr iwiniiiliiiit ferm^ 
iJlMiWy iailBted by <lMiiMiilfi», 
Tldtlitab tkte Viitae, hiOfvaiag efvmoM 
Before Ae ^iilMi «€ tine daMned» nd, in 
Upon th^ mooftroiiB aionl n akodn w 
Casting nnweloonLe light* that makes their wo^ 
ThM Makes Ike wsflaea of Ike sndlssB AeoMi 
Where this is» then Is keD, deiker tiuus spug^ 
That ke^ the hard tkie^^ridoned, daikert mw. 

The place thon sttwetiras kell; Ike groaae Amni 
keardel 
The wailiagi of ttie denned, of those ivko wewld 
Not be sedemed, and at Ike Judgment day. 
Long past, for narapented skis were damned. 
ThB eeten lend tkuaden whiok tkcm heeidst^ daokae 
The eternal wntk of the Aknigbty Ood. 
But nlMnni, er irky ttiey eame to dwell in wo^ 
Why they curse Qod, what means the g^LorioM 
Of resuxreclkm, these a longer tale 
Demand, and lead the mouinftd lyre te book 
Threugk memory of sin and mortal man. 
Tet haply not rewardlesa we akall traoe 
The dark disestravs yean of flniahed Time. 
SoROWB remembered sweeten present Joy. 
Nor yet shall all be eed; for God gaTe peeee^ 
Much peace on eerttt, to all who feared his 

But fint it meeds to eay, that otker style 
And other k^guage ttum thy ear is wont^ 
Thou must expect to keer— the diaket 
Of man. For eack in hearen a relish holds 
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Of taour qpeeoh, that pointi to whoioe lie cune. 

But whether I of person speak, or plaoe, 

Erent or action, moral or divine ; 

Or tilings unknown oompaze to tliingi unknown; 

Allude^ imply, suggest, ^MMtiophise ; 

Or touch, when wandeiing through the past^ on moods 

Of mind thou nerer feltst ; — ^the meaning stilly 

With easy apprehension, thou ahalt take. 

80 peiiect here is knowledge* and the strings 

Of sympathy so tuned, that every word 

That each to other speaks, thou^ never heard 

Befiire^ at once is fiiUy understood. 

And every feeUng uttered, fuUy fidt. 

So Shalt thou find, as £rom my Tazious song^ 
That backward rolls o'er many a tide of yeaiSi 
Direetly or infieiTed, thy asking, thou. 
And wondering doubt, shalt leain to answer, iddle 
I sketch in bxief the history of man. 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK IL 

The <'aneient Bard " begim hit fltorjr. He relates brieflj the 
eraation of the Bartl^ and of Man; the Apoaiacy; and the 
proTJcion for Man'e recovery throqgh the Incaroatioa and 
Death of the Son of God. The inqniriog^ ■pint bieaka out ia 
n|»tiiroiu admiration of Redeeming LoTe, ezpvening' the aop- 
poeition that the whole race of Adam must have availed them* 
•elves of its benefits. The Bard proceeds, oorreeting this 
mistake, and slating Auther the eflbrts on the part of God to 
seeore the salvation of men, and the nnwillinguess of mnlti- 
tQdes lo receive mercy The Bible, proceeding from God him- 
self, was sent te them, oontatning a fall exhibition of God's 
charaeter and law ; of man^s character, ooodition, doty, and 
destiny ; of the nature and tendency of sin, and of the method 
of final pardon ;- but many refased to regard this voiee from 
heaven { many perverted its testimony; many, after extin- 
goishing the light of revehaioo, yielded to inqnons idolatry. 
Some of the inflneBces which operate to ooonteraet the Bible 
are noticed ; particularly the criminal abuse of oflioe and au- 
thority, the admiration of philosophy and seienoe, the love ef 
pleasure and indolence. In eonclnsien, the ** primal cause*' 
and <*lbuntain head '' of all the opposition manilesied to God 
and to his revealed word, is Ibond in the Pride of the hamaa 
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BOOK II. 

Ttutmidt liemkadtlw golden hacp^ mdtihii% 
Whik on bW inqpixstion tanalihadt b^ 

Am from yon everlanfting hillg that gitd 
HesTcn norQamdf 1 thy oouzse espied, I Jndgo 
Than, from the aictio regions came ! Pediapa 
Thou, noticed on thy way a little orb, 
Attended by one moon, her lamp by nighty 
With har fidr sisterhood of planets seren, 
Bevohing lonnd their central sun ; she third 
In places in magnitode the fourth. That oib^ 
New made, new named, inhabited anew,— 
Though whiles we sons of Adam visit sti]]« 
Our natiye place, not changed so frr but we 
Can trace our ancient walks, the scenery 
Of diildhood, youth, end prime^ end hoary age^ 
But scenery most of suffering and wo,»- 
That little orb, in days remote of old. 
When angels yet were young, was made te mm. 
And titled Earth, her primal virgin name ; — 
Created first so loyely, so adorned 
With bin, and dale, and lawn, and winding Tale^ 
Woodland, and stream, and lake, and roIHng ieai^ 
Gxeenmeed, and fruitftil tree, and frrtile gniot 
And herb and flower; so lorely, so adorned 
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'With. numeroiiB beasts of erory kind, with fowl 

Of every wing and eyeiy tonefiil note. 

And with all fish that in the nraltitode 

Of waten swam ; so lorely so adomedv 

So fit a dwelling place for man, that, as 

She rose, complete, at the creating word* 

The moim^ Itais, tha.sMis of GMf 4oad 

Shouted for joy ; and God, beholding, saw 

The fiiir design, that from etenii^ 

His miad conceived, aocompUshed, and, well ploasad, 

His six days finished work most good prononnoedt 

Asd man declaied tlie sowaigB.priaoe oi all* 

All else was prone, irrational, and mute^ 
And nnacooimtable, by instinct led. 
Bat man He made of angel form erect, 
To hold oommmuon with the heavens above ; 
And on his soul impressed his image £Bir, 
His own similitude of holiness, 
Of virtue, truth, and love ; with reason high 
To balance right and wrong, and consience quick 
To choose or to reject ; with knowledge greats 
Prudence and wisdom, vigilance and strength. 
To guard all force or guile ; and, last of all. 
The highest gift of God's abundant grace. 
With perfect, free, unbiased wilL Thus man 
Was made upright, immortal made, and aowned 
The king of aU ; to eat, to drink, to do 
Freely and sovereignly his will entire ; — 
By one command alone restrained, to prove, 
As was most just, his filial love sincere^ 
His loyalty, obedience due, and fiiith. 
And thus the prohibition ran, expressed. 
As &od is wont, in terms of plainest truth. 
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That kaofwledge hath of good and HI, eat nof^ 
Nor touch ; for in the day thou eateat^ thou 
Shalt die. Go and this one command obey, 
Adam, lire and be happy, and with thy Ere^ 
lit oonaort, mnltiply and fill the earth. 

ThuB they, I3ie repreaentatiyeB of men. 
Were placed in Eden, dioioeat spot of earth. 
With royal honor and -with glory crowned, 
Adam, ^ Lord of all, majestic walked, 
WUh godlike countenance auUime^ and form 
Of lofty towering ttrength ; and by his aide 
Eye, fidr as morning star, with modesty 
Arrayed, with virtue, grace, and perfect lore 
In holy mazziage wed, and eloquent ^^ 
Of thought and comely words, to worshq) Qod 
And sing his praise, the Girer of all good : 
Glad, in each other glad, and glad in hope ; 
Bqoua&g in their future happy race. 

O lorely, happy, blest, immortal pair ! 
Pleaaed with the present, fixll of glorious hope. 
But short, alas ! the song that sings their bliss ! 
Henceforth the history of man grows dariL I 
Shade after shade of deepening gloom descends ; 
And Innocence laments her robes defiled. 
Who fiurther sings, must change the pleasant lyre 
To heary notes of wo. Why ! dost thou aak. 
Surprised ? The answer wiU surprise thee more. 
Man sinned ; tempted, he ate the guarded tree ;^ 
Tempted of whom thou afterwards shall hear;-* 
Audacious, unbelieving, proud, ungrateftd, 
He ate the interdicted fruit, and fell ; 
And in his fidl, has universal race ; 
For they in him by delegation were^ 
In him to stand or fell, to lire or die. 
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Man most ingrate I so full of grace, to tint 
Here interposed the new-aixiyed, so full 
Of bliss, to sin against the Qxacious One I 
The holy, just, and good ! the Eternal Love ! 
Unseen, xmheard, nnthonght of wickedness t 
"Why slnmbered rengeance ? Ko, It slumbered not. 
The ever just and righteous God would let 
His faary loose, and satisfy his threat. 

That had been just, replied the reverend bard ; 
But done^ fidr youth, thou ne'er hadst met me 1mk% 
I ne'er had seen yon glorious throne in peaoe. 

Thy powers are great, originally great, 
And purified even at the fount of light. 
Exert them now, call aU their vigor out ; 
Take room, think vastly, meditate intensely, 
Reason profoundly; send conjecture forth; 
Let fancy fly, stoop down, ascend; all leng^ 
All breadth explore, all moral, all divine ; 
Ask prudence, justice, mercy ask, and might ; 
Weigh good with evil, balance right with wrong ; 
With virtue vice compare^ hatred with love ; 
God's holiness, GK>d's justice, and God's trutfat 
Deliberately and cautiously compare 
With sinfiil, vTicked, vile, rebellious man ; — 
And see if thou canst punish sin, and let 
Mankind go free. Thou&ilst; be not surpnied ; 
I bade thee search in vain. Eternal love^ — 
Harp, lift thy voice on high !— eternal lov% 
Eternal, sovereign love, and sovereign graoa^ 
Wisdom, and power, and mercy infinite. 
The Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, God, 
Devised the wondrous plim, devised, achiered. 
And in achieving made the marvel more. 
Attend, ye heavens ! ye heaven of heavens^ attend t 
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Attend and wonder, wonder erermore ! 

When man had fsillen, rebelled, insidted GK>d ; 

Was moat polluted, yet most madly proud ; 

Indebted infinitely, yet most poor ; 

Captive to sin, yet willing to be bound ; 

To Qod's incensed justice and hot wrath 

Exposed, due victim of eternal death 

And utter wo — ^Harp, lift thy voice on high ! 

Te everlasting hills ! ye angels ! bow ; 

Bow, ye redeemed of men ! — God was made flesh, 

And dwelt with man on earth ! The Son of God, 

Only begotten and well beloved, between 

Men and his Father's justice interposed; 

Put human nature on ; His wrath sustained ; 

And in their name suffered, obeyed, and died, 

Making his soul an offering for sin ; 

Just for unjust, and innocence for guilt, 

By doing, suffering, dying unconstrained. 

Save by omnipotence of boundless grace. 

Complete atonement made to God appeased. 

Made honorable his insulted law, 

Turning the wrath aside from pardoned man. 

Thus Truth with Mercy met, and Eighteousnera, 

Stooping from highest heaven, embraced fair PeacOi 

That walked the earth ia fellowship with Love. 

O love divine ! O mercy infinite ! 
The audience here ia glowing rapture broke ; 
O love, all height above, all depth below. 
Surpassing fsx all knowledge, all desire. 
All thought ! The Holy One for sinners dies ! 
The Lord of life for guilty rebels bleeds. 
Quenches eternal fire with blood divine ! 
Abundant mercy ! overflowing grace ! 
There, whence I came, I something heard of men ; 
Their name had reached us, and report did speak 
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Thou errst again, but innocesitly emt, 
Not knowing ain's depravity, nor man'a 
Sincere and persereiing wickdness. 
All were redeemed ? Not all, or thou hadst beazd 
No human voice in hell. Many refused* 
Although beseeched, refused to be redeemed* 
Redeemed firom death to life, from wo to blin ! 

Canst thou believe my song when thus I sing } 
When man had fidlen, was ruined, hopeless, lost-* 
Te choral harps ! ye angels that excel 
In strength ! and loudest, ye redeemed of men I 
To God, to Him that sits upon the throne 
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Of some abominable horrid thing, 

Of desperate offence they had committed. 

And something too of wondrous grace we heard. 

And oft of our celestial visitants 

What man, what God had done, inquired; but they, ] \ 

Forbid, our asking never met directly, 

Exhorting stUl to persevere upright, 

And we should hear in heaven, though greatly blen 

Ourselves, new wonders of Gtxl's wondrous love. 

This hinting, keener appetite to know 

Awaked ; and as we talked, and much admired 

What new we there should learn, we hasted each 

To nourish virtue to perfection up. 

That we might have our wondering resolved. 

And leave of louder praise to greater deeds 

Of loving Vin<^Tiftga due. Mysterious love ! 

God was made flesh, and dwelt with men on earth ; 

Blood holy, blood divine for sinners shed I 

My asking ends, but makes my wonder more. 

Saviour of men ! henceforth be thou my theme ; 

Redeeming love, my study day and night. 

Mankind were lost, aU lost, and all redeemed I 
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. I On high, and fo the Lamb, sing honor, sing 

Dominion, glory, blessing sing, and praise ! — 
When man had fallen, was mined, hopeless, lost» 
Messiah, Prince of Peace, Eternal King, 
Died, that the dead might live, the lost be saved. 
Wonder, O heavens ! and be astonished, earth I 
Thou ancient, thou forgotten earth! ye worlds, ad- 
mire! 
Admire and be confounded! and thou heQ, 
Deepen thy eternal groan ^^mea would not be 
Redeemed, — I speak of many, not of all, — 
Would not be saved for lost, have life for death! 

Mysterious song! the new-arrived ex ola i mfld , 
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To disobey was mad, this madder far, 

Incurable insanity of will! 

What now but wrath could guilty men expect } 

What more could love, what more could mercy do ? 

No more, resumed the bard, no more they oould. 
Thou hast seen helL The wicked there lament ! 
And why ? for love and mercy twice despised. 
The husbandman, who sluggishly forgot 
In spring to plough and sow, could censure non^ 
Though winter clamored round his empty bams. 
But he who, having thus neglected, did 
Kefiise, when autumn came, and famine threatenedf 
To reap the golden field that charity 
Bestowed ; nay, more obdurate, proud, and blind. 
And stupid stUl, refused, though much beseeched, 
And long entreated, even with Mercy's tears, 
To eat what to his very lips was held. 
Cooked temptingly,— he certainly, at least, 

I i Deserved to die of hunger, unb^noaned. 

I ' So did the wicked spurn the grace of God ; 
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I Mysterious mercy! most mysterious hate! . , 
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And so were pnnuhfld with thie leoond desQk 
Thfi first, no doubt, pnnition less serere 1 

Intended ; death, belike, of all entire. | 

But this incnrredt by God discharged, and lilb j 

Freely presented, and again despised, j 

Despised, though bought with Kerey's proper Uood t 
'Twas this dug hell, and kindled all its bouada 
With wra;^ and uneztinguishable fire. 



Free was the offer, firee to all, of life 
And of salvation ; but the proud of heart* 
Because 'twas free^ would not accept ; and stfll 
To merit wished ; and choodng, thus unshq>pedt 
Unoompassed, unproviaioned, and beatormed. 
To swim a sea of breadth immeasurable^ 
They scorned the goodly bark, whose wings the btMith I 

Of God's eternal Sinrit filled Ibr heafen. 
That stopped to take them in, — and so were loat! 



What wonders dost thou tell! to merit how! j 

Of creature meriting in sight of God, I 

As right of service done, I never heard 
Till now. We never £bU; in virtue stood 
Upright, and persevered in holiness ; 
I But stood by grace, by grace we persevered. 

Ourselves, our deeds, our holiest, highest deedi^ 
Unworthy aught ; grace worthy endless praise. 
If wc fly swift, obedient to his will. 
He gives us wings to fly ; if we resist 
Temptation, and ne*cr fall, it is his shield 
Omnipotent that wards it off ; if we, 
With love unqueochable, befidre him burn, 
'Tis he that lights and keeps alive the fiame. 
Men surely lost their reason in their fall* 
And did not understand the offer made. 
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They might haswe nndentood, the baid replied; 
They had the Bible. Hast thou erer heard 
Of aiich a book ? The author, God himaelf ; 
The aubjecty God and man, salvation, life 
And death*-etemal life, eternal death — 
Dreed words! whose meaning has no end, no boimd»— 
Most wondrons book! bri|^t candle of the Lord! 
Star of eteniity! the only star 
By which the bark of man oonld nayigate 
The sea of life^ and gain the coast of Uias 
Securely! only star which rose on Time^ 
And on its dcurk and troubled billows, stOI* 
As generation, drifting swiftly by. 
Succeeded generation, threw a ray 
Of heaven's own light, and to the hiUs of Godv 
Tlie eternal hills, pointed the sinner^s eye. 
By prophets, seen, and priests, and sacred bazds, 
Evangelists, apostles, men inspired* 
And by the Holy Ghost anointed, set 
Apart and consecrated to declare 
To Earth the counsels of the Eternal One» 
This book, this holiest, this sublimest book 
Was sent Heaven's will, Heaven's code of laws entLre^ 
To man, this book contained ; defined the bounds 
Of vice and virtue, and of life and death ; 
And what was shadow, what was substance taught 
Much it revealed ; important all ; the least 
Worth more than what else seemed of higjhest wofthp 
But this of plainest, most essential truth : 
That God is one, eternal, holy, just, 
Omnipotent, omniscient, infinite ; 
Most wise, most good, most merdfiil and true ; 
In all perfection most unchangeable : 
That man, that every man of every dime 
And hue, of every age and every rankt 
Wm bad, by nature and by practice bad ; 
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Xft understanding blind, in mil perverse, 

In heart corrupt ; in every thought, and word, 

Xmagination, passion, and desire, 

Moat utterly depraved throughout, and ill, 

In sight of Heaven, though less in sight of maa ; 

At enmity with God his maker bom. 

And by his very life an heir of death : 

That man, that every man was, feather, most 

Unable to redeem himself or pay 

One mite of his vast debt to God ; nay, mare^ 

Was most reluctant and averse to be 

Redeemed, and sin's most voluntary slave : 

That Jesus, Son of God, of Mary bom 

In Bethlehem, and by Pilate crucified 

On Calvary, for man, thus fiidlen and lost, 

Died ; and, by Death, life and salvation bong^ 

And perfect righteousness, for all who should 

In his great name believe : That He, the third 

In the eternal essence, to the prayer 

Sincere should come, should come as soon as adudp 

Proceeding from the Father and the Son. 

To give faith and repentance, such as Gh>d 

Accepts ; to open the intellectual eyes. 

Blinded by sin ; to bend the stubborn wiD, 

Perversely to the side of wrong inclined. 

To God and his commandments, just and good ; 

The wild, rebellious passions to subdue, 

And bring them back to harmony with ' 

To purify the conscience, and to lead 

The mind into all truth, and to adorn 

With every holy ornament of grace, 

And sanctify the whole renewed soul. 

Which henceforth might no more ftll totally, 

But persevere, though erring oft, amidst 

The mists of Time, in piety to God, 

And sacred works of charity to men : 
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That he who thoB believed, and practised thw^ 
Should have hia aiiia Ibrgiveii, however vile ; 
Should be sustained at mid-day, mom, and emit 
By Gh>d'8 omnipotent, eternal grace ; 
And in the evil hour of sore «^i■^MM^l, 
Temptation, persecution, war, and death,— 
Por temporal d^ith, although unstinged, reooaiiied,--* 
Beneath the shadow of the Almighty's wings 
Should sit unhurt, and at the judgment day. 
Should share the resuirection of the jus^ 
And reign with Christ in bliss for eyermore : 
That all, however named, however greats 
Who would not thus beUeve, nor practise thii% 
Bnt in their sins impenitent remained. 
Should hi perpetual fiaar and tenor live ; 
Should die unpardoned, unredeemed, unsaved ; 
And, at the hour of doom, should be cast out 
To utter «^»VnAa« in the ni^it of hell. 
By mercy and by God abandoned, there 
To reap the harvests of eternal wo.' 

This did that book declare in obvious phrase^ 
In most sincere and honest words, by God 
Himself selected and arranged, so dear, 
So plain, so perfectly distinct, that none 
Who read with humble wish to understand. 
And asked the Spirit, given to all who askedp 
Could miss their meaning, blajeed in heavenly li j ^ht , 

This book, this holy book, on every hne 
Harked with the seal of high divinity, 
On every leaf bedewed with drops of love' 
Divine, and with the eternal heraldry 
And signature of God Almighty stamped 
From first to last, this ray of sacred lights 
This lamp, from off the everlasting throne^ 
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Merey took down, and, in the night of "nme 
Stood, ctfting on the dark her gracioiu bow ; 
Aad erermore beseeching men, -^ith tears 
And earnest sighs, to read, beliere, and liye. 
And many to her voice gave ear, and read. 
Believed, obeyed ; and now, as the Amen, 
Truft, Faithful Witness swore, with snowy robes 
And branchy palms, surroxmd the fount off life, 
And drink the streams of immortality, 
For ever happy, and for ever young. 

Many beUered ; but more the truth of GK>d 
Tuxaed to a lie, deceiving and deceived ; 
Each- with the accursed sorcery of sin. 
To his own wish and viie propensity 
Transforming still the meaning of the text. 

Hear, while I briefly tell what mortals proved, 
By effort vast of ingenuity. 
Most wondrous, though perverse and damnable, 
Proved from the Bible, which, as thou Ixast heard. 
So plainly spoke that all could understand. 
First, and not least in number, argued some, ^ 
From out this book itself, it was a lie, 
A fable, framed by crafty men, to cheat 
The simple herd, and make them bow the knee 
To kings and priests. These, in their wisdom, left 
The light reveaied,'^and*tnmcd to fitncics wild ; 
Maintaining loud, that ruined, helpless man. 
Needed no Saviour. Others proved that men 
Might live and die in sin, and yet be saved. 
For so it was decreed ; binding the will. 
By God left free, to unconditional. 
Unreasonable fisite. Others believed 
That he who was most criminal, debased. 
Condemned, and dead, unaided might ascend 
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The bidets of -viztae ; to a perfect law 

GKring a hone, half- way obedience^ which 

By neeless effort only serred to show 

The impotence of him who yainly strore 

"With finite arm to measure infinite ; 

Most useless effort, when to justify 

In sight of God it meant, as proof of fiEoth 

Most acceptable and worthy of all praiM. 

A«o«^«w held, and from the Bible held. 

He was in&Uible^ most £sdlen by such 

Pretence ; that none the Scriptures, open to all^ 

And most to humble-hearted* ought to read* 

But priests ; that all who yentured to ^^ig^iMm ^ 

His forged authority, incurred the wrath 

Of Heaven ; and he who, in the blood of socht 

Though £Either, mother, daughter, wife, or son* 

Imbrued his hands, did most religious work* 

Well pleasing to the heart of the Most High* 

Others in outward rite derotion placed. 

In meats, in drinks, in robe of certain ahape^ 

In bodily abasements, bended knees ; 

Days, numbers, places, vestments, words, and namea ; 

Absurdly m their hearts imagining, 

That God, like men, was pleased with outward ahow. 

Another, stranger and more wicked still. 

With dark and dolorous labor, ill applied. 

With many a gripe of conaience, and with moat 

Unhealthy and abortive reasoning, 

Tliat brought his sanity to serious doubt, 

"Mong wise and honest men, maintained that He^ 

Pint Wisdom, Great Messiah, Prince of Peace, 

"Die second of the uncreated Three, 

Was naught but man, of earthly origin : 

Hius making void the sacrifice divine. 

And leaving guilty men, God*s holy law 

fitill unatoned, to work them endless death. 
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Thflfle are a part ; Init to relate thee all 
Tlie monstroiiB, unbaptased fintaaiefl^ 
Iniaginatums feaifbilly afaniid. 
Hobgoblin rites, and moon-atroek reveiiei^ 
Distracted creedi, and limxmarf dreams, 
More bodiless and hideously misshapen 
Than erer fimcy, at the noon of night. 
Playing at will, framed in the madman's bndn. 
That from this book of simple troth were proTod, 
Were proved, as iboliah men were wont to prore^ 
Wonld bring my word in donbt^ and thy belief 
Stagger, thongh hers I ait and sing, within 
The pale of troth, where fiJsehood nerer came. 

The rest, who lost the hesrenly li^t rerealed* 
Not wishing to retain God in their minds, 
Tn darkness wandered on. Tet oonld they not, 
Thongh moral night aronnd them drew her paU 
Of blackness, rest in ntter unbelief. 
The Toice within, the Toice of Gk>d, that naught 
Conld bribe to sleep, thongh steeped in soroeries 
Of heQ, and mnch abused by whisperings 
Of eril spirits in the dariL, announced 
A day of judgment and a Judge, a day 
Of misery or bliss : and, being ill 
At eaae^ f6r gods they chose them stocks and stones, 
Beptiles, and weeds, and beasts, and creeping thin^ 
And spirits aocuised, ten thousand deities ! 
Imagined worse than he who orayed their peace; 
And, bowing, worshipped these^ as best beseemed. 
With midnight rerelry obscene and loud. 
With dariL, infernal, derilish ceremonies, 
And horrid sacrifice of human flesh. 
That made the fidr heayens blush. Sobadwaaiin; 
So loet, so ruined, so depraved was man. 
Created first in God's own image fiur. 
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(Ili«eiined»cilsied8i]i! tndtortoQody 
And miner of man ! mother of Wo^ 
And Betttli, and Hell ! wretdiad, yat aeaUag iranej; 
PoUnted most, yet wallowing in the mire ; 
Moat mad, yet dzinking Ftenxy's giddy cop ; 
Depth ever deepening, darkneaa «iftTir«i4ng stfll ; 
Polly for wisdom, guilt for innocence ; 
Angniah for raptore, and for hope deapaiT ; 
Deatzoyed, deatroying ; in tormenting, pained; 
tJnawed by wrath, by mercy unreclaimed ; 
Thing moat nnaightly, moat forlorn, moat aac^ 
Thy time on earth is passed, thy war with GFod 
And holiness. But who, oh, who shall teU* 
Thy nnrepentable and rainons thoughts ! 
Thy sighs, thy groans! who reckon thy bnxning taan^ 
And damned looks of everlasting giitt^ 
"Where now, with those who took their part with thae^ 
Thou sitteat in hell, gnawed by the eternal Womit 
To hurt no more, on all the holy hills 1 

That those, deserting once the lamp of truth. 
Should wander erer on, from worse to worse 
Erroneously, thy wonder needs not ask ; 
But that enlightened, reasonable men. 
Knowing themsdyes accountable, to whom 
God spoke from hearcn, and by his servants wamedt 
Both day and night, with earnest, pleading Toice^ 
Of retribution equal to their works. 
Should persevere in evil, and be lost, — 
This strangeness, this unpardonable gpiilt. 
Demands an answer, which my song unfolds, 
In part, directly ; but, hereafter, more. 
To satMy thy wonder, thou shalt learn, 
Infierring much fitnn what is yet to sing. 

Know, than, of men who sat in highest pLMa^ 
Kialted, and for ain by others done 
17 
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Were ohargeftUe, the king end pzieste were ohieC 
Many were fiuithAil, holy, just, upright, 
Paithfol to God aad man« reigning renowned 
In righteooanees, and, to the people, loud 
And iearleas, speaking all the words of lUe. 
These, at the judgment-day, as thou shalt hear. 
Abundant harvest reaped. But many, t00| 
Alas, how many ! iiEutnous now in hjeQ, 
Were wicked, cniel, tyrannous, and Tile ; 
Ambitious of themselyes, abandoned, mad ; 
And still fiom serrantB hasting to be godi^ 
Such gods as now they serve in Erebus. 
I pass their lewd example by, that led 
So many wrong, for courtly fsushion lost, 
And prove them guilty of one crime alone. 
Of every wicked ruler, prince supreme^ 
Or magistrate below, the one intent, 
Purpose, desire, and struggle, day and ni^t^ 
Was evermore to wrest the crown from off 
Messiah's head, and put it on his own ; 
And in His place give spiritual laws to men ; 
To bind religion, free by birth, by God 
And nature free, and made accountable 
To none but God, behind the wheels of state ; 
To make the holy altar, where the Prince 
Of life, incarnate^ bled to ransom man, 
A footstool to the throne. For this they met| 
Assembled, counselled, meditated, planned ; 
Devised in open and secret ; and for this 
Enacted creeds of wondrous texture^ creeds 
Hie Bible never owned, unsanctioned too^ 
And reprobate in heaven ; but, by the power 
That made^— exerted now in gentler £oinn. 
Monopolizing rights and privileges. 
Equal to all, and vraving now the sword 
Of peneoation fieroe* tempered in hell,— 
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Forced on &e canacience of inferior men : 
The conscience, that sole monarchy in maa* 
Owing allegiance to no earthly prince ; 
Made by the edict of creation free ; 
Made sacred, made aboye all human laws ; 
Holding of heaven alone ; of most diiine 
And indefeasible authority ; 
An individual sovereignty, that none 
Created might, unpunished, bind or tooeh ; 
Unbound, save by the eternal laws of Qodf 
And unamenable to all below. 

lliUB did the undrcumcised potentates 
Of earth debase religion in the sight 
Of those they ruled, who, looking up, beheld 
The fair celestial gift despised, enslaved 
And, mimicking the folly of the great, 
With prompt docility despised her too. 

The prince or magistrate, however named 
Or praised, who, knowing better, acted thus, 
Was wicked, and received, as he deserved. 
Damnation. But the unfiEdthAil priest, what tongue 
Enough shall execrate ? His doctrine may 
Be passed, though mixed with most unhallowed leareD, 
That proved, to those who foolishly partook, 
Eternal bitterness. But this was still 
His sin, beneath what cloak soever veiled. 
His over growing and perpetual sin, 
First, last, and middle thought, whence every wiih, 
Whence every action rose, and ended both : 
To mount to place, and power of worldly sort ; 
To ape the gaudy pomp and equipage 
Of earthly state, and on his mitred brow 
To place a royal crown. For this he sold 
The sacred truth to him who most would give 
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Of titles, benefteeB, honon, oamoi ; 
For this betnyed his Master; andfortidi 
Made merchandise of the immoital souls 
Committed to his caze. This iras his sin. 

Of all "who oi&ce held nnfiedrly, none 
Gould plead excuse ; he least and last of dL 
By solemn, awful ceremony, he 
Was set q^MTt to speak the truth entire^ 
By action and by word ; and round him stood 
The people, from his lips expecting knowledgiab 
One day in seven, the Holy Sabbath termed. 
They stood ; for he had sworn, in &oe of God 
And man, to deal sincerdy with their souls ; 
To preach the gospel for the gospel's sake ; 
Had sworn to hate and put away all pnde^ 
All ranity , idl Ioto of earthly pomp ; 
To sedL all mercy, meduiess, truth, and giaoe : 
And being so endowed himself, and tanght, 
In them l^e works of holiness to more ; 
Dividing ftithfiilly the word of life. 
And oft indeed the word of lifie he tan^; 
But practising as thou hast heard, who could 
Believe ! Thus was Keligion wounded son 
At her own altars, and among her fiiends. 
The people went away, and, like the priest, 
Fulfilling what the prophet spoke befine^ 
For honor strove, and wealth, and places as if 
The preacher had rehearsed an idle tale. 
Th/S enwnies of God rejoiced, and loud 
The imbeliever lauj^ied, boasting a lifis 
Of fiurer character than his who owned» 
For king and guide, the undefiled One. 

Most guilty, villainous, dishonest man I 
Wolf in the clothing of the gentle Imnh t 
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Dark traitor in Measiah'B holy camp I 
Loper in saintly garb ! aaaaasin maakod 
In Virtue's robe ! Tile hypocrite accursed ! 
I Btriye in vain to set his evil forth ! 
The words that should sufficiently accnrse 
And execrate such reprobate, had need 
Come glowing firom the lips of eldest hdL 
Among the saddest in the den of wo, 
Thou tawst him saddest, 'mong the danmud moil 
damned. 

But why should I with indignation bum» i j 

Not well beseeming here, and long forgot ? 
Or why one censure for another^s sin } 
Sach had his consciepce, each his reason, wUl, 
And understanding, tor himself to search. 
To choose, reject, believe, consider, act. 
And God proclaimed from hearen, and by an oatih 
Confirmed, that each should answer for himself: 
And as his O'W'n peculiar work should be, I ! 

Done by his proper sel^ should Uyo or die. j . 

But sin, deceitful and deceiving stUl, I i 

1 1 Had gained the heart, and reason led astray. j . 
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A strange belief that leaned its idiot back \ 

On folly's topmost twig, — belief that God, 
Most wise, had made a world, had creatures made 
Beneath his care to govern and protect, — 
Devoured its thousands. Reason, not the tme^ 
Xieamed, deep, sober, comprehensive, sound ; 
But bigoted, one-eyed, short-sighted B«ason, 
Most zealous, and sometimes, no doubt, sincere, 
Devoured its thousands. Vanity to be 
Renowned for creed eccentrical, devoured 
Its thousands ; but a lazy, corpulent, 
And over-credulous foith, that leanod on all 
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It met| nor aaked if 'twu a reed or oak ; 
Stepped on, but never earnestly inquired 
^VHiether to heaven or hell the journey led. 
Devoured its tens of thonsands, and its hands 
Made reddest in the precions blood of soola. 

In Time's parsQlts men ran till oat of breath. 
The astronomer soared up, and counted starSi 
And gaied, and gazed upon the heaven's blight &Mb 
Till he dropped down dim-eyed into the graven 
The numcrist, in calculations deep, 
Grew gray. The merchant at his desk expired. 
The statesman hunted for another plaoe^ 
Till death o'ertook him, and made him his prey* 
The miser spent his eldest energy 
In grasping for another mite. The scribe 
Rubbed pensively his old and withered brow. 
Devising new impediments to hold 
In doubt the suit that threatened to end too soon* 
The priest collected tithes, and pleaded rights 
Of decimation to the very last 
In science, learning, aU phUosophy, 
Men labored all their days, and labored hard, 
And, dying, sighed how little they had done. 
But in religion, they at once grew wise. 
A creed in print, though never understood ; 
A theologic system on the shel^ 
Was spiritual lore enough, and served thear torn ; 
But served it ilL They sinned, and never knew* 
For what the Bible said of good and bad. 
Of holiness and sin, they never asked. 

Absurd, prodigiously absurd, to think 
That man's minute and feeble faculties. 
Even in the very childhood of his being, ^ 
"^^^th mortal shadows dimmed and wrapped axound^ 
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Could eomprebend at onoe fhe mii^ity sch i im^ 

"Whwe rolled the ocean of eternal Ioto; 

"Where wsMiom infinite its master-stroke 

Displayed ; and where oninipotettoe» opprened^ 

Did trarail in the greatness of its strength ; 

And eyedasting Jnatioe lifted up 

The swoid to smite the gniltless Son of God; 

And Mercy —"'^"'g bade the sinner go 1 

Redemption is the sdeiice and the song 

Of all eternity. Archangels, day 

And night, into its glories look, The sainti. 

The elders ronnd the Throne^ dd in the years 

Of heayen, examine it perpetnally ; 

And, every hour, get clearer, ampler yiews 

Of riglit and wrong; see yirtue's beauty mora ; 

See yice more utterly depraved and vile ; 

And this, with a more perfect hatred, hate; 

That daily love with a more psKfeot love. 



But whether I Ibr man's perditioa blame 
OAee adminirtered amiss, pursuit 
Of pleasure fiilse, perverted reason bUndt 
Or indolence that ne'er inquired ; I blame 
Effect and consequence, the branch, the lea£ 
Who finds the feunt and hitter root, the first 
And guiltiest cause whence sprung this endless wo» 
Must deep descend into the human heart. 
And find it there. Dread passion ! making men 
On earth, and even in hell, if Mercy yet 
Would stoop BO low, unwilling to be saved, 
If saved by grace of Gk>d. Hear, then* in brieC 
What peopled hell, what holds its prisoners theroi 

Pride, self-adoring pride, was primal cause 
Of all Bin passed, aU pain, all wo to come. 
Unconquerable pride ! first, eldest sin* 
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Lay, and gave root and nonzishment to aU 
That grew abovo. Great ancestor of yvse 1 
I Hate, unbelief^ and blasphemy of God ; 

Envy and aLander, malice and revenge ; 
And murder, and deceit, and every birth. 
Of damned sort, was progeny of pzide. 



To be the highest, was the inward cause 
Of all ; the puipose of the heart to be 
Set up, admired, obeyed. But who would bow 
The knee to one who served and was dependent? 
Hence man's pezpetual struggle, night and day. 
To prove he was his own proprietor, 
And independent of his God ; that what 
j He had might be esteemed his own, and praised 

As such. He labored still, and tried to stand 
Alone, unpropped, to be obliged to none ; 
And in the madness of his pride, he bade 
His God fiirewell, and turned away to be 
A god himself; resolving to rely, 
'Whatever came, upon his own right hand. 



O desperate frenzy ! madness of the will I 
And drunkenness of the heart ! that nang^ oould 
quflpoh, 
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Great fimntain-head of evil I highest sonroeb 

Whence flowed rebellion 'gainst the OnudpoUa^ 

"Whence hate of man to man, and all else ilL 

Pride at the bottom of the human heart ' ' 
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It was the ever-moving, acting fbrce^ I 
The constant aim, and the most thirsty wish 

Of every sinner unrenewed, to be ; ! 

A god ; in purple or in rags, to have | 

Himself adored. Whatever shape or fiinn , . 

i His actions took, whatever phrase he threw 

I About his thoughts, or mantle o'er his IijGb^ | ; 
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But floodi of Tra» poored from tlia iet of nmtlip 

Behind wliich mercy set To think to turn 

The baok on life oagiiia], ead £Te I 

The cnatore to set up a mel thioae 

In the Creator's realm ! to deify i 

A worm ! and in tlio sight of God be prond 
i To lift an arm of flesh against the shafts 

I Of the Omnipresent* and, nudst his wrath, | 

! To seek for happiness ! — ^insanity j 

Most mad ! guilt most complete ! Seest thou thoet i 

worlds ' 

That roll at Tarious distance round the throne 

Of God, innumerous, and fill the calm 

Of heaven with sweetest harmony, when saints 

And angels sleep ? As one of these, from loye 

Centripetal withdrawing, and from light, 

And heat, and nourishment cut oS, should rush 

Abandoned o'er the line that runs between 

Create and increate, from ruin driven 

To ruin still, through the abortive waste ; 

So pride from God drew off the bad ; and so, 

Forsaken of him, lie lets them ever try 

Their single arm against the second death ; 

Amidst vindictive thunders lets them try 

The stoutness of their hearts, and lets them try 

To quench their thirst amidst the unfading fixe ; 

And to reap joy where he has sown despair ; 

To walk alone, imguided, unbemoaned, 

'Where Evil dwells, and Death, and moral Night ; 

In utter emptiness to find enough ; 

In utter dark find light ; and find repose, 

"Where God with tempest plagues for evermore. 

For so they wished it, so did pride desire. 



Such was the cause that turned so many off 
Kebelliously from God, and led them on 
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From Ttin to Tainer itiU, in cndleM ohaae. 
An^ flQcli th f^ cttoflo that nubcle 80 many ohfiafai 
Pale^ and so many kneea to ahake^ when xnea 
Bote from the grsTO ; aa thoa ahalt hear anon. 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK HL 

Tha Bud prooeeda to a mora fall dflteripitioii of the "wvy of 
Time," "the food pnmitfl and Tanitifla of men." Daure of 
bapphiffaa was uniTanal in aTarj age ; box tha alar of Ood 
ahinuig npoa tha only path to it was not haaded. Tha BiUa 
tanght that happinaaa was indiaaoinbly connected with Tirtaa ; 
that it was a fruit to ba gathered only from the tree of holi- 
naaa, nprooted by the apoataey, bat planted again by tha Son 
of Qod, and nourished by the dewy inflaenoea of the SpiriL 
Bat, dinegarding this, man parraed happinesa in ten t hooaand 
mistaken rontoo, grasping at lying ahades until the grave ra- 
oeived them. Many. "sweat and bled for t}ou>; ** most for 
the Inxuries it bought, but aome with tha miser's craving ava- 
ijoe. Blinded votaries also chased the Shadow PLXAsvas ; 
who, with her thousand changing fonns and varying robaai 
allured to her thousand fotal hannts j to the hall of giddy danoa, 
the scene of thoughtless revel, the harlot's treacherous bad. 
4n#iiti«*r Phantom fleeting in the mist of time was Eaetblt 
Fams, whose voice of empty breath oft deceived the men of 
seiaooe, and the poet, the reverend divine, the sinqile artisan, 
the vain (air one, the haughty warrior, the proud usurper. 
Evan the Drunkard's bowl and the Skeptic's hehnleas baik 
wera tried in the wild puisuii of happiness. This was dflaa» 
loo, notwithstanding the warning voice of wisdom qieakiag «> 
man toudly in the Seasons, the Day, the Night, the Orave, the 
Word of Ood ; notwithstanding all the pangs of Remorse, and 
ell the aocTows of Disappointmenu Against these, reoklesa 
men cloaad their eats and their hearts, until Death revealed to 
each hii foUy, and too late oonvinoed him of the grand laason 
of the Bible, « Eternity is aU." 

In the description of Disappoiniment the Author ia happily 
intiodueed, and mention made of intaroating orconaluoea in 
his history. 
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COURSE OP TIME. 
BOOK III. 

j I BaHOLD0x thou yonder, on the orystal Ma* 

Beneath the thzone of Ood, an image fui. 
And in its hand a mizror large and bright } 
Tib tmth, immntable, eternal tmth. 
In figure emblematical ezpreased. 
Before it Virtue stands, and smiling aeea, 
Well pleased, in her reflected soul, no spot 
The sons of hcayen, archangel, seraph, saint. 
There daily read their own essential worth ; 
And, as they read, take place among the just; 
Or high, or low, each as his value seems. 
There each his certain interest learns, his true 
Capacity ; and, going thence, pursues, 
XTnecringly, through all the tracts of thought, 

j As Ood ordains, best ends by wisest means. 

I' 

I '■ Una Bible held this mizxor's place on earth. 

j Bnt, few would read, or, reading, saw themaelTei. 

1 The nhiwa was after ahadows, phantoms strange^ 

That in the twilight walked of Time, and mocked 
The eager hunt, escaping ereniMMre ; 
Yet with so many promises and looks 
Of gentle sort, that he whose arms returned 
Bmpty a thoitfand tiaea, still stratehed tham <m^ 
And, griping, btoof^t them back again naiUad. 
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In nipid outline thon hast hiMid of nun. 
His death, his offered life, that life hj most 
Despised, the Star of Ood, the Bible, scorned, 
Tliat else to happiness and heaTen had led. 
And sared my lyre from nazratiye of wo. 
Hear now more largely of the ways of Time^ 
^e load pnzsoits and ranities of men. 

•• Lore God, lore tmth, loveTirtae, and be hsppy ;** 
Tliese were the words first uttered in the ear 
Of every beiiig rational made, and made 
For thought, or word, or deed acooixntable. 
Most men the first forgot, the second none. 
"Whatcrer path they took, by hill or yale^ 
By night or day, the nniyersal wish. 
The aim, and sole intent, was happiness. 
But, erring from titie beaven-appointed path. 
Strange tracks indeed they took through barren wastes, 
And up the sandy mountain climbing toUed, 
Which pining lay bcneatb the curse of God, 
And naught produced. Tet did the traveller look 
And point his eye before him greedily. 
As if he saw some verdant spot, where grew 
The heavenly flower, where sprung the well of lijGa^ 
Where undisturbed felicity reposed ; 
Though Wisdom's eye no vestige could discern. 
That Happiness had ever passed that way. 

Wisdom was right, for still the terms remained 
Unchanged, unchangeable^ the terms on which 
True peace was given to man, unchanged as God, 
Who, in his own essential nature, binds 
Eternally to virtue happiness, 
Nor lets them part through all his univene. 

Philosophy, as thou shalt hear, when she 
Shall kBTO her pnise^ ker praise and oauRin loo^ 






I i 



if 



}l 



II 

I! 



1 1 
» ■ 

I! 



f . 

i! 



Mr 



Did maeh, refining and <wraifi«g man ; 

Bat could not ntune a single plant that bore 

Trae happinesB. From age to age she toiled. 

Shed from her eyes the mist that dimmed them itill» 

Looked forth on man, explored the wild and tame» 

The savage and poUte, the sea and land. 

And starry heavens ; and then retired far back 

To meditation's silent* shady seat ; 

And there sat pale^ and thoughtfully,' and weig^bed 

With wary, most exact, and scrupulous care 

Man's nature^ passions, hopes, propensitLe% 

Belations, and pursuits, in reason's scale ; 

And searched and weighed, and weighed and setieh* 

ed again. 
And many a Mr and goodly yolume wrote^ 
That seemed weU worded too, wherein were fbund 
Uncountable receipts, pretending each, 
If carefolly attended to, to cure 
Mankind of lolly, to root out the briers, 
And thorns, and weeds, that choked the growth of joy ; 
And showing too, in plain and decent phrase, 
"Which sounded much like Wisdom's, how to p]aiit» 
To shelter, water, culture, prune, and rear 
The tree of happiness ; and oft their plans 
Were tried ; but still the fruit was green and sow. 

Of aU the trees that in Earth's Tineyard grew, 
And with their clusters tempted man to pull 
And eat, one tree, one tree alone, the true 
Celestial manna bore, which filled the soul, 
Tlie tree of holiness, of heavenly seed, 
A nadye of the skies ; though, stunted much. 
And dwarfed, by Time's cold, damp, ungfmia] soil. 
And cMQing winds, yet yielding fruit so pure^ 
So nourishing and sweet, as, on his way, 
Eefreshed the pilgrim ; and begot desire 
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Unquenchable to dUmb the azdnona path 
To where her sister plants, in their own 
Aionnd the fount, and by the stream of li£e^ 
BlfloraiTig beoeath the Sun that nerer seta, 
Bear frnxt of perfect relish folly ripe. 
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To plant tills tree, uprooted by the fidl. 
To earth the Son of God descended, shed 
His precious blood ; and on. it eyennore^ jj 

From off his living wings, the Spirit shook i j 

The dews of hearen* to nurse and hasten its growtii. 
Nor was this care, this infinite expense, 
Mot needed to secure the holy plsnt. 
To root it out, and wither it from earth. 
Hell strove wiA. all its strength, and blew with all 
I Its blasts ! and Sin, with cold, consumptiTe breathy 

Involyed it stUl in clouds of mortal damp. 
Tet did it grow, thus kept, protected thus ; 
And bear the only fruit of true delight ; 
ne only fruit wtnth plucking under heaven. 

Bat few, alas ! the holy plant could see^ 
For heavy mists that Sin around it threw 
FerpetuaUy; and few the sacrifice 
Would mske^ by which alone its clusters stooped^ 
And came within the reach of mortal man. 
For this, of him who would approach and eat, 
Was rigorously exacted to the full : 
To tread and bruise beneath the foot the world 
Entire ; its prides, ambitions, hopes, desires ; 
Its gold and all its 'broidered equ^age ; 
To loose its loves and friendships from the hear^ 
And oast tiiem off; to shut the ear against 
Its praise, and all its flatteries abhor; 
And, having thus behind him thrown what 
60 good and fiur, then must he lowly knee]« 
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And witk dnooity, in which tha Eye 
That dumbos no^ nor sleeps, could see no lsbk« 
This prayer pray : •« Lord, God ! thy will be don% 
Thy holy will, howe'er it cross my own." 
Hsid labor this £ar flesh and blood ! too hard 
For most it seemed. So» taming, they the tree 
Derided as mere bramble, that could bear 
No ikuit of special taste ; and so set out 
TJpon ten thousand different routes to seek 
T^LBt they had left behind, to seek what they 
Had lost For still as something once possened 
And lost, true happiness appeared. All thought 
They once were happy ; and even while they s m olM d 
And panted in the chase, belieyed themsdyes 
More miserable to-day than yesterday, ^ 
To-morrow than to-day. When youth complained. 
The ancient simier shodk his hoary head. 
As if he meant to say. Stop till you come 
My length, and then you may haye cause to sigh. 
At twenty, cried the boy, who now had seen 
Some blemish in his joys. How happily 
Flays yonder child that bosks the mimic babe^ 
And g^hers gentle flowers, and never sighs I 
At forty, in the ferror of pursuit. 
Far on in disappointment's dreary yale^ 
The graye and sage-like man looked back upon 
The stripliog youth of plump unsearcd hope^ 
Who gdloped gay and briskly up behind. 
And, moaning, wished himself eighteen again. 
And he of threescore years and ten, in whose 
Chilled eye, &tigued with giving after hope^ 
Earth's frediest yerdure seemed but blasted leayes, 
Praised childhood, youth, and manhood ; and dm* 

nounced 
Old age alone as barren of all joy. 
Decisiye proof that men had left behind 
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The happinfiBS they mnfjkt, and taken a oioat 
Er i oa eonfl path ; aiiioe erery step they took 
Wea deeper mire. Yet did tiiejr onward na^ 
Pazsning Hope that danced befioze them atiU, 
And beckoned them to proceed; and with thdrhnd^ 
That diook and trembled plteoosly with age^ 
Graaped at the lying Shade, even till the earth 
Beneath, them broken and wrapped them in thegmv^ 

Somedmea indeed, when Mladom in tiieir ear 
Whiapered, and with its diaenohanting wand. 
Effectually touched the aoreery of their eyei^ 
Directly pointing to the holy tree, 
Where grew the £ood they aonght, they tuniedy n^ 

prised^ 
That they had miased ao long what now they ftnmd^ 
Am one upon whoee mind aome new and rare 
Idea gLancea, and retiiea aa qniek. 
Ere memory haa time to write it down ; 
Stung with the loaa, into a thoughtful eaat 
He throws hia fuse, and mba hia vexed browi 
Searchea each nook and corner of hia aonl 
"With frequent care ; refleote, and re-iefleolBa 
And tiiea to touch relationa that may atnt 
The fugitiye again; and oft ia foiled ; 
TlU acmefhing like a seeming chance^ or flig^ 
Of random fancy, when expected least» 
Calls back the wandered thought, long sought in nfel{ 
Then does uncommon joy fill all hia mind ; 
And still he wonders, as he holds it fast, 
What lay ao near he conld not aooner find : 
So did the man rejoice^ when from hia eye 
The film of folly fell, and what he^ day 
And night, and frr and near. Had idly searehad. 
Sprung up before him suddenly displayed ; 
So wondered why he missed the tree so long. 
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But, few ntaned from Follj't giddy ebaie^ 
Few lieard the Toioe of WiBdom, or obeyed. 
Keen was the search, and yarioxis and wide^ 
'Without, within, along the flowery yale^ 
And up the rugged ditf, and on the top 
Of mouptainn high, and on the ocean wara 
Keen was the search, and Tarious, and wide, 
And ever and anon a ahout was heard : 
<*Ho! hare's the tree of life! come, eat, and Hve! 
And rotmd the new diacorerer quick they flooked 
In multitudes, and plucked, and with great haste 
Devoured ; and sometimes in the lips 'twas sweet* 
And promised wdl ; but in the belly gaU. 
Tet after him that cried again, ''Ho ! here's 
The tree of life!" again they ran, and pulled. 
And chewed again, and found it bitter stilL 
From disappointment on to disappointment^ 
Tear after year, age after age, pursued. 
The child, the youth, the hoary-headed maut 
Alike pursued, and ne'er grew wise. For it 
Was folly's most peculiar attribute, 
And natlye act, to make experience yoid. 



But hastily, as pleasures tasted, turned 
To loathing and disgust, they needed not 
Even such experiment to prore them rain. 
In hope or in possession, Fear, alike, 
Boding dinster, stood. Orer the flower 
Of Purest sort, that bloomed beneath the sun. 
Protected most, and sheltered from the storm, 
Tlie Spectre, like a dark and thunderous cloud. 
Hung dismally, and threatened, before the hand 
Of hun that wished could pull it, to descend. 
And o'er the desert drive its withered leaves ; 
Or, being pulled, to blast it unei^oyed, 
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Wliile yet lie gased upon its loTeliness, 
And just began to dzink its fragrance np. 

Oold many hunted, sweat and bled for gold : 
Waked all the night, and labored all the day. 
And what vras this allurement, dost thou ask ? 
A dnst dug fiom the bowels of the earth. 
Which, being cast into the fire, came out 
A shining thing that fools admired, and caUsd 
A god ; and in devout and humble plight 
Before it kneded* the greater to the less ; 
And on its altar saoiificed eaae, peace. 
Truth, Mth, integrity ; good consdenceb fidflod^ 
Love, charity, beneyolence^ and all 
The sweet and tender sympathies of life ; 
And, to complete the hoiiid murderous zite^ 
And signaUze their folly, offered up 
Their souls and an eternity of bliss. 
To gain them — what ^ — an hour of dreaming Joy, 
A fcrerish hour, that hasted to be done^ 
And ended in the bitterness of wo. 

Most, for the luxuries it bought, the pomp^ 
The praise, the glitter, fashion, and renown* 
This yellow phantom followed and adored. 
But there was one in folly farther gone, 
With eye awry, incurable, and wild. 
The laughing-stock of devils and of men, 
And by his guardian angel quite given up,— 
The miser, who with du^t inanimate 
Held wedded intercourse. lU guided wretch I 
Thou mightst have seen him at the midnight hooTi 
When good men slept, and in light winged dreama 
Ascended up to God, — in wasteful hall. 
With vigilance and fasting worn to akin 
And bone, and wrapped in most debasing rags^ — 
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Hum mightit here seen bim bending o'er his heip% 

And holding itnmge omrnnniiion with his gold; 

And, as hit fhienah fimey seemed to hesr 

The night-msn's fixyt approach, starting alaxmed, 

And in his old, deereplt, withered hand. 

That palsj ahook, grasping the yeUow earth 

To make it sme. Of all God made upright^ 

And in their nostrils breathed a lining soul. 

Most fiEillen, most prone, most earthy, most debased ; 

Of all that sold Etemity for Time^ 

None bargained on so easy teims with Death. 

Ulnstrious fool I nay, most inhuman wretch ! 

He sat among his bags, and, with a look 

Which hell might be ashamed q( dzoTO the poor 

Away nnalmsed, and midst abnndance died, 

Sorest of evils I died of ntter want. 

Before thii Shadow, in the yales of eerth. 
Fools saw another glide, which seemed of more 
Intiinsio worth. Pleasure her name ; goodname^ 
Though ill applied. A thousand forms ehe took, 
A thousand garbs she wore ; in every age 
And cUme, changing, as ia her Totazies changed 
Desire; but, inwardly, the same in alL 
Her most essential lineaments we trace ; 
Her general foatnrea everywhere alike. 

Of comely form ehe was, and fidr of fooe : 
And underneath her eyelids sat a kind 
Of witclung sorcery that nearer drew 
'Whoever, with unguarded look, beheld : 
A dress of gaudy hue loosely attired 
Her loveUness ; her sir and manner frank. 
And seeoung free of all disguise ; her song 
Enchanting; and her words, which sweetly dzoppedy 
As honey from the comb^ most large of promise^ 
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Still prophesying days of new delight. 

And r^>turous nights of undecaying joy ; 

And in her hand, where'er she went, she held 

A radiant cup that seemed of nectar full ; 

And by her side, danced fair, deluslyc Hope. 

The fool pursued, enamored ; and tho wise, 

Experienced man, who reasoned much and thought^ 

Was sometimes seen laying his wisdom down, 1 1 

And Tying with the stripling in the chase. i ! 
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Xor wonder thou, for she was really fair, 
Decked to the Tery taste of flesh and blood* 
And many thought her sound within, and gay 
And healthy at the heart : but thought amiss. 
For she was fuU of all disease : her bones 
Were rotten ; Consumption licked her blood* and diank 
Her marrow up ; her breath smelled mortally; 
And in her bowels plague and fever lurked ; 
And in her yery heart, and reins, and life, 
Coxruption's worm gnawed greedily unseen. 

Many her haunts. Thou mightst have seen harnow 
With Ltidolence, lolling on the mid-day couch. 
And whispering drowsy words ; and now at dawn* 
Loudly and rough, joining the sylvan horn ; 
Or sauntering in the park, and to the tale 
Of slander giving ear ; or sitting fierce, 
Rude, blasphemous, malicious, raving, mad. 
Where fortune to the fickle die was bound. 

But chief she loved the scene of deep debauch. 
Where revelry, and dance, and fiimtic song. 
Disturbed the sleep of honest men ; and where 
The drunkard sat, she entered in, weU pleased. 
With eye brimful of wanton tnirthfnlnMa^ 
And ui^ged him still to fill another ciq». 
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And at tiia dudowy twilight, in tiia daik 
And gloomy night, I looked, and saw her oodm 
Abroad, anayed in harlot* a aoft attbe ; 
And walk without in every atreet, and lie 
In wait at erery coiner, ftdl of goile : 
And aa the unwary youth of aimple heart. 
And void of understanding, paaaod, she caught 
And Visaed him, and with lipa of lying said, 
I hare peace-offeringa with me ; I have paid 
My Towa this day ; and therefore came I forth 
To meet thee^ and to seek thee diligently. 
To seek thy face» and I have found thee here. 
My bed is decked with robes of tapeatry. 
With cazred work and aheets of linen fine ; 
Perfiuned with aloes, myrrh, and cinnamon. 
Sweet are stolen wateza ! pleasant is the bread 
In secret eaten ! the goodman is from home. 
Come, let us take our fill of love till mom 
Awake ; let us delight ourselves with loves. 
With much fair speech, she caused the youth to yield ; 
And forced him with the flattering of her tongue. 
I looked, and aaw him follow to her house^ 
As goes the ox to slaughter ; as the fool 
To the correction of the stocks ; or bird 
That hastes into the subtle fowler's snare^ 
And knows not, simple thing, 'tis for its hfo. 
I saw him enter in, and heard the door 
Behind them shut ; and in the dark, atill nighty 
When God*B unsleeping eye alone can see^ 
He went to her adulterous bed. At mom 
I looked, and saw him not among the youths. 
I heard his fiither mourn, his mother weep, 
For none returned that went with her. The dead 
Were in her house, her guests in depths of helL 
She wove the winding-sheet of souls, and laid 
Them in the um of everlasting death. 
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Such mm ihB Sbrndaw ibols panned on entt^ 
TJndor the neme of Pleasore ; &ir ootdide^ 
WitliizL oozmpted, and eotmptiiig etUL 
Bnined and radnovB, her sore reward, 
Her total recompense, was atOl, as he^ 
The bard, recorder of Earth's Seasons, sniig^ 
** Yezation, disappointment, and remorse." 
Yet at her door the yonng and old, and somie 
"Who held high ohanicter among the irise^ 
Together stood, and strore among themsehras^ 
"Who first should enter, and be mined fint 
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Strange eompetition of immortal sools 1 
To sweat for death ! to stride for misery I 
But think not Pleasure told her end was daalh* 
Even human foUy then had paused at least. 
And giTen some signs of hesitation ; nor 
Azrived so hot, and out of breath, at wo. 
Though contradicted every day by focts 
That sophistry itself would stamble o'er, 
And to the yery teeth a liar pioTod, 
Ten thousand times, as if unoonaoious stiU 
Of inward blarney she stood and waved her handt 
And pointed to her bower, and said to all 
Who passed. Take yonder flowery path, my atspt 
Attend; I lead the smoothest way to hearen ; 
This world receive as surety for the next : 
And many simple men, most simple^ thou{^ 
Benowned for learning much, and wary akiD, 
Believed, and tamed aside^ and were undone. 
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Another leaf of finished Time we tnm, 
ABd read of iiune, tenestzial fome which died* 
And roee not at the resureetion mom ; 
Xot tiiat by virtue earned, the true renown. 
Began on earth, and lastiBg in the ddes^ 
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Worthy the lofty vrvah of seraphim, — 

llie approbation of the Eye that sees 

The end £roni the begiiming, sees from cause 

To most remote effect Of at we read 

In book of God's remembrance, in the book 

Of life, from which the quick and dead were judged; 

The book that lies upon the Throne, and tells 

Of glorious acts by saints and angels done; 

The record of the holy, just, and good. 

Of all the phantoms fleeting in the mist 
Of Time, though meagre all, and ghostly thin* 
Most unsubstantial, unessential shade 
Was earthly Fame. She was a voice alone^ 
And dwelt upon the noLsy tongues of men. 
She never thought, but gabbled ever on. 
Applauding most what least deserved applause. 
The motive, the result, was naught to her. 
The deed alone, though dyed in human gore^ 
And steeped in widow's tcais, if it stood out 
To promincnl display, she talked of much, 
And roared around it with a thousand tongues. 
As changed the wind her organ, so she changed 
Perpetually ; and whom she praised to-day, 
Vexing his ear with acclamations loud, 
To-morrow blamed, and hissed him out of sight. 

Such was her nature^ and her practice such. 
But, O ! her voice was sweet to mortal ears. 
And touched so pleasantly the strings of pride 
And vanity, which in the heart of man 
Were ever strung harmonious to her note. 
That many thought, to live without her song 
Was rather death than life. To live unknowBt 
Unnoticed, unrenowned ! to die unpraised, 
TJnepitaphed ! to go down to the pit, 
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And moulder into dust among Tile worms, 
And leave no whispering of a name on earth I— > 
Such thought was cold about the heart and chilled 
The blood. Who could endure it ? who could choose, 
Without a struggle, to be swept away 
I From all remembrance, and have part no more 

With liying men ? Philosophy fiedled here. 
And self-approYing pride. Hence it became 
The aim of most, and main pursuit, to win 
A name, to leave some vestige as they passed, 
That following ages might discern, they once 
Had been on earth, and acted something there. 



Many the roads they took, the plans they tzied* 
The man of science to the shade retired. 
And laid his head upon his hand, in mood 
Of awful thoughtfulness, and dived, and dived 
Again, deeper and deeper still, to sound 
The cause remote ; resolved, before he died. 
To make some grand discovery, by which 
He should be known to all posterity. 
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The fai and near, heaven, earth, and gloomy heU^ 

For fiction new, for thought, unthought before ; 

And when some curious, rare idea peered 

Upon his mind, he dipped his hasty pen, 

And by the glimmering lamp, or moonlight beam 

That through his lattice peeped, wrote fondly down* 

What seemed in truth imperishable song. 
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And in the silent vigils of the night, 

When uninspired men reposed, the bard, , ' 

Ghastly of countenance, and from his eye : | 

Oft streaming wild unearthly fire, sat i^ ; i 

And sent imagination forth, and searched • 
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And sometimes too, the reverend divine^ 
In meditation deep of holy things 
And Tanities of Time, heard Fame's sweet Toioo 
Approach his ear ; and hung another flower. 
Of earthlj sort, about the sacred truth ; 
And ventured whiles to mix the bitter text^ 
With relish suited to the sinner's taste. 

And oft-times too, the simple hind, who seemed 
Ambitionless, airayed in humble garb, 
While round him, spreading, fe<l his harmless flock. 
Sitting was seen, by some wild warbling brook, 
Carving his name upon his favorite staff; 
Or, in ill-favored letters, tracing it , 
IJpon the aged thorn, or on the £oM;e 
Of some conspicuous, oft-frequented stone. 
With persevering, wondrous industry ; 
And hoping as ho toiled amain, and saw 
The characters take form, some other wight. 
Long after ho was dead and in the grave. 
Should loiter there at noon, and read his liame. 

In purple some, and some in rags, stood forth 
Tor reputation. Some displayed a limb 
Well-£uhioned ; some, of lowlier mind, a cane 
Of curious workmanship and marvellous twist. 
In strength some sought it, and in beauty more. 
Long, long, the fair one labored at the glass, 
And, being tired, caUed in auxiliar skill. 
To have her sails, before she went abroad. 
Pull spread and nicely set, to catch the gale 
Of praise ; and much she caught, and much deserved* 
When outward loveliness was index fair 
Of purity withia : but oft, alas ! 
The bloom was on the skin alone ; and when 
She saw, sad sight ! the roses on her check 
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Wither, and heard the voice of Fame retire 

And die away, «he heaved most piteous tighfli 

And wept most lamentable tears ; and whileB, 

In wild delirimn^ made rash attempt, 

Unholy mimicry of Nature's work ! 

To re-create, with frail and mortal things, 

Her withered face. Attempt how fond and yaln I 

Her frame itself soon mouldered down to dust ; 

And, in the land of deep fbrgetfulness, 

Her bcautv and her name were laid beside 

* 

Eternal sUence and the loathsome worm ; 
Into whose darkness flattery ventured not ; 
>¥h.ere none had ears to hear the voice of Fame. 

Many the roads they took, the plans they tiiedt 
And awfiil oft the widLcdness they wrought. 
To be observed, some scrambled up to thrones. 
And sat in vestures dripping wet with gore. 
The warrior dipped his sword in blood, and wxote 
His name on lands and cities desolate. 
The rich bought fields, and houses buiU^ and raised 
The monumental piles up to the clouds, 
And called them by their names : and, strango to tell 1 
Bather than be unknown, and jitisa away 
Obscurely to the grave, some, small of soul, 
That else had peruhcd unobserved, acquired 
Considerable renown by oaths profane ; 
By jesting boldly with all sacred things ; 
And uttenng fearlessly whatever occurred ; 
Wildf blasphemous, perditionablc thou;^hts, 
That Satan in them moved ; by wiser men 
Suppressed, and qxuckly banished from the mind. 

« 

Many the roads they took, the plans they tried. 
But all in vain. Who grasped at earthly fame. 
Grasped wind; nay worsen a seipent grasped, thai thio' 
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His hand did smoothly, and was gone; but laft 
A BtLog behind which, wrought him endless pain* 
For oft her Toice was old Abaddon's lure, 
B J which, he charmed the foolish soul to death. 

So happiness was sought m pleasure, gold. 
Renown, by many sought. But should I sing 
Of all the trifling race, my time, thy laith 
Wotdd fail, of things erectly organiaed. 
And having rational articulate voice, 
And claiming outward brotherhood with xnaii« 
Of him that labored sorely, in his sweat 
Smoking afar, then hurried to the wine, 
BeUberatdy resolving to be mad ; 
Of him who taught the ravenous bird to fly 
This way or that, thereby supremely blest ; 
Or rode in fury mth the howling pack. 
Affronting much the noble animal. 
He spurred into such company ; of him 
Who down into the bowels of the earth 
Descended deeply, to bring up the wreck 
Of some old earthen ware, which having stowed* 
With every proper care, he home returned 
O'er many a sea, and many a league of land. 
Triumphantly to show the marvellous prise ; 
And him that vexed his brain and theories built 
Of gossamer upon the brittle winds, 
Perplexed exceedingly why shells were found 
Upon the mountain tope, but wondering not 
'Why shells were foimd at all, more wondrous still I 
Of him who strange enjoyment took in tales 
Of foiry folk, and sleepless ghosts, and sounds 
Unearthly, whispering in the ear of night 
Disastrous things ; and him who still foretold 
Calamity which never came, and Uved 
In terror all his days of comets ruds^ 
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That dioold uninmnerly and lawlaai dziy* 
Athwart the path of earth, and bum mankoid| 
Ab if the appointed hour of doom, by Qod 
Appointed, ere ita time ahonld oome ! aa if 
Too small the number of substantial ilia, 
And real fears, to rex the sons of men. 
These, had they not possessed immortal aovla, 
And been accountable^ might hATS been 
With laughter, and Ibrgot ; but, as it was, 
And is, their folly asks a serious tear. 
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Keen was the Beazch, and Tazioua, and wida^ 
For happiness. Take one example more. 
So strange, that common fools looked on mnaiiwl ; 
And wise and sober men together drew. 
And trembling stood ; and angels in lihe heaToa 
Grew pale, and talked of Tengeance as at hand ; — 
The sceptic's route, the unbelierer's, who^ 
Despising reason, revelation, God, 
And kjpjcing 'gainst the pricks of conscfcence^ 
Deliriously upon the bossy shield 
Of the Omnipotent; and in his heart 
Purposed to deify the idol Chance ; 
And labored hard, — oh, labor worse than nan^it l< 
And toiled with dark and crooked reasoning, | 

To make the fair and lorely earth, which dwvlt 
In sight of Hcaren, a cold and fiitherleos. 
Forsaken thing, that wandered on, fbrlora, 
XJndestined, uncompassioned, unupheld ; 
A vapor eddying in the whirl of chance, 
And soon to vanish everlastingly. 
He travailed sorely, and made many a tack, 
His sails oft shifting, to arrive, — dread thou^ I— 
Arrive at utter nothingness ; and have 
Being no more, no feeling, memory, 
"So lingering conseionanefls that e*er he was. 
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Guilds midnl^twidi! latl^ most aUMsed 
Most doffpcnrte effort of axbeiiiait tin 1 
Othtts, |ire-occBpied» ne'er isw tnxe Hope: 
He^ seeing, aimed to stab her to the heart* 
And inA. in&mal ehymiatry to wring 
The last sweet drop from Sonow's cup oC gall | 
To quench the only ray that cheered the earth* 
And leave mankind in night which had no stac 
Others the stream of Fleasnre troubled ; ha 
Toiled muck to dry her yery iMmtain ftead. 
Unpardonable man I sold under ain I 
He was the devil's pioneer* who cut 
The fences down of Virtue, siqiped her mSIa^ 
And opened a smooth and easy way to deatihk 
Traitor to all existence, to all life ! 
Soul-suicide ! determined fee of beings 
Intended murderer of Qod, Moat High 1 
Stnaige road* most strange ! to seek for happiMias 
Hell's mad houses are full of such, too fierce^ 
Too fiirjoualy insane* and desperate, 
To rage unbound 'mong evil apizits damned. 

Fertile was earth in many things, not least 
In fools, who mercy both and judgment soomed* 
Scorned lore* esperience scomied, and oAwaid 
To swift deatruction* gLving all reproof 
And all instructions* to the winds ; and mueh 
Of both tiiey had, and much despiaed of both* 

VHadom took up her harp* and stood in plaoe 
Of frequent oonoouxse, stood in erery gate* 
By erery way, aud walked in every street ; 
And, Uffing up her Toice* proclsimed : ** Be wisi^ 
Ye fooli ! be of an understanding heart ; 
WmmJn the widted, oome not near his houses 
Pass by« make haste, depart and turn away. 
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]!• inUow, mb, whose ways are pleaaantnesB, 
Whose paths are peace, whose end is perfisct joy." 
The Seasons came and went, and went and came^ 
To teach men gratitade ; and as they passed* 
Gaye warning of the lapse of Time, that else 
Had stolen unheeded hy. The gentle Floweis 
Retired, and, stooping o'er the wildcmeaii 
Talked of humility, and peace, and love. 
The Dews came down nnseen at erening-tidB^ 
And saently their bounties shed, to teach 
Mankind imostentations diaxity.. 
With arm in arm the forest rose on high* 
And lesson gave of brotherly regard. 
And, on the rugged monntain*brow exposed* 
Bearing the blast alone, the ancient oak 
Stood, lifting high his mighty arm, and still 
To courage in distress exhorted lond. 
The flocks, the heids, the birds, the stceama, the bresM^ 
Attuned the heart to melody and lore. 
Mercy stood in the cloud, ^ith eye that wept 
Bssential loye ; and, from her glorious bow, 
Bending to kiss the earth in token of peace. 
With her own lips, her gradous lips, which Ood 
Of sweetest accent made, she whispered still* 
She whispered to Rerenge^ Forgiye, forgiye. 
The Sun, rejoicing round the earth, announced 
Daily the wisdom, power, and love of God. 
The Moon awoke, and from her maiden lace. 
Shedding her cloudy locks, looked meekly forth* 
And with her yirgin Stars walked in the heaTeni^ 
Walked nightly there, conTeising as she walked* 
Of purity, and holiness, and God. 
In dreams and yisions, sleep instructed much. 
Day uttered speech to day, and night to night 
Taught knowledge. Silence had a tongne ; thognnf% 
The darkness, and the lonely waste, had each 



/ 



r 



»_ 



il 



I 

1 1 



i! 



tl 

I ! 



ii 



I 



BOOK m. 



A tongue^ that erer laid, Man 1 think of Qod I 

Think of thyself! think of eternity ! 

Fear Qod, the thtmden said ; Fear Gtod, the 

Fear God, the lightning of the storm replied. 

Fear Qod, deep loudly answered back to deep : 

And, in the temples of the Holy One^ 

Messiah's messengers, the fidthfiil few, 

Faithful 'mong many fidse, the Bible opened. 

And cried. Repent ! repent, ye sons of men 1 

Believe, bo sayed ; and reasoned awfully 

Of temperance, righteousness, and judgment iooa 

To come, of ercr-duiing life and death : 

And chosen bards ihmi age to age awoke 

The sacred lyre, end full on Folly's ear, 

Numbexs of righteous indignation poured: 

And God, omnipotent, when mercy fisdled. 

Made bare his holy aim, and with the stroke 

Of vengeance smote ; the fountains of the deep 

Broke up, heaven's windows opened, and sent on ; 

A flood of wrath, sent plague and funine finth ; 

With earthquake rocked the world beneath, with 

storms 
Above laid cities waste, and turned fat lands 
To barrenness, and with the sword of war 
In fury marched, and gave them blood to drink. 
Angels remonstrated, Mercy bcseeched. 
Heaven smiled and £rowned. Hell groaned, Tfane iei^ 

Death shook 
His dart, and threatened to make repentance vaiBt— 
Incredible assertion ! men rushed on 
Determinedly to ruin ; shut their ears. 
Their eyes, to all advice, to all reproof ; 
O'er meroy and o'er judgment, downward rushed 
To misery- ; and, — most incredible 
Of aU ! — to misery rushed, along the waj 
Of disappointment and remorse, where stilly 
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At every step, adders, in pleasure's form. 
Stung mortally ; and Joys, — ^whose bloomy clieebi 
Seamed gloiring high, vrith immortality. 
"V^liose boaoms prophesied superfluous bliss, — 
While in the arms receiycd, and locked in close 
And riotous embrace, turned pale, and cold, 
And died, and smelled of putrefaction rank ; 
Turned, in the Tcry moment of ddight, 
A loathsome, heavy corpse, that with the dear 
And hollow eyes of death, stared horribly. 

All tribes, all generations of the earth. 
Thus wantonly to ruin drove alike. 
We heard iudced of golden and silver days, 
And of primeval innocence unstained : 
A pagan tale ! but by baptized bards, 
Philosophers, and statesmen, who were still 
Held wise and cunning men, talked of so much, 
That most believed it so, and asked not why. 

The pair, the fiumly first made, were iU ; 
And for their great peculiar sin, inctarred 
The Curse, and left it due to all their race ; 
And bold example gave of every crime. 
Hate, murder, unbcliei^ reproach, revenge. 
A time, 'tis true, there came, of which thou soon 
Shalt hear, the Sabbath Day, the Jubilee 
Of earth, when righteousness and peace prevailed. 
This time except, who writes the history 
Of men, and writes it true, must write them bad ; 
Who reads, must read of violence and blood. 
The man, who could the story of one day 
Peruse, the wrongs, oppressions, cruelties, 
Deceits, and peijuries, and vanities, 
Bewarded worthlessness, rejected worth, 
AwiassiTiations, robbeiies, thefts, and wars, 
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Diaastrona accidents, life thrown away, 
DiYudty insulted, Heayeai despised, 
BeUgion aoomed, — and not been aick at night, 
And sad, — ^had gathered greater store of mirth» 
Than ever wise man in the world could find. 



One cause of folly, one especial canse. 
Was this: Fewknew what wisdom waa, though wall 
Defined in Ood's own words, and printed larger 
On hoaTen and earth in charaoten of light, 
Arui sounded in the ear by erery wind. 

'Wisdom is humble^ said the Toice of God. 
Tis proud, the world replied. Wisdom, said Qod» 
Forgives, forbears, and suffers, not for foar 
Of mtm^ but God. Wisdom revenges, said 
The world ; is quick and deadly of resen t men t , 
Thrusts at the very shadow of afiiont, 
And hastes, by death, to wipe its honor clean. 
Wisdom, said God, loves enemies, entreats, • 
Solicits, begs for peace. Wisdom, replied 
The world, hates enemies, will not ask peace, 
Conditions spurns, and triumphs in their ftU. 
Wisdom mistrusts itseli^ and leans on Heaven« 
Said God. It trusts and leans upon itself 
The world replied. Wisdom retires, said God, 
And counts it bravery to bear reproach. 
And shame, and lowly poverty, upright ; 
And weepa with aU who have just cause to weep. 
Wisdom, replied the world, struts forth to gaze^ 
Treads the broad stage of life with clamorous foot. 
Attracts all praises, counts it bravery 
Alone to wield the sword, and rush on death ; 
AnA nerer weeps but for his own disgrace. 
Wisdom, said God, is highest, when it stoops 
Low«rt before the Holy Throne; throws down 
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Its erown, abawd ; liargeta UseU^ admirea, 
And breathes adozing {mdae. Tliere Wisdom atoopik 
Indeod, the world leplied, there stoops, because 
It must» but stoops with dignity ; and thinks 
And meditates the while of inward worth. 
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Thus did Almighty God, and thus the worldp 
Wisdom define: and most the world beUerodt 
And boldly called the truth of Ood a lie. 
Hence, he that to the worldly wisdom shaped 
His character, became the £iiTOiite 
Of men, was honorable tenned, a man 
Of spirit, noble, glorious, lolty soul ! 
And as he crossed the earth in chase of drramw, 
Receiyed piodigious shouts of warm applause. 
Hence, who to godly wisdom framed his life 
Was counted mean, and spiritleas, and yile ; 
And as he walked obscurely in the path 
Which led to heaven, fools hissed with serpent tongo^ 
And poured contempt upon his holy head. 
And poured contempt on all who praised his name. 

But fake as this account of wisdom was, 
The world's I mean, it was its best, the creed 
Of sober, grare, and philosophic men. 
With much research and cogitation firamed, 
Of men who with the yulgar scorned to sit. 

Tlie popular belief seemed rather worse. 
When heard replying to the ymioe of truth. 

The wise man, said the Bible, walks with Ood ; 
Surreys, fiv on, the endless line of Ufis ; 
Values his soul, thinks of eternity. 
Both worlds ooosiden, and pnmdes ibr both ; 
With ReMon's eye bis passioiis guards; ■listriii I 
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"From evil ; Htob on hope, on liope, the fruit 
Of fidth ; looks upward, purifies his son], 
£zp«nd)i his wings, and mounts into the sky ; 
Passes the sun, and gains his father's house. 
And drinks with angels from the fount of hUatk 

The multitade aloud replied, — ^r^lied 
By practice, for they were not bookish men 
Nor apt to form their principles in words,^ 
The wise man, first of all, eradicates, 
As much as possible, from out his mind. 
All thought of death, God, and eternity ; 
AikeateB the world, and thinks of Time alone ; 
Avoids the Bible, all reproof avoids ; 
Rocks Conscience, if he can, asleep ; puts out 
The eye of Reason, prisons, tortures, binds. 
And makes her thus, by violence and foroe^ 
Give wicked evidence against herself; 
Lets passion loose, the substance leaves, puxsues 
The shadow vehemently, but ne'er o'ertakes ; 
Puts by the cup of holiness and joy ; 
And drinks, carouses deeply, in the bowl 
Of death ; grovels in dust, pollutes, destroys. 
His soul ; is miserable to acquire 
More misery ; deceives to be deceived ; 
Strives, labors to the last, to shun the truth ; 
Strives, labors to the last, to damn himself; 
Turns desperate, shudders, groans, blasphemet, and 

dies. 
And sinks — where could he else ? — ^to endleis woel 
And drinks the wine of God's eternal wrath. 

The learned thus, and thus the unlearned world. 
Wisdom defined. In sound they disagf«ed ; 
In substance, in effect, in end, the same ; 
And eqttally to God and truth oppo0ed, 
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Opposed as dailmflSB to the light of heaven. 
Tet were there some, that seemed well-meaning men. 
Who systems planned, expressed in supple words, 
Which praiaed the man as wisest, that in one 
United hoth ; pleased Ood, and pleased the wadd ; 
And with the saint, and with the sinner, had. 
Changing his garb, nnseen, a good report. 
And many thought their definition best ; 
And in their wisdom grew exceeding wise. 

Union abhorred ! dissimulation yain I 
Could Holiness embrace the harlot Sin i 
Could life wed death } Could Ood with MMnnum 

dweU? 
Oh, foolish men ! oh, men for ever lost ! 
In spite of mercy lost, in spite of wrath 1 
In spite of Disappointment and Bemprset 
Which made the way to ruin, ruinous ! 

Hear what they were : The progeny of Sin, 
Alike, and oft combined ; but differing much 
In mode of giving pain. As felt the gross, 
Material part, when in the furnace cast, 
So felt the soul, the victim of Bemorse. 
It was a fire which on the verge of God's 
Commandments burned, and on the Titala fed 
Of all who passed. Who passed, there met Bemone^ 
A Tiolent fever seiMd his soul ; the heavens 
Aboye, the earth beneath, seemed glowing bnai^ 
Heated seven times ; he heard dread voicea speak, 
And mutter horrid prophecies of pain. 
Severer and scTerer yet to come ; 
And as he writhed and quivered, scorched wiOun, 
The Fury round his torrid temples fl^ped 
Her fiery wings, and breathed upon his lipi 
And parched tongue the withered blast of heD. 
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It was the sufFering begun, then sairst 
In symbol of the Worm that never dies. 

The other. Disappointment, rather seemed 
Negation of delight. It was a thing 
Sluggish and torpid, tending towards death. 
Its breath was cold, and made the sportiTe blood 
Stagnant, and dull, and heavy, round the wheels 
Of life. The roots of that whereon it blew, 
Decayed, and with the genial soil no more 
Held sympathy ; the leaves, the branches drooped, 
And mouldered slowly down to formless dust ; 
Not tossed and driven by violence of winds. 
But withering where they sprung, and rotting there 
Long disappointed, disappointed stUl, 
The hopeless man, hopeless in his main wish. 
As if returning back to nothing, felt ; 
In strange vacuity of being hung. 
And rolled and rolled his eye on emptuiesa, 
That seemed to grow more empty every hour. 

One of this mood I do remember well, 
AVe name him not, — what now are earthly names ^-<i 
In humble dwelling bom, retired, remote 
In rural quietude, 'mong hills, and streams, 
And melancholy deserts, where the Sun 
Saw, as he p&ssed, a shepherd only, here 
And there, watching his little flock, or heard 
The ploughman talking to his steers ; his hopes^ 
His morning hopes, awoke before him, smiling, 
Among the dews and holy mountain airs ; 
And fancy colored them with every hue 
Of heavenly loveliness. But soon his dreams 
Of childhood fled away, those rainbow dreams, 
So innocent and fair, that withered Ago, 
Even at the grave, cleared up his dusty eye^ 
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Thus stood his mind, when round him came aoloadl 
Slowly and heavily it came, a cloud 
Of ills, we mention not. Enough to say, 
'Twas cold, and dead* impenetrable gloom. 
He saw its dark approach, and saw his hopeib 
One after one, put out, as nearer still 
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And, passing all between, looked fimdly back 

To see them once again, ere he departed : 

These fled away, and anxious thought, that wished 

To go, yet whither knew not weU to go. 

Possessed his soul, and held it still awhile. 

He listened, and heard from £» the voice of fkme^ 

Heard and was charmed ; and deep and suddoi TOW 1 1 

Of resolution, made to be renowned ; 

And deeper vowed again to keep his vow. 

His parents saw, his parents, whom God made 

Of kindest heart, saw, and indulged his hope. 

The ancient page he turned, read much, thou^t muchp 

And with old bards of honorable name 

Measured his soul severely ; and looked up 

To iame, ambitious of no second place. 

Hope grew from inward fiith, and promised fidr. 

And out before him opened many a path 

Ascending, where the laurel highest waved 

Her branch of endless green. He stood admirin g^ 

But stood, admired, not long. The harp he seited. 

The harp he loved, loved better than his lifia^ 

The harp which uttered deepest notes, and held 

The ear of thought a captive to its song. 

He searched and meditated much, and whiles, 

With rapturous hand, in secret, touched the lyre^ 

A^iwing at glorious strains ; and searched again 

Por theme deserving of immortal verse ; 

Chose now, and now refused, unsatisfied ; 

Pleased, then displeased, and hesitating still. 
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It diew his soul ; bnt fainted not at ftnt, 
Fainted not soon. He knew the lot of man 
Was troubled, and prepared to bear the worrt ; 
Endure what'er should come, without a sigh 
Endure, and drink, even to the very dregs. 
The bitterest cup that Time could measure out; 
And, baring done, look up, and aak for more. 

He called philosophy, and with his heart 
Beasoned. He called religion too, but called 
Reluctantly, and therefore was not heard. 
Ashamed to be o'ermatched by earthly woes, 
He sought, and sought, with eye thut dimmed iqMoe^ 
To find some avenue to light, some place 
On which to rest a hope ; but sought m Tain. 
Darker and darker and darker still the darkness greWp 
At length he sunk, and Disappointment stood 
His only comforter, and mournfully 
Told all was passed. His interest in life, 
In bdlhg, ceased : and now he seemed to feel. 
And shuddered as he felt, his powers of mind 
Decaying in the spring-time of his day. 
The vigorous, weak becaime ; the clear, obscure. 
Memory gave up her charge, Decision reeled. 
And from her flight. Fancy returned, returned 
Because she found no nourishment abroad. 
The blue heavens withered, and the moon, and sun. 
And all the stars, and the green earth, and mom 
And evening, withered ; and the eyes, and smiles^ 
And fEices, of all men and women, withered ; 
Withered to him ; and all the universe, 
like something which had been, appeared ; but now 
Was dead and mouldering fast away. He tried 
No more to hope, wished to forget his vow, 
Wiriied to forget his harp ; then ceased to wish. 
That was his last. Enjoyment now was dono. 
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Such things were Bisappointmexit and Bemozse^ 
And oft united both, as friends soyere, 
To teach men wisdom ; but the fool, untaught 
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He had no hope^ no wish, and scarce a ftar. 
Of being soniuble^ and sensible 
Of loss, he as some atom seemed, which GM 
Had made si^>erfluously, and needed not 
To build creation with ; but back again 
To nothing threw, and left it in the void. 
With ererlasting sense that once it was. 

Oh ! who can tell what days, what nights, he 9en:^ 
Of tideless, waveleas, sailleas, shoreless woe I 
And who can tell how many, glorious once^ 
To others and themselres of promise fuU, 
Conducted to this pass of human thought, 
This wilderness of intellectual death. 
Wasted and pined, and yanished from the earth* 
XieaTing no vestige of memorial there ! 

m 

It was not so with him. When thus he lay, 
Forlorn of heart, withered and desolate. 
As leaf of Autumn, which the wolfish winds, # 
Selecting from its falling slsterR, chase^ j ' 

Par from its native grove, to lifeless wastes, | ; 

And leave it there alone, to be forgotten I { 

Eternally, God passed in mercy by, — 
His praise be ever now ! — and on him breathed* i 

And bade him live, and put into his hands 
A holy harp, into his lips a song, 
That rolled its numbers down the tide of Time : 
Ambitious now but little, to be praised 
Of men alone ; ambitious most, to be 
Approved of Qod, the Judge of all ; and hare 
His name recorded in the book of life. 
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Was fiMliA 8ti]L His ear he stopped, his eyes 
He shut, sad blindly, deafly obstinate^ 
Forced desperately his way from wo to wo- 

One place, one only place, there was on earth* 
Where no man e'er was fool, howerer mad. 
«• Men may Uyo fools, but fools they cannot die." 
Ah! 'twas a truth most tme ; and sung in Time, 
And to the sons of men, by one well known 
On earth for lofty veise and lofty sense. 
Much hast thou seen, fair youtii, much heard; but 

thou 
Hast never seen a death bed, never heard 
A dying gioan. Men saw it often. 'Twas sad. 
To all most sorrowful and sad ; to guilt, 
'Twas fin g""^, terror, darkness, without bow. 
But, oh ! it had a most convincing tongue, 
A potent oratory, that secured 
Most mute attention ; and it spoke the truth j 

So bddly, plainly, perfectly distinct, | j 

That none the meaning could mistake or doubt ; 
And hsd withal a disenchanting power, 
A most omnipotent and M'ondrous power, 
Which in a moment broke, for erer broke, 
And utterly dissolved, the charms, and spells, 
And cunning sorceries of earth and hell. 
And thus it spoke to him who ghastly lay, 
And struggled for another breath : Earth's cup 
Is poisoned ; her renown, most infamous ; 
Her gold, seem as it may, is really dust ; 
Her titles, slanderous names ; her praise, reproach ; 
Her strength, an idiof s boost ; her wisdom, blind ; 
Her gain, eternal loss ; her hope, a dream ; 
Her lore, her Mendship, enmity with God ; 
Her promises, a lie ; her smile, a harlot's ; 
H ct beauty, paint, and rotten within ; her pleasures, 
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Deadly aawwina masked ; her laughter, grief; 
Her breasts, the sting of Death ; her total BtuOf 
Her all \ most utter vanity ; and all 
Her lovers mad, insane most grievously, 
And most insane because they know it not. 

Thus did the mighty reasoner. Death, declare^ 
And volumes more ; and in one word confirmed 
The Bible whole. Eternity is aU. 
But few spectators, few believed, of those 
Who staid behind. The wiiest, best of men. 
Believed not to the letter full ; but turned. 
And on the world looked forth, as if they ♦^«^"gh# 
The well-trimmed hypocrite had something still 
Of inward worth. The dying man alone. 
Gave fidthful audience, and the words of Death* 
To the last jot, believed, believed and felt ; 
But oft, alas ! believed and felt too late. 

And had Earth, then, no joys, no native sweet% 
No happiness, that one, who spoke the truth, 
Might call her own ? She had ; true, native sweeli^ 
Indigenous delights, which up the tree 
Of holiness, embracing as they grew. 
Ascended, and bore fruit of heavenly taste ; 
In pleasant memory held, and talked of oft, 
By yonder Saints, who walk the golden streets 
Of New Jerusalem, and compass round 
The Throne, with nearest vision blessed. Of theie^ 
Hereafter, thou shalt hear, delighted hear;— 
One page of beauty in the life of man. 
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BOOK IV. 



ANALYSIS OF BOOK 17. 

BkstchM are given lif the Bud ofnTenl featorM in the hirtory 
and afflun of men, ¥^iich appeared wooderfoL i 

One lingular featore was ibe oniveml loTe of independence 
nnited with lost for povrer, ao that the eaaence of " earth*« lib- 
erty " vmSf after all ita praiafia, nothing bat this : *<each sought 
to make all subject to his will ,* " bat max. liberty was the 
fieedom ftem sin and pasiion, eiORscied by the truth and q>irit 
of God. 

A wouderftd phenomenon s^peaxed in the Christian heart. This 

exhibited a scene of strangest conflicts between c^poaite prin- 

t eiples,and inconsiitent emotions. Bm the final victory was 

I found on the side of holmess ; and the Christian, after all his 

internal stmggles, and all the abuse and slander of Earth| was 

broaghi in triumph to the world of glory. 

Tho Books composed in time presented also an occasion of won- 
der. They were numerous as the swarms of locusts sent on 
rebellions Egypt, but, like their authors, went to oblivion un- 
der the curse that returns dust to kindred dost 

Various things in tlie government and providence of God, ftir- 
nished ground of wonder among men. The origin of evil, the 
predetermination of accountable actions, the mystery of the 
Trinity and Incarnation, were subjects which Theology and 
Philosophy and Fancy toiled in vain to comprehend. 

There seemed something wondrous in the miequal distribution of 
worldly possession and intellectual gifts. But the Providenoe 
of God plainly taoght that He did not estimate men by their 
outward circumstances or their mere talents, but by their 
MoaAX. woaTK. A pertinent and affecting illusiratioa ia found 
in the history of the gifted, wretched Byron. 
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COURSE OF TIME 
BOOK IV. 

Ths world had much of strange and wondnfti]. 
In passion much, in action, reason, will. 
And much in Providence, which stOl retired 
Prom human eye, and led Philosophy, 
That ill her ignorance liked to own, through ^^^»^ 
And dangerous paths of speculation wild. 
Some striking features, as we pass, we mark. 
In order such as memory suggests. 

One passion prominent appears, the lust 
Of power, which oft-times took the fairer tiim^ ft 
Of liberty, and hung the popular flag 
Of freedom out. Many, indeed, its names. 
"When on the throne it sat, and round the neck 
Of millions riveted its iron chain. 
And on the shouldeis of the people laid 
Burdens unmerciful, it title took 
Of tyranny, oppression, despotism ; 
And every tongue was weary cursing it 
"When in the multitude it gathered strength. 
And, like an ocean bursting from its bounds, 
Long beat in vain, went forth rcsistlessly, 
It bore the stamp and designation, then, 
Of popular fiiry, anarchy, rebellion ; 
And honett men bewailed all order void : i 
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AH law* annulled ; all pr oper ty destroyed ; 
Hie Tenerable, murdered in the streets ; ' j 

The wise, despised ; streams red with human blood| ! • 

Harvests, beneath the frantic foot trod down ; ' 

Lands, desolate ; and famine at the door. 



I { These are a part ; but other names it hadt 

Lmumerous as the shapes and robes it ware. 
But under every name, in nature still 

' ! Inranablj the same, and always bad. 

We own, indeed, that oft against itself 
It fought, and sceptre both and people gar* 

! An equal aid ; as long exempUfied 

i I In Albion's isle, Albion, queen of the seas ; 

Awil in the struggle, something like a kind 
Of civil liberty grew ujs the best 
Of mere terrestrial root; but, sickly, too, 
I And living only, strange to tell I in strife 

i Of Actions equally contending ; dead, 

That very moment dead, that one prevailed. 



Conflicting cruelly against itsd^ 
By its own hand it fell; part slaying part 
And men who noticed not the siucide, 
Stood wondering much, why earth, from age to 
Was still enslaved ; and erring causes gave. 

This was earth's liberty, its nature this, 
However named, in whomsoever fiound,-^ 
And found it was in all of woman bom,— 
Each man to make all subject to his wiU ; 
I To make them do, undo* eat, drink, stand, iiiovi% 

I Talk, think, and feel, exactly as he chose. 

I Hence the eternal strife of brotheriioods, 

Of individuals, frnulies, commonwealths. 
The root fitmi which it grew was prida; badfOO^ 
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Awil bad the fruit it bote. Tliai wonder m^ 

That long the nationa from it zichly reaped 

Oppreasion, alavery, tynumy, and war ; 

ConAuion, deaolation, troiible» ahame. 

And marrelloaa though it seem, tiiia monatflr» irhflt 

It took the name of alayery, aa oft 

It did, had ad^ocatea to plead iti canae ; 

Beinga that walked erect, and apoke like men; 

Of Chzistian paientage descended, too, 

And dipped in the baptiamal font, aa aign 

Of dedication to the Pzince who bowed 

To death, to aet the ain-bound priaoner free^ 

TTnchiiatian thcmght ! on what pretenDe aoe'er 
Of light, inherited, or else acquired ; 
Of loss, or profit, or what plea you name, 
To buy and sell, to barter, whip, and hold 
In chains, a being of celestial make ; 
Of kindred fonn, of kindred faculties, 
Of kindred feelings, passions, thoughts, deiim ; 
Bom free, and heir of an immortal hope ; 
Thought yillanous, absurd, detestable I 
Unworthy to be harbored in a fiend ! • j 

And only oTerreached in wickedness . j 

By that, birth, too, of earthly liberty, { ! 

Which aimed to make a reasonable man 
By legislation think, and by the sword 
Belieye. This was that liberty renowned, 
Those equal rights of Greece and Rome, where 
AB, but a few, were bought, and sold, and scourged* 
Atiil killed, as interest or caprice enjoined ; 
In after times talked ot, written o( so much. 
That most, by sound and custom led away, 
Beliered the essence answered to the namia 
Hiitoriana on thia theme were long and wank 
gt ntffm*n, drank with the fiimea of vain dabflti^ 
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Tlie captiTe prophet, whom Jehorah gaTO 
The future years, described it best, when he 
Beheld it rise in vision of the night : 
A dreadful beast, and terrible, and strong 
Exceedingly, with mighty iron teeth ; 
Andt lo, it brake in pieces, and deroured. 
And stamped the resLdue beneath its &et I 

TVne liberty was Christian, sanctified. 
Baptized, and found in Christian hearts alone ; 
First-bom of Virtue, daughter of the skies^ 
Nursling of truth divine, sister of all 
The graces, meekness, holiness, and love ; 
Giving to Ood, and man, and all below. 
That symptom showed of sensible existence^ 
Their due, unasked ; fear to whom foar was due; 
To all, respect, benevolence, and love ; 
Oompanion of religion, where she earner 
There freedom came; where dwelt, there freedom 

dwelt. 
Billed where she ruled, expired where she expired. 

''He was the freeman whom the truth made firee^" 
"Who, first of all, the bands of Satan broke ; 
Who broke the baads of sin; and ibr his sooU 



In lofty swelKng phrase^ called it perfipctioa. ^ ; 

Philosophers its rise, advance, and fall, j 

Traced carefully : and poeU kindled still, ! I 

As memory brought it up ; their lips wsce touched { j 

With fire^ and nttered words that men adored. > 

Even he, true bard of Zion, holy man ! 

To whom the Bible tanght this precious verse, 

'* He is the fi«eman whom the truth makes free^" 

By frshion, though by &shion little swayed, I { 

Scarce kept his harp firom i>agan freedom's praise. 
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In apite of fiwls, oontolted teaofoaij ; 

In Bpite of fuhion, penerered in good ; 

In spite of wealth or porerty, upright ; 

Who did as reason, not as fimcy , bade ; 

"Who heard temptation sing, and yet tamed not 

Aside ; saw Sin bedeck her flowery bed. 

And yet would not go up ; felt at his heart 

The sword unsheathed, yet would not sell tiie troHi ; 

"Who, haying power, had not the will to hurt ; 

"Who blushed alike to be, or have a slave ; 

Who blushed at naught but sin, feared naught but 

God; 
Who, finally, in strong integrity 
Of soul, 'midst want, or riches, or disgrace, 
Uplifted, calmly sat, and heard the wayes 
Of stonny folly breaking at his feet. 
Now shrill with praise, now hoarse with foul reproaeht 
And both despised sincerely ; seeking this 
Alone, The approbation of his Ood, 
Which still with conscience witnessed to his peaoeii 

This, this is freedom, such as angels use. 
And kindred to the liberty of Ood. 
Fizst-bom of Virtue, daughter of the skies I 
ThiB man, the state, in whom she ruled, was ftw; 
All else were slayes of Satan, Sin, and Death. 

Already thou hast something heard of good 
And iHf of yice and yirtue, perfect each ; 
Of those redeemed, or else abandoned quite ; 
And more shalt hear, when, at the judgment-day, 
The characters of mankind we reyiew. 
Seems aught which thou hast heard astonishing } 
A greater wonder now thy audience asks ; 
Phenomena in all the uniyerse. 
Of moral being most anomalous. 
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Ineipliicable most, and wonderioL 

ril introduce thee to a angle heart, 

A human heart We enter not the wox8t» 

But one hj God*s renewing Spirit touched, 

A ChiiAtian heart, awaked from sleep of sin. 

"Whatseest thou here? whatmarkst? Observe it w«IL 

Will, passion, reason, hopes, fears, joy, distress, 

Peace, turbulence, simplicity, deceit, 

Good, Ul, corruption, immortality, 

A temple of the Holy Ghost, and yet 

Oft lodging iiends ; Uie dwelling-place of all 

The heavenly virtues, charity and truth, 

Himiility, and holiness, and love ; 

And yet the conunon haunt of anger, pride* 

Hatred, revenge, and passions foul with lust; 

Allied to heaven, yet parleying oft with hell ; 

A soldier listed in Messiah's band. 

Yet giving quarter to Abaddon's troops ; 

With seraphs drinking from the well of li£e» 

And yet carousing in the cup of death ; 

An heir of heaven, and walking thitherward. 

Yet casting back a covetous eye on earth : 

Emblem of strength, and weakness ; loving noWt 

And now abhorring sin ; indulging now. 

And DOW repenting sore j rejoicing now, 

With joy unspeakable, and Ml of glory ; 

Now weeping bitterly, and clothed in dust ; 

A man willing to do, and doing not ; 

Doing, and willing not ; embracing what 

He hates, what most he loves abandoning ; 

Half saint, and sinner half; half li£e, half death ; 

Commixture strange of heaven, and earth, and heiU. 

What seest thou here? what mark'st? A battle- 
field. 
Two banners spread, two dreadful fronts of war 
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In shock of oppositioa fierce, engaged. 
God, angelB, sew whole empires riM in arni% 
Saw kings exalted, heard them tomhle down. 
And others raised, — and heeded not ; but here 
God, angels, looked ; Grod, angels, fi>nght ; and HeU* 
With all his legions, fought : here, error fi>ug^ 
With truth, with darkness light, and life with dealk; 
And here, not kingdoms, reputations, worlds, 
Were won ; the strife was for eternity. 
The victory was never-ending bliss, 
The badgeb a ehaplet from the tree of 



While thus, within, contending armies titn/r% 
Without, the C»iristian had his troubles too. 
For, as by God's unalterable laws. 
And ceremonial of the Hearen of HeaTcna, 
Virtue takes place of all, and worthiest deeds 
Sit highest at the feast of bliss ; on earth. 
The opposite was &shion'B mle polite. 
Virtue the lowest place at table took. 
Or serrod, or was shut out ; the Christiaa still 
Was mocked, derided, persecuted, slain ; 
And Slander, worse than mockery, or sword. 
Or death, stood nightly by her horrid forge^ 
And fabricated lies to stain his name. 
And wound his peace ; but still he had a aonvM 
Of happiness, that men could neither giye 
Nor take away. The avenues that led 
To immortality before him lay. 
He saw, with fiiith's far-reaching eye, the fount 
Of life, his Father's house* his Saviour God, 
And borrowed thence to help his present want. 

Encountered thus with enemies, without, 
Within, like bark that meets opposing winds 
And floods, this way, now that, she steeia atliwait^ 
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ToMed bj the mcft, and dxim by ibM ■tonai 
Bat BtiU the pilots ancient at tiie hefan, 
The hazbor keepe in eye ; and after mneh 
Of dangw pai8ed« and many a prayer rnda^ 
He mna her aafely in : ao waa the man 
Of Ged beaet, ao toawd by adTene irinda ; 
And 80 hia eye upon the land of life 
He kept Yirtoe grew daily atninger, abi 
Decayed ; his enemiea, repolaed, retaied ; 
Til], at the atatoze of a peiliBee man 
In Chxiat artired, and with the Spirit iUlad» 
He gained the harbor of eternal rest 

But think not Tiitae^ elie than dweQi in GM 
Essentially, was perfect, without spot. 
•Rx^minA yonder suns. At distance seeOt 
How bright they bum ; bow glorionaly tiiey 
Mflff»^'"g the worlds aroond in beamy ligjhtt 
But nearer viewed, we thzou^ their lostM 
Some dark behind; so Txrtue was on earth. 
So is in hearen, and ao shall alwaya be. 
Though good it seem* immamlate, and fidr 
Exceedingly, to saint or angel's gaae, 
The uncre^ed Eye, that searchea all. 
Sees it imperfect ; sees, but blames not ; 
Well pleased, and best with thoae who d e epe st dSom 
Into themselTes, and know themselyes the 
Taught thence in hmnbler revere n ce to bow 
Before the Holy One ; and oftener -view 
His excellence, that in them still may rise^ 
Anti grow his likeness, growing evwiuote. 

Nor think that any, bom of Adam's raoe^ 
In his own proper Tirtue, entered heavou 
Once feUen from God end perfect h d l in B a^ 
No being, unaaaisted, e'er oould rise^ 
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Or sanctiiy the tin-poUittod aooL 
Oft was the triel made, bat vainly made. 
So oft as men, in earth's beat liverj dad. 
However fidr, approached the gatea of haareB. 
And stood presented to the eye of God, 
Their impious pride so oft his sonl abhorred. 
Yain hope ! in patch- work of terreatrial gtalSy 
To be received into the courts above ! 
Ajb vain as towards yonder suns to soar. 
On wing of waxen plnmage, melting soon. 

Look ronnd, and see those nambers infinite, 
That stand before the Throne, and in their haadi 
Palms waving high, as token of victory 
For battles won. These are the sons of men 
Kedeemed, the ransomed of the Lamb of Qod 
All these, and millions more of kindred blood, 
Who now are out on messages of love. 
All these, their virtue, beauty, excellence, 
And joy, are purchase of redeeming blood ; 
Their glory, bounty of redeeming love. 

O Love divine ! — ^Harp, lift thy voice on hig^ I 
Shout, angels ! shout aloud, ye sons of men I 
And bum, my heart, with the eternal flame ! 
My lyre, be eloquent with endless praise ! — 
O Love divine ! immeasurable Love ! 
Stooping from heaven to earth, from earth to hail. 
Without beginning, endless, boundless Love ! 
Above aU asking, giving far, to those 
Who naught deserved, who naught deserved butdaatht 
Saving the vilest ! saving me ! O Love 
Divine ! O Saviour God ! O lismb, once slain I 
At flkought of thee, thy love, thy flowing blood. 
All thoughts decay ; 9II things remembered ftde $ 
AU hopes return ; aJl actions done by men 
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Or angela, disappear, afaacnbed and lost ; 
All fly, as from the great white Tlutme, wbich b% 
Hie propliet, saw, in rision wrapped, the hea;T«iia^ 
And earth, and son, and m.oon, and starry hoet* 
CanfiDunded, fled, and found a place no mare. 
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One glance of wonder, as we pass, deserve ' | 

The books of Time. ProdactLye was the world ! 

In many things, but most in books. like swanni j 

Of locusts, which God sent to rex a land ( 

I RebeUious long^ admonlahed long in yain, 1 

Their nnmben they poured annually on man^ 
From heads oonceiTing stilL Perpetual birth I \ 

Thou wonderest how the world contained them all ) i 

I Thy wonder stay. like men, this was their doom, } 

" That dust they were, and should to dust retom." 
And oft their fiitheis, childless and bereaTed, • 

Wept' o'er thdr grayes, when they themaeWei 

green; 
And on them fell, as Ml on eyery age, 
As on their authors feD, obliyious Ni^^t^ 
Which o'er the past lay, darkling, heayy, still. 
Impenetrable, motionless, and sad. 
Haying his dismal, leaden plumage stirred 
By no remembrancer, to show the men 
Who lifter came what was concealed beneafiu j 

The story-telling tribe, alone^ outran j 

All calculation iu, and left behind, 
I Lagging, the swiftiest numbers. Dreadful, eyen { 

To fimcy, was their neyer-ceasing birth ; 
And room had lacked, had not their life been ahovt. i 

Excepting some, their definition take 
Thou thus, expressed in gentle phrase, which lesfVi 
SomA truth behind ; A Noyel was a book 
Ihree-yolumed, and once read, and oft cnmrned fliU 
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Of poiflonoiu error» blackening erery page^ 
And oftener still, of triflings seoond-hiind 
Bemark, and old, diaeaaed, putrid thouglit» 
And miaerable incident, at war 
With nature, with itself and trtfth at war ; 
Yet chazming still the greedy reader on. 
Till done^ he tried to recollect his thoughts, 
And nothing found, but dreaming emptiness. 
These, like ephemera, sprung, in a day. 
Prom lean and shallow-soiled brains of aand. 
And in a day expired ; yet, while they IxTedt 
Tremendous oft-times was the popular roar ; 
And cries of — Lire for ever ! struck the 



One kind alone remained, seen through the gkxm 
And sullen shadow of the past : as lights 
At intervals they shone, and brought the eye, 
That backward trayeUed, upward, till arzired 
At him, who, on the hUls of Miflian, sang 
The patient man of Uz ; and ^m the lyre 
Of angels, learned the early dawn of Tune. 
Not light and momentary labor these^ 
But discipline and self-denial long. 
And purpose stanch, and perseyerance, aaked* 
And energy that inspiration seemed. 
Composed of many thoughts, possessing each 
Ixmate and underiyed vitality ; 
'Which, having fitly shaped, and well arranged * 
In brotherly accord, they builded up ; 
A stately superstructure, that, nor wind, 
Kor wave, nor shock of falling years, could move ; 
Majestic and indissolubly firm ; 
As ranks of veteran warriors in the field. 
Each by himself alone and singly seen, 
A tower of strength ; in massy phalanx knit» 
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And in embattled squadron rushing on, 

A sea of Tolor, dread, inyincible. j 

Books of this sort, or sacrod, or profime^ 
Which Tirtue helped, were titled, not amiss, 
** The medicine of the mind : " who read them, read 
Wisdom, and was refireshcd ; and on his path 
Of pilgrimage, with healthier step advanced. 

In mind, in matter, much was difficulty 
To understand. But, what in deepest night 
Betired, inscrutable, mysterious, dark, — 
Was evil, God*s decrees, and deeds decreed. 
Responsible : why God, the just and good. 
Omnipotent and wise, should suffer sin 
To rise : why man was firee, accountable ; 
Yet Qod foreseeing, overruling all. 
Where'er the eye could turn, whatever tract 
Of moral thought it took, by reason*s torch. 
Or Scripture's led, before it stUl this mount 
Sprung up, impervious, insurmountable, 
Above the human stature rising far ; 
Horizon of the mind, surrounding still 
The vision of the soul with clouds and gloom. 
Yet did they oft attempt to scale its sides. 
And gain its top. Philosophy, to climb^ 
W^ith all her vigor, toiled from age to age ; 
From age to age. Theology, with all 
Her vigor, toiled ; and vagrant Fancy toiled. 
Not weak and foolish only, but the wise, 
Patient, courageous, stout, sound-headed man. 
Of proper discipline, of excellent wind. 
And strong of intellectual limb, toiled hard ; 
And oft above the reach of common eye 
Ascended far, and seemed well nigh the top. 
But only seemed ; for still another top 
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Abore them rose^ tiU, giddy grown and mad, 
With gazing at these dangerous heights of Gk>d» 
They tumbled down, and in their raving said, 
They o'er the summit saw. And some beUeyed, 
Believed a lie ; for never man on earth. 
That mountain crossed, or saw its farther side. 
Around it lay the wreck of many a Sage^ 
Divine, Philosopher ; and many more 
Fell daily, undeterred by millions fallen ; 
Each wondering why he fedled to comprehend 
Ood, and with finite measure infinite. 
To pass it, was no doubt desirable ; 
And few of any intellectual size. 
That did not, sometime in their day, attempt ; 
But all in vain ; for as the distant hill. 
Which, on the right or left, the traveUer^s eye 
Bounds, seems advancing as he walks, and oft 
He looks, and looks, and thinkB to pass ; but still 
It forward moves, and mocks his baffled sight, 
Till night descends, and wraps the scene in gloom ; 
So did this moral height the vision mock ; 
So lifted up its dark and cloudy head. 
Before the eye, and met it evermore ; 
And some, provoked, accused the righteous (ML 
Accused of what? hear human boldness now I 
Hear guilt, hear folly, madness, all extreme ! 
Accused of what ? the God of truth accused 
Of cruelty, injustice, wickedness. 
Abundant sin ! because a mortal man, 
A worm, at best, of small capacity. 
With scarce an atom of Jehovah's works 
Before >>'"^, and with scarce an hour to look 
Upon them, should presume to censure God, 
The infinite and uncreated God ! 
To sit, in judgment, on HimseHj his works, 
His providence ! and try, accuse, oondema I 
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If there is aught, thought or to think* abrardp 
IiralionBl and wicked, this is more, 
This most ; the sin of derils, or of those 
To derils growing &8t Wise men and good 
Accused themselves, not God ; and put their hflndt 
Upon tiieir moutiis, and in the dust adored* 

The Christian's fidth had many mysteiieB too t 
The uncreated holy Three in One, 
Divine incarnate, hnman in divine ; 
The inward call ; the Sancti^ing Dew 
Coming unseen, tmseen departing thence ; 
Anew creating all, and yet not heard ; 
Compelling, yet not felt Mysterious these^ 
Not that Jehovah to conceal them wished. 
Not that religion wished. The Christian M±t 
Unlike the timorous creeds of pagan priestib 
Was frank, stood forth to view, invited all 
To prove, examine, search, investigate. 
And gave herself a light to see her by. 
Mysterious these, because too large for oys 
Of man, too long for human arm to mete. 
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Go to yon mounts whiidi on the north side 
Of New Jerusalem, and lifts its head • 

Serene in glory bright, except the hill, | 

The Sacred Hill of God, whereon no foot 
Must tread, highest of all creation's walks^ 
And overlooking all, in prospect vast. 
From out the ethereal blue. That diff aseead* 
Gaze thence, around thee look; naught noiw impadif 
Thy view; yet still thy visbn, purified 
And strong although it be, a boundary marti ; 
Or rather, thou wUt say, thy viskm foila 
To gase throughout illimitable spacer 
And find the end of infinite : and so 
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It was with an the myttedBt of fidth. 
Ood set them forth tuiTeQed to tiw fUl gtM 
Of man, and asked him to i n r eatig a te; 
But Reason's eye, howerer pmified. 
And on irhatcyer tall and goodly height 
Of observation plaeed, to comprehend 
Them fully, sought in vain : in yain seeks aCfll; 
But, wisef now and humbler, she oonclodsa^ 
From what she knows already of his love 
An gracious, that she cannot understand ; 
And gives him credit, reverence, praise for alL 



Another feature in the ways of God, 
That wondrous seemed, and made some men fnimphJn i 
Was the unequal gift of worldly things. 
Great was the difference, indeed, of men 
Externally, from beggar to the prince. 
The highest take and lowest, and conceive 
The scale between. A noble of the earth. 
One of its great, in splendid mansion dwelt; 
Was robed in silk and gold ; and every day 
Fared sumptuously ; was titled, honored, serVBd* 
Thousands his nod awaited, and his will 
For law received. Whole provinces his mazoh 
Attended, and his chariot drew, or on 
Their shoulders bore aloft the precious man. 
Millions, abased, fell prostrate at his feet : 
And millions more thundered adoring praise^ 
As for as eye could reach, he called the land 
His own, and added yearly to his fields. 
Like tree tiiat of the soil took healthy rooty 
He grew on every side, and towered on higih. 
And over half a nation shadowing wide, 
He spread his ample boughs. Air, eartht ad 
Nature entire, the brute, and rational, 
To please him ministeredy and vied soaong 
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ThemBelTes, who most ahoold his dosina pie? w^ 

Watching the moring of his rUdng thoughti, 

AtteatLTely, and haating to AilfiL 

Hia palace rose and kiased the gorgeona oloada : 

Streams bent their music to hia -will, trees spmog^ 

The natiTe waste put on luxuziant robes ; 

And plana of happy cottagea cast out 

Their tcnanta, and became a hunting-field. 

Before him bowed the distant isles, with frnits 

And spices rare ; the South her treaaurea brought; 

The East and West sent ; and the fiigid North 

Came with her offering of gloosy furs. 

Musicians soothed his ear with aixa aelect ; 

Beauty held out her anna ; and every man 

Of cunning skill, and curious device. 

And endless multitudes of Hveried wighta, 

His pleasure waited with obsequious look. 

And when the wants of nature were supplied 

And common-place extravagances filled. 

Beyond their asking ; and caprice itself 

In all its zig-zag appetites, gorged fuU, 

The man new wants and new expenaes planned ; 

Nor planned alone. Wise, learned, sober meD» 

Of cogitation deep, took up his case. 

And plsnned for him new modes of folly wild ; 

Contrived new wishesi wants, and wandzooa 

Of apending with despatch ; yet, after all* 

Hia fields extended still, hia riches grew, 

And what seemed splendor infinite, inoKMied. 

So lavishly upon a single man 

Did Providence his bountiflB daily shower. 

Turn now thy eye, and look on Poverty; 
Look on the lowest of her ragged loiia. 
We find him by the way, sitting in dust ; 
He has no bread to eat, no tongue to tal^ 
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Ko limbs to walk* no home, no house, no Mend. 
Obeenre his goblin cheek, his wretched eye ; 
S»ee how his hand, if any hand he has, 
Inroluntary opens, and trembles forth« 
As comes the trayeller^s foot; and hear his gro«Bt 
TTiJi long and lamentable groan, announce 
The want that gnaws within. Severely now 
The sun scorches and bums his old bald head ; 
The firost now glues him to the chilly earth. 
On him hail, rain, and tempest, rudely beat ; 
And all the winds of heayen, in jocular mood* 
Sport with his withered rags, that, tossed about^ 
Display his nakedness to passers by, 
And grievously burlesque the human form. 
Observe him yet more narrowly. His limbs, 
With palsy shaken, about him, blasted lie ; 
And all his flesh is fiill of putrid sores 
And noisome wounds, his bones, of racking paiofti 
Strange vesture this for an unmortal soul ! 
Strange retinue to wait a lord of earth ! 
It seems as Nature, in some surly mood. 
After debate and musing long, had tried 
How vile and miserable thing her hand 
Could fabricate^ then made this meagre man^ 
A sight so fail of perfect misery, 
That passengers their foces turned away, 
And hasted to be gone ; and delicate 
And tender women took another path. 

This great disparity of outward things 
Taught many lessons ; but this taught in ehieC 
Though learned by few : That God no value set. 
That man should none, on goods of worldly kindl 
On transitory, frail, external things, 
Of migratory, ever-changing sort : 
AwH farther taught, that in the soul alone, 
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Tlxe thinking, reasonable, willing soul« 
Qod placed the total excellence of man ; 
And meant him OTermore to seek it thereb 

But stranger still the distribution seemed 
Of intellect, though fewer here complained^ 
Each with his share, upon the whole, content. 
One man there was — and many such you might 
Have met — who never had a dozen thoughts 
In all his life, and never changed their course ; 
But told them o'er, each in its customed places 
From mom till night, from youth to hoary age. 
Little above the ox that grazed the field, 
Ilis reason rose ; so weak his memory, 
The name his mother called him by, he scaroe 
Remembered ; and his judgment so untaught, 
} That wh&t at evening played along the swamp, 

Fantastic, clad in robe of fiery hue. 
He thought the devil in disguise, and fled 
With quivering heart and winged footsteps home. 
The word philosophy he never heard. 
Or science ; never heard of liberty, 
Necessity, or laws of gravitation ; 
And never had an unbelieving doubt. 
Beyond his native vale he never looked ; 
, But thought the visual line, that girt him round. 
The world's extreme ; and thought the silver Moon, 
That nightly o'er him led her virgin host. 
No broader than his father's shield. He lived, — 
lived where his father lived, died where he died, 
lived happy, and died happy, and was saved. 
Be not surprised. He loved and served his Qod. 

There was another, large of understanding, 
Of memory infinite, of judgment deep, 
Who knew all learning, and all science knew ; 
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And an phenomena, in Keayen and earth. 

Traced to their causes ; traced the labyrinths 

Of thonght» association, passion, will ; 

And all the subtle, nice afBniti^ 

Of matter traced, its virtues, motions, laws ; 

And most fiunUiarly and deeply talked 

Of mental, moral, natural, divine. 

Jjeaving the earth at will, he soared to heaven, 

And read the glorious visions of the skies ; 

And to the music of the rolling spheres 

Intelligently listened ; and gazed far back 

Into the awful depths of Deity ; 

Did all that mind assisted most could do ; 

And yet in misery Hved, in misery died. 

Because he wanted holiness of heart 



A deeper lesson this to mortals taught, 
And nearer cut the branches of their pride, 
That not in mental, but in moral worth, 
Qod excellence placed ; and only to the good. 
To virtue, granted happiness, alone. 

Admire the goodness of Almighty God ! 
He riches gave, he intellectual strength. 
To few, and therefore none commands to be 
Or rich, or learned ; nor promises reward 
Of peace to these. On all. He moral worth 
Bestowed, and moral tribute asked from alL 
And who that could not pay ? who bom so poor, 
Of intellect so mean, as not to know 
What seemed the best ; and, knowing, might not do, 
As not to know what God and conscience bade, 
And what they bade not able to obey ; 
And he, who acted thus, fulfilled the law 
Eternal, and promise reaped of peace ; 
Found peace this way alone : who sought it else, 
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Sought mellow grqMS benestli the icy Foli^ 
Sought bloomizig zosei on the cheek of deetht 
Sought substance in a world of fleeting shadei. 

Take one eiample^ro our purpose quite. 
A man of rank, and of capacious soul. 
Who riches had and fame, beyond desize} 
An heir of flattery, to titLes bom. 
And reputation and luxurious lifis : 
Yet not content with ancestorial name^ 
Or to be known because his fathers wen^ 
He on this height hereditary stood. 
And, gazing higher, purposed in his heart 
To take another step. Aboye him seemed* 
Alone, the mount of song, the lofty seat 
Of canonized bards ; and thitherward. 
By nature taught, and inward melody. 
In prime of youth, he bent his eagle eye. 
!| No cost was spared. What books he wished, he x«id; 

What sage to hear he heard; what scenes to see^ 
He saw. And first in rambling school-boy days 
Britannia's mountain walks, and heath-girt lakei^ | 

And story-telling glens, and founts, and brooks^ 
And maids, as dew-drops pure and &ir, his soul 
With grandeur filled, and melody, and lore. 
Then trarel came, and took him where he wished. 
He cities saw, and courts, and princely pomp ; 
And mused alone on ancient mountain-brows : * ' 

And mused on battle-fields, where valor fought 
In other days ; and mused on ruins gray 
With years ; and drank firom old and fabulous weQi^ 
And plucked the vine that first-bom prophets plucked : i 

And mused on famous tombs, and on the wave 
Of Ocean mused, and on the desert waste ; \ 

The heavens and earth of every country saw. 
Where'er the old inspiring Genii dwelt, 
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Thither he w«nl» aad medifailed thersb 



Ab eqiuli deened. All paasioBS of all bmb. 
The wild and tanie^ the g«itle and seme; 
All thoughts, all TnaTimji, sacred and profrne ; 
AU eEeedflto idl seaMmi^ Time, Stsnitj ; 
AU that WM hited» and all that w» dew; 



He toQohed his haip» and aalioiia heaid. 
As some yast riyer of unfiling aoniee^ 
Kapid, exhauadeas, dcep^ hia nuinbcn flowed. 
And opened new finmtaiaa in the human heart. 

Where Fancy halted* weary in her flight* | j 

In other men, his, fireah aa iDonung* roae^ .j 

And soared nntraddoi heic^itib and i oam e d at hMn% | j 
Where angels baahftil kmked. Otheo, thov^ gMi^ 

Beneath their argwnmts aeemed atrogg^ing wMUi; j 

He, from above deacending^ stooped to touch ; j 

The loftiest thought; and ptoodly stooped, as thoii|^ !| 

It scarce deacrred hia v«se. With NatareTa self || 
He seemed an old aoquaintanfie, free to jest 

At will with all her c^bnona majesty. ' ! 

He laid hia hand upon" the Ooean'amaM^" '! 

And plejedfimiiliar with hia hoary locks; Ij 
Stood on the Alpa, atood on the Appenine% 

And with the thunder talked, as friend to ftind; || 

And wove hia garland of the lightning^a wiag^ j j 

In sportire twist— the hghtuag's fiery wing^ ij 

Which, as the footsteps of the dreadfiil God, ! ! 



Marching upoa the storm in TeDgeaace, 

Then turned, aad with the grasshopper, who soag | • 

His evening song beneath hia ieet, conrerBed. | ! 

fioas^ moons, and stars, and dondSk his sistHawwt; !{ 

Bocks, mountaias, meteon, seas, aad wiadi^ aad j' 



storms, l| 

• I His brothers, younger brothers, whom he soaree 
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All tint WM hoped, all tiiat wm lismd, bj mn ; 
He toflsed aboat^ as tempeaty witliered leaifea ; 
Then, amilmg, looked upon the wreck he made. 
'Widi tenor now he firoce the cowering blood. 
And now diaaolyed the heart in tendemeaa ; 
Yet would not tremble, would not weep himaelf ; 
But back into his aoul retired, alone. 
Dark, snUen, proud, gaiing contemptiunuly 
On hearts and pasaiona ptoetrate at his feet 
So Ocean, from the plains his warea had late 
To deaolstion swept, retired in piide^ 
Exulting in the glory of his might, 
And seemed to mock the min he had wxoug^ 

As some fierce comet of tremendous aize^ 
To which the stars did TeTereDce» as it passed. 
So he through learning and throu^ fencj took 
His flight sublime, and on the loftiest top 
Of Fame's dread mountain sat ; not amled and wonv 
As if he from the earth had labored up ; 
But as some bird of heaTenly plumage feir, 
He looked, which down from higher regions oams^ 
And perched it diere, to see what lay bcsieath. 

The nations gaaed, and wondered much, and pndaed. 
Critics before him fell in humble plight, 
Confounded fell, and made debasing signs 
To eateh his eye, and stretched, and swelled themsahw 
To bursting nigh, to utter bulky words 
Of admiration yast : and many, too. 
Many that aimed to imitate his flighty 
With weaker wing, unearthly fluttering mads^ 
And gare abondant sport to after days. 

Great man! tfaenatioDSgaaed,andwaidflradmieiht 
And praised ; and many called hia evil good. 



I ! 

ii 

I 

u 

1 I 

1 > 
t , 



I 



I 



I 

j 



BOOK XT. Ml 



Bepined, and groaned, and withered from the eaitih* 



groanings filled the land, his numben filled; 
And yet he aeemed ashamed to groan ; — ^Poor min«* 
Ashamed to ask, and yet he needed help. 



Wits wrote In IbfOT of his iHckednen, ij 

And kings to do him honor took <l<»i<g*»*- ■ j 

Thns, foil of titles, flattery, honor, &DM^ |j 

Beyond desire, beyond ambition, fiill, ' j 

He died. He died of what ? Of wzetchednesi ;— Ij 

Drank every cnp of joy, heard every trmnp - j 

Of ftme, drank early, deeply drank, drank draughts . 

That common milUons might have qnenched ; tiiSB j ! 

died II 

Of thust, beoanse there was no more to drink. ' I 

His goddess, Katnre, wooed, embraced, e^joyed^ ! j 

Fell from lus arms, abhorred ; his passions died» '| 

Died, all but dreary, solitary Pride ; 
And all lus sympathies in being died. 
As some ill-guided bark, well built and tan. 
Which angry tides cast out on desert shore^ 
And then, retiring, left it there to rot 
And moulder in the winds and rains of hearen ; 
So he, cut from the sympathies of life, 
And cast ashore from pleasure's boisterous surges 
A wandering, weary, worn, and wretched things 
Scorched, and desolate^ and blasted soul, 
A gloomy wiLdemess of dying thought, — 



! Reoined. and oroaned. and withAFMl frnin tItA jMv«3t. | • 



Proof tins, beyond all lingering of doubt, 

That not with natural or mental wealth, 
: I Was Ood delighted, or Ids peace secured ; 

; j That not in natural or mental wealth. 

Was human happiness or grandeur found. 
' j Attempt how monstrous, and how surely Tain t 

' i '\^th things of earthly sort, with aught but Gk)d, 

I : With aught but moral excellenee, truth and lore^ ■ 
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To Batisfy and fill the immortal aoul ! 

Attempt, Tain inconceiTably ! attempt 

To aatisfy the Ocean with a drop, 

To marry LDmortaUty to Death, 

And wi^ the unsubstantial Shade of Tim% 

To fill the embrace of all eternity I 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK Y. 



b tkk Book the Bud akelebM tho«/o7B of Time." Whellier 
happiiMM or mkery pnpondanted, and where happtnen 
miffht be foondi were aobjeeia of debate usoag men. True 
heppineei bad no ezclaaiTe loeality^ bit waa within the reach 
of all. She alwaya went in eompany with dotjr. 

Among the nnmerons oontribntkuu to this happineas ¥rere the 
^ joya of childhood, the joya of maternal affbctioni the joys of 
yomhlul loTO, the joya of friendship . The stody of nature, and 
oontempiaiion of earth's scenery, alao aflbrded their joys. Joys 
were feh in anticipationa of the famre ; in recdlectiona of the 
paM ; in repose after labor; OTen in grief. 

From theae sooroea all men ejqterienoed joy ; bat the pioos man 
ahared the highest degree. 

And finally, in earth'a history, there came a period when general 
Joy pervaded it This was the "thousand years" of Messiah's 
raign, feretold by the prophela, preceded by a terrible oooieat 
between the opposing powers of Troth and Error. 
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COURSE OP TIME. 
BOOK V. 

FK41BB God, ye senrantB of the Lord ! praifle God^ 
Te angels strong I praise God, ye sons of men ! 
Praise him who made, and who redeemed your 8oaL% 
Who gaye you hope, reflection, reason, will ; 
Minds that can pierce eternity remote. 
And liye at once on future, present, past ; 
Can speculate on systems yet to make^ 
And back recoil on ancient days of lime, 
Of Time, soon past, soon lost among the ohadef 
Of buried years. Not so the actions done 
In Time, the deeds of reasonable men. i 

As if engraven with pen of iron grain, ; 

And laid in flinty rock, they stand, unchaxiged« ! 

Written on the yarious pages of the past ; j 

If good, in rosy characters of loye ; j 

If bad, in letters of yindictiye &t9. 
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God may fbrgiye, but cannot blot them out. 
Systems b^^ and end. Eternity 
BoUs on his endless years, and men, aboolyed 
By mercy from the consequence, forget 
The evil deed, and God imputes it not; 
But neither systems ending nor begun. 
Eternity that rolls his endless years, 
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Nor men abtolTod, and sanctified, and washed 
By mercy from the consequence, nor yet 
Forgetfulness, nor God imputing not^ 
Can wash the guilty deed, once done, from out 
The fedthful annals of the past : who reads. 
And many read, there finds it, as it was, 
And is, and shall for ever be, — a dadL, 
Unnatural, and loathly moral spot. 

The span of Time was short, indeed; and now 
Three-fourths were past^ the last begun, and oa 
Careering to its close, which soon we sing. 
But first our promise we redeem, to tell 
The joys of Time, her joys of natire growth ; 
And briefly must, wh»t longer tale deserves. 

Wake, dear remembrances ! wake, childhood- 

days I 
Loves, friendships, wake ! and wake, thou mom and 

even! 
Sun ! with thy orient locks ; night, moon, and start I 
And thou, celestial bow ! and all ye woods. 
And hills, and vales, first trod in dawning lifo, 
And hours of holy musing, wake ! wake, earth 
And, smiling to remembrance, come, and brin^ 
For thou canst bring, meet argument for song 
Of heavenly harp, meet hearing for the ear 
Of heavenly auditor, exalted high. 

Qod gave much peace on earth, much holy Joy; 
Oped fountains of perennial spring, whence flowed 
Abundant happiness to all who widied 
To drink ; not perfect bliss ; — ^that dwells with. Vib 
Beneath the eyelids of the Eternal One, 
And sits at lus right hand alone ; — ^but such 
As well deserved the name, abundant joy ; 
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Fleasnres, on which the memory of saints 
Of highest glory, still delights to dwelL 



It was, we own, snbject of much debate^ 
And worthy men stood on opposing sides, 
AVhether the cup of mortal life had more 
Of sour or sweet. Vain question this, when asked 
In general terms, and worthy to be left 
Unsolved. If most was sour, the drinker, not 
The cup, we blame. Each in himself the meant 
Possessed to turn the bitter sweet, the sweet 
To bitter. Hence, from out the self-same fonnt^ 
One nectar drank, another draughts of galL 
Hence, from the self-same quarter of the sky. 
One saw ten thousand angels look and smile ; 
Another saw as many demons frown. 
One discord heard, where harmony inclined 
Another's ear. The sweet was in the taste^ 
The beauty in the eye, and in the car 
The melody ; and in the man, — for God 
Necessity of sinning laid on none, — 
To form the taste, to purify the eye, 
And tune the ear, that all he tasted, saw, 
Or heard, might be harmonious, sweet, and fidr. 
Who would, might groan ; who would, might ting 
for joy. 

Nature lamented little. Undevoured 
By spurious appetites, she found enough, 
Where least was found ; with gleanings satisfied* 
Or crumbs, that from the hand of luxtiry fell ; 
Yet seldom these she ate, but ate the bread 
Of her own industry, made sweet by toil ; 
And walked in robes that her own hand had spim; 
And slept on down her early rising bought. 
Prugal and diligent in business, chaste 
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And abfitineiit, she stored for helpless age^ 
And, keeping in reserre her spiing-day heslfl^ 
And dawning relishes of life, she drank 
Her evening cup with excellent appetite ; 
And saw her eldest sun decUnc, as fair 
As rose her earliest mom, and pleased as mSL 

Whether in crowds or solitudes, in streets 
Or shady groves, dwelt Happiness, it seems 
In Tain to ask ; her nature makes it vain ; 
Though poets much, and hermits talked, and song 
Of brooks, and crystal founts, and weeping dewi^ 
And myrtle bowers, and solitary vales, 
And with the nymph made assignations tfaers^ 
And wooed her with the love-sick oaten reed ; 
And sages too, although less positive. 

Advised their sons to court her in th.e shada , i 

Delirious babble all ! Was happiness, ; 

Was self-approving, God-approving joy, 
In drops of dew, however pure ? in gales, 
However sweet ? in wells, however clear ? 
Or groves, however thick with verdant shade } 

True, these were of themselves exceeding ftdr : 
How foir at mom and even I worthy the walk 
Of loftiest mind, and gave, when all within 
Was right, a foast of overflowing bliss ; 
But were the occasion, not the cause of joy. 
They waked the native foimtains of the soul. 
Which slept before ; and stirred the holy tidM 
Of feeling up, giving the heart to drink 
From its own tressures draughts of perfect BWiwt 
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The Christian foith, which better knew the heart 
Of man, him thither sent for peace, and thus 
Declared : Who finds it, let him find it there; 
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Who finds it not, for eret let him leek 

In yain ; 'tia God'a most holy, changelesB mIL 



True Happiness had no localities, 
No tones provincial, no peculiar garb. 
Where Duty went, she went, with Justice went» 
And went with Meekness, Charity, and Loye. 
Where'er a tear was dried, a wounded heart 
Bound up, a bruised spirit with the dew 
Of*sympathy anointed, or a pang 
Of honest suffering soothed, or injury 
Repeated oft, as oft by loye forgiven ; 
Where'er an evil passion was subdued. 
Or Virtue's feeble embers fimned ; where'er 
A sin was heartily abjured, and left ; 
Where'er a pious act was done, or breathed 
A pious prayer, or wished a pious wish ; 
There was a high and holy place, a spot 
Of sacred light, a most religious feme, 
Where Happiness, descending, sat and smiled. 

But these apart, in sacred memory lives 
The mom of life, first mom of endless days, 
Most joyful mom ! nor yet for nought the joy. 
A being of eternal date commenced, 
A young immortal then was bom ! and who 
Shall tell what strange variety of bliss 
Burst on the infEint soul, when first it looked 
Abroad on God's creation fair, and saw 
The glorious earth and glorious heaven, and fuse 
Of man aublime, and saw all new, and felt 
All new ! when thought awoke, though never 

more 
To sleep ! when first it saw, heard, reasonod, 

^Hdlled, 
And triumphed in the warmth of conscious life I 
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Nor liappy only, bat the canse of joy. 
Which those who nerer tasted always monmed. ' 

What tongue ! — ^no tongue shall teU what Uifli 
o'erflowed 

I 

The mother^s tender heart, while round her hung 
The oflbpring of her loye, and lisped her name^ 

i As living jewels dropped unstained from heavaiy 

I • That made her £urer tai, and sweeter seem, 

I Than every ornament of costliest hue ! 

; And who hath not been ravished, as she pawied « j 

I With all her playful band of little ones, 

I . like Luna, with her daughters of the sky, 

i Walking in matron majesty and grace ? 

All who had hearts here pleasure found: and oft 
Hare I, when tired with heavy task, — ^fior taaks 

i Were hestvy in the world below, — relaxed 

My weary thoughts among their guiltless sporti^ 
And led them by their little hands a-field. 
And watched them run and crop the tempting flowoi^ 
Which oft, un«tked, they brought me, and bestowed 

i With smiling face, that waited for a look 

Of praise, — and answered curious qnestjons, put 
In much simplicity, but ill to solve ; 
And heard their observations strange and new* 
And settled whiles their little quarrels, soon 

j Ending in peace, and soon forgot in love. ' j 

And still I looked upon their loveliness. 
And sought through nature for »i"ipiH»<^^ * 

Of perfect beauty, innocence, and bliss, 
And foirest imagery around me thronged ; 
Dew-drops at day-spring on a seraph's locks, 
Roses that bathe about the well of life. 
Young Loves, young Hopes, dancing on Momin^i 
che^ 

I Gems leaping in the coronet of Love I 

So beautifn], so full of life, they seemed 

I I 
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As made entire of beams of angeb' eyef. i j 

Oay, guileless, sportiye, lovely, little things 1 

Playing aiound the den of Soirow, clad i j 

Tn smiles, believing in their fedry hopes, 

And *>^^T^lri«g man and woman true ! all joy, 

Happy all day, and happy all the night ! 
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Hail, holy Love ! thou word that sums all bliaa, 
Gives and receives all bliss, fullest when most ! I 

Thou givest ! spring-head of all felicity, ; ! 

Deepest when most is drawn ! emblem of God ! 
O'eiflowing most when greatest numbers drizik 1 
Essence that binds the uncreated Threes 
Chain that unites creation to its Lord, 
Centre to which all being gravitates, 
Eternal, ever-growing, happy Love ! 
Enduring all, hoping, forgiving all ; 
Instead of law, fulfilling every law ; 
Entirely blest, because thou seek'st no more, 
Hopest not, nor fear'st ; but on the present livast. 
And hold'st perfection smiling in thy arms. 
Mysterious, infinite, exhaustless Love ! 
On earth mysterious, and mysterious still 
In heaven ! sweet chord that harmonizes aU 
The harps of Paradise ! the spring, the well, ; ! 

That fills the bowl and banquet of the sky ! 

But why should I to thee of Love divine? 
Who happy, and not eloquent of Love? 
"Who holy, and, as thou art, pure, and not 
A temple where her glory ever dwells. 
Where bum her fires, and beams her perfect eye? 

Kindred to this, part of this holy flame, 
Was youthful love — ^the sweetest boon of Earth. 
Hail, Love ! first Love, thou word that sums aU bliss, 
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The ardent youth to fields of honor hi 

Beyond the wave : and hit^ter now repaired^ 

Nightly, the maid, l^y God's all-seeing eye 

Seen only, while she sought this boon alone^ 

'* Her loTer's safety, and his quick rotam." 

In holy, humble attitude she kneeled. 

And to her bosom, fair as moonbeam, preaaed 

One hand, the other lifted up to heaven. 

Her eye, upturned, bright as the star of mom. 

As violet meek, excessive ardor streamed. 

Wafting away her earnest heart to God. 

Her voice, scarce uttered, soft as Z^hyr flight 

On morning lily's cheek, though soft and low, 

Tet heard in heaven, heard at the mercy-seat. 

A tear-drop wandered on her lovely fiioe; 

It was a tear of futh and holy fear, 

Piune as the drops that hang at dawning-tiiiM^ 

On yonder willows by the stream of lifie. 

On her the Moon looked steadfjutly: the Staa, 

That circle nightly round the eternal Throne, 

Glanced down, well pleased; and Everlasting Lofe 

Gave gracious audience to her prayer sincere. 

Oh, had her lover seen her thus alone, 
Thus holy, wrestling thus, and all for hun I 
Nor did he not : for oft-times Providence, 
With unexpected joy the fervent prayer 
Of faith surprised. Returned from long delay. 
With glory crowned of righteous actions won. 
The sacred thorn, to memory dear, first sought 
The youth, and found it at the happy hour. 
Just when the damsel kneeled herself to pray. 
Wrapped in devotion, pleading with her God, 
She saw him not, heard not his foot approach. 
All holy images seemed too impure 
To emblem her he saw. A seraph kneeled. 
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BeBeechxng lor his -ward, before the Throne^ 
Seemed fittest, pleased him best Sweet was the 

thought I 
Bat sweeter still the kind lemembrance came^ 
That she was flesh and blood, formed for himselij 
The plighted partner of his future life. 
And as they met, embraced, and sat, embowered* 
In woody chambeis of the starry night. 
Spirits of lore about them ministered. 
And God, approying, blest the holy joy I 

Nor unremembered in the hour when friends 
Met. Friends, but few on earth, and therefore deafy 
Sought oft, and sought almost as oft in Tain; 
Tet always sought, so natiYe to the heart, 
So much desired, and coveted by alL 
Nor wonder thou — ^thou wonderest not nor need^fL 
Much beautiful, and excdlent, and foir. 
Was seen beneath the sun ; but naught was aeea 
More beautiful, or excellent, or fidr. 
Than fooe of fidthful friend, fairest when seen 
In darkest day: and many sounds were sweeti 
Most ravishing and pleasant to the ear; 
But sweeter none than voice of frdthful fricndt 
Sweet always, sweetest, heard iu loudest stonn. 
Some I remember, and will ne'er forget ; 
My early friends, friends of my evil day; 
Friends in my mirth, friends in my misery too ; 
Friends given by God in mercy and in love; 
My coimsellois, my comforters, and guides ; 
My joy in grief^ my second bliss in joy ; 
Companions of my young desires; iu doub^ 
My oracles, my wings in high pursuit. 
Oh, I remember, and will ne'er forget, 
Our meeting spots, our chosen, sacred houxa» 
Our burning words that uttered all the soul. 
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Otir fiices beaming with unearthly lore ; 
Sonow with sonow sighing, hope with hope 
Exulting, heart embracing heart entire. 
As birds of social feether helping each 
His fellow's flighty we soared into the skies. 
And cast the clouds beneath our feet, and Earth 
With all her tardy, leaden-fi>oted Cares, 
And talked the speech and ate the food of heayen I 
These I remember, these selectest men. 
And would their names record ; but what avails 
My mention of their name ? Before the llirQna 
They stand illustrious 'mong the loudest harps, 
And will receiye thee glad, my fiiend and theixi. 
For all are friends in heaven, all faithiul friends I 
And many friendships, in the days of Time 
Begun, are lasting here, and growing still ; 
So grows ours evermore, both theirs and mine. 



Nor is the hour of lonely walk forgot. 
In the wide desert, where the view was large. 
Pleasant were many scenes, but most to me 
The solitude of vast extent, untouched 
By hand of art, where Nature sowed, herself 
And reaped her crops; whose garments wen the 

clouds, 
Whose minstrels, brooks; whose lamps, the moon and 

stars; 
Whose organ-choir, the voice of many waters ; 
Whose banquets, morning dews; whose heroes, 

storms; 
Whose warriors, mighty winds ; whose lovers, flowers ; 
Whose orators, the thunderbolts of God ; 
Whose palaces, the everlasting hiUs; 
Whose ceUing, heaven's un&thomable blue : 
And from whose rocky turrets, battled high, 
Fioapect immense spread out on all sides zounds 
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Lofft now between the wdkin and the mam, 
! Now wiJled with hiUe that alept abore tiie atinm. 



Most fit was such a place for musing men» 
Happiest sometimes, when mnaing without ann. 
I It was, indeed, a wondrous sort of bliss 

The lonely bard enjoyed, when forth he walked. 
Unpurposed ; stood, and knew not why ; sat down* 
And knew not where ; arose, and knew not when; 
Had eyes, and saw not; eers, and nothing heard; 
And sought— sought neither heayennor earth— nought 

naught. 
Nor meant to think ; but ran, meantime^ fluoughTast 
Of Tiaionary things, fairer than aught 
That was ; and saw the distant tops of thoughts^ 
Which men of common stature never sifW, 
Greater than aught that largest woids ooold hold« 
Or giye idea o^ to those who read. 
He entered in to Nature's holy places 
Her ixmer chamber, and beheld her fboe 
Unveiled ; and heard unutterable things^ 
And incommunicable visions saw ; 
Things then unutterable, and visions then 
Of incommunicable glory blight ; 
But by the lips of after ages formed 
To words, or by their pencil pictured Ibitii; 
Who, entering fitrther in, beheld again. 



Whifih other ages in their torn reveided» 
And left to others, greater wonders stilL 



I 

And heard unspeakable and marvelous things 

. I 

t 
I 

i 

The earth abounded much in silent wastaa; 
i Nor yet is heaven without its solitudes, 

j Else incomplete in bliss, whither who will 

May oft retire, and meditate aUmeb 
i Of God, redemption, hblineas, and lofve; 
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Nor naedB to ter a letting son* or haite 

TTiTn home from ndny tempeet mifo i» e ei i» 

Or, «g>*'t» g, leaTO his thoughts for went of time. 

.1 

Ij Bntwhatsoerer was both good end isir, 

And highest zelish of enjoyment gare^ 

In inteUectoal exercise was found, 

MHien, gazing through the future, present* past. 

Inspired, thought linked to thought, hannonioui 

flowed 

In poetry — the loftiest mood of mind; 

Or when philosophy the resson led 

Deep through the outward circumstance of thingi; 

And saw the master- wheels of Nature more; 

And trayelled far along the endless line 

Of certain and of probable ; and made^ 

At every step, a new discoyery. 

That gaye the bouI sweet sense of larger roosL 

High these pursuits, and sooner to be nw i infid, 

Deserred ; at present, only named, again 

To be resumed, and praised in longer yerse. 
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Abundant and diversified above 
ATI number, were the sources of delight ; 
As infinite as were the lips that drank ; 
And to the pure, all innocent and pure ; 
The simplest still to wisest men the best. 
One made acquaintanceship with plants and flowM% 
And happy grew in telling all their names ; 
One classed the quadrupeds ; a third, the fowls ; 
Another found in minerals his joy : 
And I have seen a man, a worthy man. 
In happy mood conversing with a fly ; 
And as he, through his glass, made by himaeli^ 
Beheld its wondrous eye and plumage fine, 
Fran leaping scarce he kept, for perfect joy. 
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And from my path I -with my friend haTO tamed, 
A man of ezc«^cnt mind and excellent hearty 
And climbed the neighboring hill, with arduoni st^, 
Fetching from distant cairn, or from the earth 
Digging, with labor sore, the ponderoua stone, 
Which, haTing carried to the highest top, 
We downward rolled ; and as it stroye, at first, 
With obstacles that seemed to match its force, 
With feeble, crooked motion to and fro 
WaTeiing, he looked with interest most intense^ 
And prayed almost ; and as it gathered strength, 
And straightened the cnrrent of its furious flow, 
Exulting in the swiftness of its course, 
And, rising now with ndnbow-bound immense^ 
Leaped down careering o'er the subject plain. 
He clapped his hands in sign of boundless bliss. 
And laughed and talked, well paid £>r all his toil : 
And when at night the story was rehearsed. 
Uncommon glory kindled in his eye. 

And there were, too, — Harp! lift thy Toice on high* 
And run in rapid numbers o'er the fSace 
Of Nature's scenery, — and there were day 
And night, and rising suns and setting suns, 
And clouds that seemed like chariots of saints, 
By fiery couzaers drawn, as brightly hued 
As if the glorious, bushy, golden locks 
Of thousand cherubim had been shorn ofi^ 
And on the temples hung of Mom and Eyen. 
And there were moons, and stars, and daTknws 

streaked 
With light; and Toiee and tempest heard secure. 
And there were seasons coming evermore^ 
And going still, all fair, and always new. 
With bloom, and fruit, and fields of hoary grain. 
And there were hills of flock, and grores of song^ 
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And flowery 8treamfl» and garden walks enbowwadp 
Where, aide by aide^ the xoae and Illy bloomed; 
And sacred fbimta, wild bazpa, and moonlight ^fla% 
And forests yast» fair lawna, and lonely oaka. 
And little wiUowa, sipping at the brook; 
Old wizard haunts, and dancing aeata of mirth; 
Qay featiye bowers, and palaces in dust; 
Bark owlet nooks, and cares, and battled rocka; 
And winding Talleya, roofed with pendent shade ; 
And tall and perilous clifis, that orerlooked 
The breadth of Ocean, sleeping on his wavea; 
Sounds, sights, smells, tastes, the heayen and enlil^ 

profuse 
In endless sweets, aboYe all praise of song : 
For not to use alone did Providence 
Abound; but large example gave to man 
Of grace, and ornament, and splendor xieh. 
Suited abundantly to every taate^ 
In bird, beast, fish, winged and creeping things 
In herb and flower, and in the restless change^ 
Which, on the many-colored seasons, made 
The annual circuit of the fruitful earth. 

Nor do I aught of earthly sort remember,— 
If partial feeling to my natiTe place 
Lead not my lyre astray,— ^f £surer view. 
And comelier walk, than the blue mountain-palha^ 
And snowy clifis of Albion renowned ; 
Albion, an isle long blessed with gradous laws. 
And gracious kings, and favored much of Hearen^ 
Though yielding oft penurious gratitude. 
Nor do I of that isle remember aught 
Of prospect more sublime and beautiful, 
. Than Scotia's northern battlement of hills. 
Which first I from my father's house beheld, 
At dawn of life ; beloved in memory still, 
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And BtniidBrd still of rural imagery. 
What moat resembles them, the fairest seems^ 
And stirs the eldest scntimentA of bliss; 
And, pictured on the tablet of my heart. 
Their distant shapes eternally remjun* 
And in my dreams their cloudy tops arise. 

Much of my natire scenery appean, 
And presses finrvrard to be in my song; 
But must not now, for much behind awaits 
Of higher note. Poor trees I pass not by. 
Which o'er our house their ercning shadow threw ; 
Three ash, and one of elm. Tall trees they were^ 
And old, and had been old a century 
Before my day. None living could say aught 
About their youth ; but they were goodly trees 
And oft I wondered, — as I sat and thought 
Beneath their summer shade, or, in the night 
Of winter, heard the spirits of the wind 
Growling among their bou^is, — ^how they had grown 
So high, in such a rough tempestuous place; 
And when a hapless branch, torn by the blast. 
Fell down, I mourned, as if a MendThad &llen. 

These I distinctly hold ia memory stUl, 
And all the desert scenery around. 
Nor atrange^ that recollection there should dwell, 
Where first I heard of Gh>d's redeeming love ; 
First felt and reasoned, loved and was beloved ; 
And first awoke the harp to holy song. 

To hoar and groen there was enough of joy. 
Hopes, friendships, charities, and warm pursuit, 
Gave comfortable flow to youthful blood. 
And there were old remembrances of days. 
When, on the glittering dews of orient life. 
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Shone sanshine hopes, imiwiiail, nnpe^ued, then ; 

And there were childiiih eports, and achool-boy fteti^ 

And school-boy ipota, and eameet tows of lorOp 

Uttered, when paanon'a boisterons tide ran high. 

Sincerely nttered, though but seldom kept : 

And there were angel looks, and sacred honza 

Of rapture, hours that in a moment paasedt 

And yet were wished to last for evexmore ; 

And venturous ezploUa, and hardy deedi, 

And bargains shrewd, achiered in manhood's prime ; 

And thousand recollections, gay and sweety 

'Which, as the old and Tenerable man 

Approached the grave, around him, amiling, flocked^ 

And breathed new ardor through his ebbing Tains, 

And touched his lips with endless eloquenoe. 

And cheered and much refreshed his withered heafl. 



Indeed, each thing remembered, all but guilt, 
Was pleasant, and a constant source of joy. 
Nor lived the old on memory alone. 
He in lus duldren lived a second life. 
With them again took root, sprang with their hope% 
Entered into their schemes, partook their fears, 
Laughed in their mirth, and in their gain grew xioh* 
And sometimes on the eldest cheek was seen 
A smile as hearty as on &ce of youth. 
That saw in prospect sunny hopes invite^ 
Hope's plessures, sung to hsrp of sweetest note^ 
Harp, heard with rapture on Britannia's hills, 
With rapture heard by me, in mom of life. 

Nor small the joy of rest to mortal men. 
Best after labor, aleep approaching soft. 
And wrapping all the weary faculties 
In sweet repose. Then Fancy, unrestrained 
By sense or judgment^ strange oonftiaioB made 
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Some dreams were nseleeB, mored by turbid 
Of animal disorder ; not so alL 
Deep moral lessons some impressed, that nan^it 
Could afterwards defiu^ : and oft in dreamsi 
The master passion of the soul displayed 
His hnge deformity, concealed by day, 
Warning the sleeper to beware, awake : 
And oft in dreams, the reprobate and Tile^ 
Unpardonable sinner, — as he seemed 
Toppling upon the perilous edge of hell, — 
In dreadful apparitioii, saw before 
TTia visions pass the shadows of the damned ; 
And saw the glare of hollow, ouxsed eyea 
Spring fiom the sUrti of the ialbmal night ; 
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Of tatan, present, past, combining things 

Unseemly, things unsociable in nature. 

In most absurd communion, lau^^iable^ 

Though sometimes yezing sore the slumbering miL 

Sporting at will, she, tibrough her airy hallB, 

With moonbeams pared, and canopied wiQi ittti» 

And tapestried with msorrelous imagery, 

And shapes of glory, infinitely fur, 

Moying and mixing in most wondrous danoe^^- 

Fantasdcally walked, but pleased so well, | j 

That ill she liked the judgment's Toice serete^ 1 1 

Which called her home when noisy mom awoke. • , 

And oft she sprang beyond the bounds of Time^ 1 1 

On her swift pinion lifting up the souls j| 

Of righteous men, on high to God and hesiTeB, | ■ 

Where they beheld unutterable things ; 

And heard the glorious musLc of the blessed. 

Circling the throne of the Eternal Three ; 

And, with the spirits unincamate, t(X>k 

Celestial pastime, on the hills of Ooo, 

Forgetfid of the gloomy pass between. 
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And saw the eooli of wicked men, new deed» 
By derilfl hearsed into the fiery golf; 
And heard the burning of the endless flames ; 
And heard the weltering of the wares of wrath; 
And sometimes, too, before his £uicy, passed 
The Worm that never dies, writhing its Iblda 
In hideotiB sort, and with eternal Death 
Held horrid colloquy, giring the wretch 
Unwelcome earnest of the wo to come. 
But these we leare, as nnbefitting song, 
That promised happy nanatiTe of joy. 

Bat what, of all the joys of earth, was moat 
Of natiTe growth, most proper to the soil. 
Not elsewhere known, in worlds that nerer ftl^ 
Was joy that sprang from disappointed wo. 
'The joy in grief^ the pleasure after pain. 
Fears turned to hopes, meetings expected no^ 
Deliverances from dangerous attitudes. 
Better for worse, and best sometimes for woxtti 
And all the seeming ill ending in good,— 
A sort of happiness composed, which none 
Has had experience oi^ but mortal man ; 
Yet not to be despised. Look back, and one 
Behold, who would not giye her tear for all 
The smiles that dance about the cheek of Mirth. 



Among the tombs she walks at noon of nighty 
In miserable garb of widowhood. 
Observe her yonder, sickly, pale, and sad. 
Bending her wasted body o'er the grave 
Of him who was the husband of her youth. 
The moonbeams, trembling through these aadent 

yews, 
That stand Uke ranks of mournets round the bed 
Of death, £Edl dismally upon her face, 
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Her litdc^ hollow, witfaeved hoe, almost 

InTiaible, ao wom away with wck 

The tzead of hasty foot, paaaing ao late^ 

Disturbs her not ; nor yet the roar of mirth. 

From neighboring reTelry ft»a^"^'"g loud. 

She hears, sees naught, fears naught. One <^>"w»gM 

alone 
Fills aU her heart and soul, half hoping, half 
Remembering, sad, unutterable thought! 
Uttered by silence and by tears alone. 
Sweet tears ! the awful language^ eloquent 
Of infinite affection, £ai too big 
For words. She aheds not many now. That graM^ 
Which springs so rankly o'er the dead, haa dnuik 
Already many showers of grief; a drop 
Or two are aU that now remain behind. 
And, from her eye that darts strange fiery beaiin% 
At dreary intervals, drip down her cheeik. 
Falling most mournfully from bone to bone. 
But yet she wants not tears. That babe, that hmfa 
Upon her breast, that babe that nerer saw 
Its father — he was dead befDre its birth — 
Hdps her to weep, weeping before its time. 
Taught sorrow by the mother's melting yoim^ 
Repeating oft the fSEU;her's sacred name. 
Be not surprised at this expense of wo I 
The man she mourns was all she called her own. 
The music of her ear, light of her eye. 
Desire of all her heart, her hope, her fear, 
The element in which her passions Kved, 
Dead now, or dying all : nor long shall she 
Visit that place of skulls. Night after nighl. 
She wears herself away. The moonbeam, now^ 
That falls upon her unsubstantial frame. 
Scarce finds obstruction ; and upon her bona^ 
Barren as leafless boughs in winter-time^ 
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Her infimt fioteiiB his litUe lumds, ■■ cdk, I 

Forgetfol, slie leares him a while nnheld. | 

Bnt» look« she peases not awsj in gloom. 

A light from hr illumes her &oe, a light 

That comes beyond the moon, beyond the son— 

Hie light of truth divine, the glorious hope 

Of resuzrection at the promised mom, 

And meetings then which ne'er shall part again* 
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Indulge another note of kindred tone^ 
I Where grief was mixed with melancholy joy. 

> ■ 

Our sighs were numerous, and profuse our teaiii 
For she, wo lost, was lovely, and we loyed 

i ' Her much. Fresh in our memory, as freah 

As yesterday, is yet the day she died. 
It was an April day ; and blithely all 
The youth of nature leaped beneath the sun. 
And promised glorious manhood ; and our hearts 
Were glad, and round them danced the lig^tMima 

blood. 
In healthy merriment, when tidings came^ 
A child was bom : and tidings came again. 
That she who gave it birth was sick to death. 
So swift trode sorrow on the heels of joy I 
We gathered round her bed, and bent our knees 
In fervent supplication to the Throne j 

Of Mercy, and perfumed our prayers with Bi|^ j 

, Sincere, and penitential tears, and looks ! | 

j . Of self-abasement; but we sought to stay 

I An angel on the earth, a spirit ripe 

j \ For hraven ; and Mercy, in her love, refiiaed, 

Most merciful, as oft, when seeming least \ < j 

Most gracious when she seemed the most to frown I 
The room I well remember, and the bed 
On which she lay, and all the faces, too, 
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That crowded dark and moumfully aroond. 

Her father there and mother, bending, stood ; 

And down their aged cheeks fell many dropa 

Of bitterness. Her husband, too, was there^ > > 

And brothers, and they wept ; her sisters, too, ; | 

Did weep and sorrow, comfortless ; and I, I j 

Too, wept, though not to weeping glvea; and all 

Within the house was dolorous and sad. | 

This I remember well ; but better still, | ! 

I do remexnber, and will ne'er forget, 

The dying eye ! That eye alone was bright, j \ 

And brighter grew, as nearer death approached. ' | 

As I hare seen the gentle little flower 

Look fidrest in the siLycr beam which ISell, 

Reflected from the thunder-cloud that soon 

Came down, and o'er the desert scattered £ur 

And wide its loveliness. She made a sign 

To bring her babe — 't was brought, and by her placed. 

She looked upon its fjEtce that neither smiled 

Nor wept, nor knew who gazed upon 't ; and laid 

Her hand upon its little breast, and sought 

For it, with look that seemed to penetrate 

The heavens, unutterable blessings, such 

As God to dying parents only granted. 

For infants left behind them in the world. 

** God keep my child ! " we heard her say, and heazd 

No more. The Angel of the Covenant 

Was come, and, futhful to his promise, stood 

Prepared to walk with her through death's dark vale^ 

And now her eyes grew bright, and brighter still* 

Too bright for ours to look upon, suffused 

With many tears, and closed without a cloud. 

They set as sets the morning star, which goes 

Not down behind the darkened west, nor hidai 

Obscured among the tempests of the sky. 

But melts away into the light of heaven. 
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Lotos, fiiendships, hopes, and detr TemembinBiOM^ 
The kind embracings of the heart, and houzs 
Of happ7 diought, and smiles coming to tean^ 
And glories of the hearen and starry oope 
Abore, and glories of the earth beneath, — 
These were the rays that wandered throng the gloom 
Of mortal life ; wells of the wilderness, 
Hedeeming features in the face of Time^ 
Sweet drops, that made the mixed cup of Eazth 
A palatable draught — ^too bitter else. 

About the joys and pleasures of the world. 
This question was not seldom in debate : 
Whether the righteous man, or sinner, had 
The greatest share^ and relished them the moat } 
Truth gires the answer thus, giyes it distinct, 
Nor needs to reason long : The righteous man. 
For what was he denied of earthly growth. 
Worthy the name of good } Truth answers, NaughL 
Had he not appetites, and sense, and will ? 
Might he not eat, if Providence allowed. 
The finest of the wheat } Might he not dzink 
The choicest wine ? True, he was tempezmto ; 
But, then, was temperance a foe to peace } 
Might he not rise and clothe himself in g^ld ? 
Ascend, and st&nd in palaces of kings ? 
True, he was honest stUl, and charitable : 
Were, then, these virtues foes to human peace } 
Might he not do exploits, and gain a name ? 
Most true, he trode not down a fellow's right. 
Nor walked up to a throne on skulls of men : 
Were justice, then, and mercy, foes to peace? 
Had he not friendships, loves, and smiles, and hopei? 
Sat not around his table sons and daughters ? 
Was not his ear with music pleased ? his eye 
With light? his nostrils vnth perfumes ? his ^pt 
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WIA. plennnt relishes ? Grew not his hevds > 

Fell not the rain upon his meadows } WKped 

He not his harvests } and did not his heart 

RoTel, at will, through all the chazities 

And sympathieB of nature, unoonflned? 

And were not these all sweetened and sanetifiad 

By dews of holiness, shed from abore? 

2^ht he not walk through Fancy's airy haUst 

Might he not History's ample page surrey ? 

Might he not, finally, explore the depths 

Of mental, moral, natural, divine ? 

But why enumerate thus } One word MMmgh- 

There was no joy in all created things, 

No drop of sweet, that turned not in the end 

To sour, of which the righteous man did not 

Partake ; partake, inyited by the Toioe 

Of God, his Father's Toice^ who gare him all 

His heart's desire : and o'er the sLoner stilly 

The Christian had this one advantage more, 

That when his earthly pleasures foiled — ^and finl 

They always did to every soul of man, — 

He sent his hopes on high, looked up and reaohed 

His sickle forth, and reaped the fields of heavoit 

And plucked the clusters from the vines of Gfod. 

Nor was the general aspect of the world 
Always a moral waste. A time there earner 
Though few believed it e'er should oome ; alinu^ 
Typed by the Sabbath day recurxing once 
In seven, and by the year of rest indulged 
Septennial to the lands on Jordan's banks ; 
A time foretold by Judah's bards in words 
Of fire ; a time, seventh part of tune^ and set 
Before the eighth and last, the Sabbath day 
Of all the earth, when all had rest and peaoe. 
Before its coming many to and fro 
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Kali, ran fix>m varioiu catEsd ; by many teat 
From rariota cause, upright and crooked both. 
Some sent and ran for love of souls, sinoeM 
And more, at instance of a holy name. 
With godly zeal much yanity was mixed ; 
And circumstance of gaudy ciTil pomp ; 
And speeches buying praise for praise ; and lists, 
And endless scrolls, surcharged with modest names 
That sought the public eye ; and stories, told 
In quackish phrase, that hurt their credit, eren 
When true ; combined with wise and prudent means, 
Much wheat, much chaij^ much gold, and much alloy; 
But God wrought with the whole, wrought most with 

what 
To man seemed weakest means, and brought result 
Of good, from good and evil both ; and breathed 
Into the withered nations breath of life, 
The breath of life, of liberty and truth. 
By means of knowledge, breathed into the souL 

Then was tiie evil day of tyranny. 
Of kiogly and of priestly tyranny. 
That bruised the nations long. As yet, no state 
Beneath the heavens had tasted freedom's wlne^ 
Though loud of freedom was the talk of aU. 
Some groaned more deeply, being heavier tasked ; 
Some wrought with straw, and some without ; hat dl 
Were slaves, or meant to be ; for rulers, still. 
Had been of equal mind, excepting few, 
Cruel, rapacious, tyrannous, and vUe, 
And had with equal shoulder propped the Betst 
As yet, the Church, the holy spouse of Ood, 
In members few, had wandered in her weeds 
Of mourning, persecuted, scorned, reproached. 
And buffeted, and killed ; in members few, 
Though seeming many whiles ; then fewest^ qA| 
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Whoi wewning most Sho still had hung her hop 
Upon the wiUow-tree^ and sig^iied, and wept 
Trcaa age to age. Satan began the war, 
And all his angels, and all wicked men. 
Against her fought by while, or fierce attack, 
Six thousand years ; but fouj^t in yain. She stood 
Troubled on every side, but not distressed; 
Weeping, but yet despaizing not; cast down. 
But not destaroyed : for she upon the palms 
Of God was grsTen, and precious in his sights 
As iqiple of his eye ; and, like the bush 
On Midia's mountain seen, burned unoonsomad; 
But to the wildemess retiring^ dwelt, 

Debased in sackcloth, and forlorn in tears. 

> 

As yet had sung the scarlet-colored Whon^ 
Who on the breast of ciyil power reposed 
Her harlot head, (the Church a harlot then. 
When first she wedded dril power,) and drank 
The blood of martyred saints, — whose priests 

lords, 
Whose coffers held the gold of eyery land. 
Who held a cup of all pollutions full. 
Who with a double horn the people pushed. 
And raised her forehead, fiill of blasphemy, 
Abore the holy 6od, usurping oft 
JehoTah's incommunicable names. 
The nations had been dark ; the Jews had pined. 
Scattered, without a name^ beneath the Curse ; 
War had abounded, Satan raged, unchained ; 
And earth had still been black with moral gloom. 

But now the cry of men oppressed went up 
Before the Lord, and to remembrance came 
The tears of all his saints, their tears, and grosoa. 
Wise men had read the number of the name ; 
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The propHet-Teazs bad rolled ; the time, and tisiei^ 
And half a time, were now fulfilled complete; 
The wren fierce yiala of the wrath of Gx>d* 
Poured by seren angela strong, were ahed abroad 
Upon the earth and emptied to the dregs ; 
The prophecy for confirmation stood ; 
And all was ready for the sword of God. 

The righteona saw, and fled without delay 
Into the chambers of Omnipotence. 
The wicked mocked, and sooght for erring canae^ 
To satisfy the dismal state of things; 
The public credit gone, the fear in time 
Of peace, the starring want in time of wealth. 
The insurrection muttering in the streets. 
And pallid consternation spreading wide ; 
And leagues, though holy termed, first ratified 
In hell, on purpose made to under-prop 
Iniquity, and crush the sacred truth. 

Meantime, a mighty angel stood in hearen, 
And cried aloud, "Associate now yourselresy 
Ye princes, potentates, and men of war. 
And mitred heads, associate now yourselTes, 
And be dispersed ; cmbattie, and be broken. 
Gird on your armor, and be dashed to dust. 
Take counsel, and it shall be brought to naughti 
Speak, and it shall not stand." And suddenly 
The armies of the saints, imbannered, stood 
On Zion hill; and with them angels stood 
In squadron bright, and chariots of fire ; 
And with them stood the Lord, clad like a man 
Of war, and, to the sound of thunder, led 
The battie on. Earth shook, the kingdoms shook ; 
The Beast, the lying Seer, dominions, fell ; 
Thrones, tyrants fell, conlbimded in the dust^ 
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Scattered and dziTen before the breath of Qod» 
As chaff of sununer threshing floor, before 
The wind. Three dajB the battle wasting slew. 
The sword was full« the arrow drunk with blood ; 
■And to the supper of Almighty God, 
Spread in Hamonah's vale, the fowls of heayeiit 
And every beast, invited, came, and fed 
On captains' flesh, and drank the blood of 
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And, lo ! another angel stood in hearen. 
Crying aloud with mighty voice^ "Pallen, fidlo^ 
Is Babylon the Oreat, to rise no more. 
Rejoice, ye prophets ! over her rqjoice^ 
Apostles I holy men, all saints, rejoice I 
And glory give to God and to the Lamb." 
And all the armiea of disburdened earth. 
As voice of many waters, and as voice 
Of thunderings, and voice of multitudes. 
Answered, Amen. And every hill and rock. 
And sea, and every beast, answered. Amen. 
Europe answered, and the farthest bounds 
Of woody Chili, Asia's JEertile coasts. 
And Afric's burning wastes, answered. Amen. 
And Heaven, rejoidng, answered back. Amen. 

Not so the wicked. They afar were heard 
Lamenting. Kings, who drank her cup of whoredonus 
Captains, and admimls, and mighty men, 
Who lived deliciously ; and merchants, rich , 

With merchandise of gold, and wine, and oil ; 
And those who traded in the souls of men, I 

Known by their gaudy robes of priesUy pomp ; — 
All these a&r off stood, crying, Alas ! 
Alas ! and wept, and gnashed their teeth, and groaned, 
And with the owl that on her ruins sat, 
Made dolorous concert in the ear of NighL 
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And orer her again the Hearena rejoiced, 
And Earth returned again the loud response. 

Thrioe happy daya ! thrice blessed the man who saw 
Their dawn ! The Church and State, that long had 

held 
Unholy intercourse, were now dirorced ; 
Princes were righteous men, judges upright ; 
And first, in general, now — for in the worst 
Of times there were some honest seers — the priest 
Sought other than the fleece among his flocks, 
Best paid when God was honored most ; and, like 
A cedar, naurished well, Jerusalem grow. 
And towered on high, and spread, and flourished &ir ; 
And underneath her boughs tho nations lodged. 
All nations lodged, and sung the song of peace. 
From the four winds, the Jews, eased of the Curse^ 
Returned, and dwelt with God in Jacob's land. 
And drank, of Sharon and of Carmcrs vine. 
Satan was bound, though bound, not banished-quite, 
But lurked about the timorous skirts of things, 
111 lodged, and thinking whiles to leave the earth. 
And with the wicked, — ^for some wicked were, — 
Held midnight meetings, as the saints were wont^ 
Fearful of day, who once was as the sun, 
And worshiped more. The bad, but few, became 
A taunt and hissing now, as heretofore 
The good ; and, blushing, hasted out of sight. 
Disease was none ; the voice of war forgot ; 
The sword, a share ; a pruning-hook the spear. 
Men grow and multiplied upon the earth. 
And filled the city and the waste ; and Death 
Stood waiting for the lapse of tardy Ago, 
That mocked >^^m long. Men grew and multiplied. 
But lacked not bread ; for God his promise brought 
To mind, and blessed the land with plenteous rain* 

26* 
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And made it blessed for dew» and predona thingi 

Of hearen, and blessings of the deep beneath. 

And blessings of the sun and moon, and firuits 

Of day and night, and blessings of the Tale^ 

And precious things of the eternal hiUs, i i 

And all the fulness of perpetual spring. 
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The prison-house, where chained felons pned. 
Threw open his ponderous doors, let in the 11^ 
Of heaven, and grew into a church, where God 
Was worshipped. None were ignorant, selfish none ; 
LoTC took the place of law ; where'er jou. met 
A man« you met a fiiend, sincere and true. 
Kind looks foretold as kind a heart within ; 
Words as they sounded, meant ; and promiaei | 

Were mode to be performed. Thrioe happy dayt ! j 

Philosophy was sanctified, and saw ; j 

Perfections that she thought a £oible, long. 
Revenge his dagger dropped, and kissed the hand 
Of Mercy ; Anger cleared his cloudy brow. 
And sat with Peace ; Envy grew red, and smiled 
On Worth ; Pride stooped, and kissed Humility ; 
Lust washed his miry hands, and wedded, leaned 
On chaste Desire ; and Falsehood laid aside 
His many-folded cloak, and bowed to Truth ; 
And Tr^ushery up firom his mimng came. 
And walked above the ground with righteous Faiflk : 
And Covetousness unclenched his sinewy hand, 
And opened his door to Charity, the £edr ; 
Hatred was lost in Love ; and Vanity, 
With a good conscience pleased, her feathen cropped; 
Sloth in the morning rose with Industry ; 
To "V^jidom Folly turned ; and Faahion tnzned 
Deocptioa ofi^ in act as good aa word. 
The hand that held a whip was lifted up 
To bless ; slave was a word in ancient hooka 
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Heioal/ 1 VTtty mtii mm free ; and ell 

Feered God, and lerred Yarn dqr and night in lonpe^ 

How fiiir the daughter o£ Jervaalem dien 1 
How glorionaly from Zion Hill ahe looked ! 
Clothed with the 8iin« and in her tndn the moon* 
And on her head a oovooet of atazai 
And girdling round her waiat» widi heerenly graeab 
The bow of Mercy bright; and in her hand 
Tmmannftl'a oroaa, her aoeptre and her hope. 

Desire of every land 1 the nationa earner 
And wonh^yped at her Iset ; all nationa oaiB% 
Flocking like doTea : Coliunba'a painted tribal 
That tfaoL the Magellan to the Froaen Bay, 
Beneath the Arctic, dwelt; and drank the tito 
Of Amwaona, prinoe of eaithly streama ; 
Or slept at noon beneath the giant shade 
Of Andes' mount ; or, roving northward, hend 
Nigara aing, from Erie's billow down 
To Frontenao, and hunted HkBDOb the tax 
To Labrador : and Afiio'a dusky 8waim% 
That from Mococeo to Angola dwelt, 
And drank the Niger from hia nadTe weO% 
Or roused the Hon in Numidia'a groTea ; 
The tribea that aat among the £iU»led clifi 
QC Atlast hxdung to Atlanta's wave ; 
With joy and melody, arose and came. 
Zara awoka and came^ and Egypt oaa% 
Casting her idol goda into the Nile. 
Black Ethiopia, tiiat ahadowlesa. 
Beneath the Torrid burned, arose and oame. 
Dauma and Medra» and the pirate tribes 
Qf Algsri, with ineenae eaae, and pure 
Offeringa, annoying now the seaa no mocib 
The atfkaa tribeaof \i^ flnrkii^ 
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Lmimifiroiis : Twihinari'e wandering zaoe, that lodt 
Ob oameb o'er Iho tpiej tnet that lay 
PramPexiiatotheEedSeaooaat; thoUng 
Of broad Cathay, with nmnben infinite^ 
Of many lettered oaati; and all tiie tabea 
That dwelt from Tigria, to the Ghmge^ wanre^ 
And woiahipped flze^ or Brahma, ftbled god; 
Caahmerea, (Sreaariana, Banyana, tender raoel 
That Bwcfft the inaeet from their palSi, and Ixfod 
On hertM and frnUs; and thoee who peaoefol dweit 
Along the ahady avenoe that atretohed 
From Agra to Lahore; and all the hoati 
That owned tiie Creaoent lote^ deluded long ; 
Tlie Tartar hordea, that roamed from Gbfa baakt 
TTngoremed, aonthward to the woodrona WalL 
TIm tribea of Europe oame; the GredEt redeemed 
From Tnridak thrall, the Spaniard came^ and Ghral^ 
And Britain with her ahipa, and, on hia dedge^ 
The Laplander, that nightly watehed the bear 
CiroHng the P<ile ; and thoee who aaw tiia flamea 
Of Heda bum the drifted anow ; the Bnai^ 
Long-whiakered, and eqneatrian Pole; and thoie 
Who drank the Bhine, or loat the erening eon 
Behind the Alpine towers; and ahe that aat 
By Amo, daaaic stream ; Venioe; or Bomeb 
Head qnarters long of ain ! first goileleaB now. 
And meaning as ahe seemed, stretdhed forth herhmdta; 
And all the lalea of oeean roae and came^ 
Whether they heerd the roll of banished tides, 
Antipodea to Albion's wave^ or watehed 
The Moon — «*^w«<<«"g dhalky TeneiiiFe^ 
And with Atlanta h^M^g nightly lore. 
Tiic Sun, the ICoon, the ConsteUationa, camo; 
Thrioe twelve and ten that watched the Antnotta 

deep, 
Twice six that near tilie Ed^tio dweh, thiiee twdr* 
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And one, that wiHi the Streamers danced, and mw 

The Hyperborean Ice goarding the Pole. 

The East, the West, the South, and snowy Koffhy 

Rejoicing met, and worshipped rererently 

Before the Lord, in Zion's holy hiU ; 

An<i all the places zoimd about were blMsad. 

The •^^iwi*!*, as once in Eden, Ihred 
In peace. The wolf dwelt with the lamb, the bear 
And leopard with the ox. 'With looks of lore^ 
The tiger and the scaly crocodile 
Together met, at Gumbia's palmy ware. 
Perched on the eagle's wing, the bird of aong^ 
Singing, arose, and Tisited the sun ; 
And with the falcon sat the gentle lark. 
The little child leapt from its mother^s anna, 
And stroked the crested snake^ and rolled unhnrt 
Among his speckled waves, and wished him home; 
And sauntering school-boys, slow returning, played 
At ere about the lion's den, and woto^ 
Into his shaggy mane, fimtastic flowers. 
To meet the husbandman, early abroad. 
Hasted the deer, and wared its woody head, 
And round his dewy steps, the hare, unacared. 
Sported ; and toyed fiuniliar with his dog. 
The flocks and herds, o'er hill and Talley spread, 
Exulting, cropped the erer-budding herb. 
The desert blossomed, and the barren sung. 
Justice and Mercy, HoUneas and Loto^ 
Among the people walked, Measiah reigned, 
And Earth kept Jubilee a thousand years. 
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COURSE OF TIME 

BOOK VI. 



ANALYSIS OF BOOK YL 



At the opening of the Bode, the Bard glances at the final de- 
atnictioii of the Earth, as if the astooisfaiug change were aeio- 
altjr again taking pimce under hit eye. Bat, checking himself, 
he proceeds to describe the jrears vHuch followed the millennial 



Ungodliness again aboonded. Ambition and love of ease, prin- 
ciples which had alwajrs struggled for the mastery of man, re> 
gained their ascendancy. Every form of sin, which had ex- 
isted before the re^ of Messiah, was renewed, and new forms 
frere invented. The age was, however, enlightened and pol- 
ished, and the universal cooterapt of God was wholly wilful. 

In the meantime, strange phenomena and disasiers gave pro- 
sage of Earth's approaching dtssdniion. Men disturbed, not 
reformed, inquired the meaning in ahinn ; but soon forgot the 
whole, in their guilty pleasores ; and Earth hasted to fill up the 
measure of her wickedness. 

Here the Bard pauses in his narrative, as the numerous occu- 
pants of heaven suspend their various employments, to join in 
an evening hymn of praise. All are represented as turning 
towards the unveiled Godhead, while the sainted Isaiah takes 
the harp, and, standing before the throne, utters the holy soQg. 
At its dose, the thousands infinite, who " circling Maud, bow* 
log a&r," devoutly respond their 



THE 

COURSE OP TIME. 

BOOK VI. 

Kesume thy tone of wo, itaunortal Harp t 
Tlte Bong of mirth is past, the Jubilee 
Is ended, and the sun begins to fade ! 
Soon passed, for Ha^jpincss counts not the havm : 
To her a thoitsand years seem as a day ; 
A day, a thousand years to M»ery. 
Satan is loose, and Violence is heard, i 

And Riot in the street, and Revelry 
Intoxicate, and Murder, and Rerenge. 
Put on your armor now, ye righteous ! put 
The helmet of aalTation on, and gird 
Your loins about with truth ; add righteoiinie«» 
And add the ahield of faith, and take the sword 
Of Ood — awake and watch ! — the day is near. 
Great day of God Almighty and the Lamb 1 
The haryest of the earth is fully ripe ; 
Vengeance begins to tread the great wind-press 
Of fierceness and of wrath ; and Mercy pleads, 
Herey that pleaded long, she pleads-^no more ! 
^¥he&ce oomeB that darkness? whence those y«Us of 

wt>? 
What thunderings are these that shake the world } 
Whj fisU the lamps from heaven as blasted figs? 
Why tremble righteous men ? why angels pole? 
HVhy is aB ftar? what has become of hoptt? 
26 
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Ood oomet ! — Qodf in his oar of reageuee^ 



t 

Hark ! louder on the blast, come hollow ahziebi 

Of diflsolnlion ! in the fitfol scowl 

Of night, near and more near, angels of death 

Incessant flap their deadly wings, and roar 

Through all the fiereEed air 1 the mountains zodSt 

The moon is sick, and all the stars of heaven 

Bum feebly! oft and sudden gleams the fize^ 

Bevealing awfully the brow of Wrath ! 

The Thunder, long and loud, utters his TOice^ 

Besponsire to the Ocean's troubled growl !' 

Night comes, last night, the long, dark, dadE« dadci 

night, 
Ihat has no mom beyond it, and no star ! 
No eye of man hath seen a night like this I 
Heaven's trampled Justice girds itself for fight ! 
Earth, to thy knees, and cry for mercy ! cry 
With earnest heart, for thou art growing old 
And hoary, unrepented, unfbrgiyen 1 
And all thy glory mourns ! The vintage mourns 1 
Bashan and Carmel, mourn and weep ; and mourn. 
Thou Lebanon ! with all thy cedars, mourn. 
Sim! glorying in thy strength fcom age to age^ 
So long observant of thy hour, put on 
Thy weeds of wo, and tell the Moon to weep ; 
Utter thy grief at mid-day, mom, and even ; 
Tell all the nations, tell the Clouds that sit 
About the portals of the east and wes^ 
And wanton with thy golden locks, to wait 
Thee not to-morrow, for no morrow comes ! 
Tell men and women, tell the new-bom childv 
And every eye that sees, to come, and see 
lliee set behind Eternity, for thou 
Shalt go to bed to-night, and ne'er awake ! 
Stars ! walking on the parement of the sky. 
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Ont-sentinelB of hearen, watching the earth, 
Cease dancing now ; your lamps are growing dim^ 
Your grayes are dug among the dismal clouds* 
And angds are assembling round your bier I 
Orion, mourn ! and Mazzaroth, and thou, 
Arcturus I mourn, with all thy northern sons, 
Daughters of Pleiades ! that nightly shed 
Bweet influence, and thou, fiurest of stars I 
Eye of the morning, weep ! and weep atuoyerl 
Weep setting, now to rise no more, ** and flame 
On forehead of the dawn," — as sung the bard. 
Groat bard ! who used on earth a seraph's lyre^ 
Whose numbers wandered through eternity. 
And gayc sweet foretaste of the heavenly harps I 
Minstrel of sorrow ! native of the dark. 
Shrub-loving Philomel, that wooed the Dews, 
At midnight finom their starry beds, and, charmed. 
Held them around thy song tiU dawn awoke. 
Sad bird ! pour through the gloom thy weeping aan^ 
Pour all thy dying melody of grief^ 
And with tho turtle spread tho wave of wo ! 
Spare not thy reed, for thou shalt sing no more I 



Ye holy bards ! — if yet a holy bard 
Kemain — what chord shall serve you now I whathaip I 
What harp shall sing the dying Sun asleep, 
And mourn behind the funeral of the Moon ! 
What hazp of boundless, deep, ezhaustless wo. 
Shall utter forth the groanings of the damned ! 
And aing the obsequies of wicked souls ! 
And wail their plunge in the eternal fire ! — 
Hold, hold your hands ! hold, angels ! — God laments. 
And draws a cloud of mourning round his throne ! 
The Organ of Eternity is mute ! 
And there is silence in the Heaven of Heavens I 
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DaughAen of beauty ! clioioe of bemga madel , 

Much praised* mucli blamed, much loyed ; but fidnr 

Than aught beheldt than aught imagined ebe 

Fairest, and dearer than all else most dear ; 

light of the darksome wilderness ! to Time 

As stars to night, whose eyes were spells that held 

The passenger forgetful of his way, 

Whose steps were majesty, whose words were soogi 

Whose smiles were hope, whose actions, perfect graces 

Whose lore, the solace, glory, and delight 

Of man, his boast, his riches, his renown ; 

When fonnd, sufficient bliss ! when lost, despaiz I— 

Stars of creation ! images of love ! 

Break up the fountains of your tears^ your teaa^ 

More eloquent than learned tongue, or lyre 

Of purest note ! your sunny raiment stain. 

Put dust upon your heads, lament and weep^ 

And utter all your minstrelsy of wo 1 

Go to, ye wicked, weep and howl; ibr all 
That God hath written against you is at hand. 
The cry of Violence hath reached his ear. 
Hell is prepared, and Justice whets his sword. 
Weep all of every name ! Begin the wo, 
Ye woods, and tdl it to the doleful winds ; 
And doleful winds, wail to the howling hills ; 
And howling hills, mourn to the dismal vales ; 
And dismal vales, sigh to the sorrowing brooks ; 
And sorrowing brooks, weep to the weeping 
And weeping stream, awake the groaning deep ; 
And let the instrument take up the song, 
Kespoiudve to the voice, harmonious wo I 
Ye Heavens, great arch-way of the universe^ 
Put sackcloth on ; and Ocean, clothe thyself 
In garb of widowhood, and gather all 
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Tliy wares into a groan, and utter it, 
Long, lond, deep, piercing, dolorous, immense : 
Tlie occasion asks it ! — Katnre dies, and God 
And angels come to lay her in the grare ! 

fiat we hare overleaped onr theme ; behind* 
A little season waits a rerse or two, 
The years that followed the millennia! rest 
Bad years they were ; and first, as signal snre^ 
That at the core religion was diseased, 
The sons of Levi strove again for place^ 
And eminence, and names of swelling pomp ; 
Setting their feet upon the people's neck, 
And slumbering in the lap of civil power, 
Of civil power again tyrannical : 
And second sign, snre sign, whenever seen. 
That holiness was dying in a land, 
The Sabbath was pro&ned and set at naught; 
The honest seer, who spoke the truth of Qod 
Plainly, was left with empty walls ; and round 
The frothy orator, who busked his tales 
In quackish pomp of noisy word, the ear 
Tickling, but leaving still the heart unprobed* 
The judgment iminformed, — ^numbcrs immense 
Flocked, gaping wide, with passions high inflamed; 
And on the way returning, heated, home. 
Of eloquence, and not of truth, conversed — 
Mean eloquence that wanted sacred truth. 

Two principles from the beginning strove 
In human nature, still dividing man, — 
Sloth and activity ; the lust of praise. 
And indolence that rather wished to sleep. 
And not imfrequently in the same mind 
They dubious contest held : one gaining now, 
And now the other crowned, and both again 

26 • 
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Keeping the field, with equal combat fought 
Much diiferent was their Toiee. Amhitioa called 
To action, aloth iuTited to repose. 
Ambition early rose, and, being up, 
Toiled ardently, and late retired to rest ; 
Sloth lay till mid-day, turning on his ooucfa. 
Like ponderous door upon its weary hinge» 
And, haying rolled him out with much adO| 
And many a dismal sigh, and yam attempt^ 
He sauntered out, accoutred carelessly, — 
With half-oped, misty, unobserrant eye. 
Somniferous, that weighed the object down 
On which its burden fell, — ^an hour or two^ 
Then with a groan retired to rest again. 
The one, whatever deed had been achiered* 
Thought it too little, and too small the praise; 
The other tried to think — for tKinVing bo 
Answered his puipose best — ^that what of gteit 
Mankind could do had been already dome ; 
And therefore laid him calmly down to sleep. 



Different in mode, destmctiTe both alike. 
Destructive always indolence ; and love 
Of fame destructive always too, if less 
Than praise of God it sought, content with 
Even then not current, if it sought his praise 
From other motive than resistless love; 
Though base, main-spring of action in the world; 
And, under name of vanity and pride^ 
Was greatly practised on by cunning men. 
It opened the niggard's purae, clothed unlindiieii, 
Gave beggars food, and threw the Pharisee 
Upon his knees, and kept him long in act 
Of prayer ; It spread the lace upon the fop. 
His language trimmed, and planned his euiioni gilt; 
It stuck the feather on the gay coquette^ 
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And on her finger laid the heavy load 

Of jewelry ; it did — what did it not ? 

The gospel preached, the gospel paid, and sent 

The gospel ; conquered nations, cities built, 

Measured the furrow of the field with nice 

Directed share, shaped bulla, and cows, and ramfly 

And threw the ponderous stone ; and, pitiful. 

Indeed, and much against the grain, it dragged 

The stagnant, dull, predestinated fool 

Through learning's halls, and made him labor much 

Abortively ; though sometimes not unpraised 

He left the sage's chair, and home returned. 

Making his simple mother think that she 

Had borne a man. In schools designed to root 

Sin up, and plant the seeds of holiness 

In youthful minds, it held a signal place. 

The little infant man, by nature proud. 

Was taught the Scriptures by the love of praise^ 

And grew religious as he grew in fSeune. 

And thus the principle, which out of heaven 

The devil threw, and threw him down to hell. 

And keeps him there, was made an instrument 

To moralize and sanctify mankind. 

And in their hearts beget humility ; 

With what success it needs not now to say. 

Destructive both we said, activity 
And sloth : behold the last exemplified* 
In literary man. Not all at once, 
He yielded to the soothing voice of sleep ; 
But, having seen a bough of laurel wave. 
He effort made to climb ; and friends, and even 
Himself, talked of his greatness, as at hand. 
And, prophesying, drew his future life. 
Vain prophecy ! Ins fancy, taught by sloth, 
Saw, in Uie very threshold of pursuit, 
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t A thoQSttid obstedei ; he halted fin^ 

I And while he halted, saw his bnniixig hopes 

Grow dim and dimmffr still ; amMtiaii's seU^ 
The adrocate of loudest tongue, decayed ; 
His pmpoaes, made daily, daily broken, 
like plant uprooted oft, and set again. 
More Biddy grew, and daily warered more ; 
TiU at thB last, dedsion, quite worn ont, 
Decision, fnlcram of the mental poweis. 
Resigned the bUsted soul to staggering chance ; 
Sleep gathered fiut, and weighed him downwaid itOl; 
His eye fell heavy from the momit of fiune ; 
j His yonng resolves to benefit the world 

I Perished and were ibigotten ; he shut his ear 

Against the painlol news of rising worth ; 
And drank with desperate thirst the poppy's juioe ; 
A deep and mortal slumber settled down 
I Upon his weary £sculties oppressed ; 

j He rotted ficom side to side, and rolled again ; 

I And snored, and groaned, and withered and ezpized, 

I And rotted on the spot, lesring no name. 



The hero best example gives of toil 
I Unsanctified. One word his history wri,tes, 

I *' He was a murderer above the laws, 

And greatly praised for doing morderons deeds." 
And now he grew, and reached his perfect growth; 
And also now the sluggard soundest slept. 
And by him lay the unintcrred corpse. 



Of every order, sin and wickedness, 
Deliberate, cool, malicious vUlany, 
This age^ attained maturity, unknown 
Before ; and seemed in travail to bring forth- 
Some last, enormous, monstrous deed of guilt, 
Original, impreoedented guilt. 
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That might obliterate the memorj 

Of what had hitherto been done most vile. 

Inventive men were paid, at public costi 

To plan new modes of sui ; the holy Word 

Of God was burned, with acclamationa loud ; 

New tortures were invented for the good ;— 

Por still some good remained, as whiles through sky 

Of thickest clouds, a wandering star appeared ;~- 

New oatlis of blasphemy wore framed and sworn; 

And men in reputation grew, as grew 

rhe stature of their crimes. Faith was not found. 

Truth was not found, truth always scarce, so scarce 

rhat half the misery which groaned on earths 

In ordinary times, was progeny 

Of disappointment, daily eoming forth 

i'*rom broken promises, that might have ne'er 

B« en made, or, being made, might have been kept ; 

Justice and mercy, too, were rare, obscured 

In cottage garb : before the palace door, 

The beggar rotted, starving in his rags ; 

And on the threshold of luxurious domes, 

The orphan child laid down his head, and died ; 

Kor unamusing was his piteous cry 

To womoii, who had now laid tenderness 

Aside, best pleased iiith sights of cruelty ; 

Flocking, when fouler lusts would give them tune^ 

To horrid spectacles of blood, where men« 

Or guiltless beasts, that seemed to look to heaveiit 

With eye imploring vengeance on the earth, 

Were tortured for the merriment of kings. 

The advocate for him who offered most 

Pleaded ; the scribe, according to the hire^ 

Worded the lie, adding, for every piece^ 

An oath of confirmation ; judges raided 

One hand to intimate the sentence, death. 

Imprisonment, or fine, or loss of goods^ 



810 THB OOVBSB OF XIK& 

And in the otlier held a Inaty hnbe. 

Which they had taken to giye the aentence wron^ 

80 wiawAgiTig the scale of justice still. 

That he was wanting found who poorest seemed. 

But laymen most renowned for devilish deed% 
Labored at distance still behind the priest; 
He shore his sheep, and, haying packed the wool, 
Sent them unguarded to the hill of wolves ; 
And to the bowl delibeFately sat down. 
And with his mistress mocked at saored thingp. 

The theatre was, from the very first, 
The foToiite haunt of Sin, though honest men. 
Some Tery honest, wise, and worthy men. 
Maintained It might be turned to good account^ 
And BO perhaps it might, but never was. 
From first to last, it was an evil place : 
And now such things were acted there, as made 
The devils blush ; and from the neighborhood« 
AwgftU and holy men, trembling, retired : 
And what with dreadful aggravation crowned 
This dreary time^ was sin against the light. 
All men knew God, and, knowing, disobeyed; 
And gloried to insult him to his free. 

Another feature only we shall mark. 
It was withal a highly polished age, 
And scrupulous in ceremonious rite. 
When stranger stranger met upon the way, 
First, each to each bowed most respectfoUy, 
And large profession made of humble servioe^ 
And then the stronger took the other^s purser 
And he that stabbed his neighbor to the heaz^ 
Stabbed him politely, and returned the blade 
Reeking into its sheath with gracefdl air. 
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Meantime the earth gave symptoms of her endf 
And an the scenery abore proclaimed. 
That the great hist catastrophe was near. 
The Son at xising staggered and fell hack. 
As one too early up, after a night 
Of late debanch ; then rose, and shone again, 
Blighter than wont ; and sickened again, and panaed 
In senith altitade, as one fiitigaed ; 
And shed a feeble twilight ray at noon, 
Bonaiiig the wolf before his time to chase 
The shepherd and his sheep, that sought for U^t» 
And darkness found, astomshed, terrified ; 
Then, out of course, rolled fuxious down the west, 
As chariot reined by awkward charioteer ; 
And, waiting at the gate, he on the earth 
Qazed, as he thought he ne'er might see't again* 
The bow of mercy, heretofore so fiiir, 
Bibbed with the native hues of heayenly lore, 
Disastrous colors showed, unseen till now ; 
Changing upon the watery gulf^ firom pale 
To fiery red, and back again to pale ; 
And o'er it horered wings of wrath. The Moon 
Swaggered in midst of heaven, grew black, and darkt 
Unclouded, uneclipsed. The Stars fell down. 
Tumbling from off their towers like drunken men. 
Or seemed to fall ; and glimmered now, and now 
Sprang out in sudden blaze and dimmed again, 
As lamp of foolish virgin lacking oiL 
The heavens, this moment, looked serene ; the next, 
Glowed like an oven with God's displeasure hot. 



Nor loss, below, was intunation given. 
Of some disaster great and ultimate. 
The tree that bloomed, or hung with clustering fruit, 
Untouched by visible calamity 
Of i^t or tempest, died and came again. 
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Hie flower and herb fell down as sick ; then zoM 
And fell again. The fowls of every hue, 
Crowding together, sailed on wearj wing ; 
And, hoTering, oft they seemed about to light ; 
Then soared, as if they thought the earth unaafis. 
The catde looked with meaning face on man. 
I>og8 howled, and seemed to see more than their mas- 
ters. 
And there were sights that none had seen before ; 
And hollow, strange, unprecedented sounds, 
And earnest whisperings ran along the hills 
At dead of night ; and long, deep, endless mgjhSi 
Came from the dreary vale ; and from the waste 
Came horrid shrieks, and fierce unearthly groans^ 
The wail of eril spirits, that now felt 
The hour of utter vengeance near at hand. 
The winds from every quarter blew at once^ 
With desperate violence, and, whirling, took 
The traveller up, and threw him down again. 
At distance from his path, confounded, pale ; 
And shapes, strange shapes ! in winding sheets were 



Gliding through night, and ringing fimeral soDg^ 

And imitating sad, sepulchral rites ; 

And voices talked among the douda, and vtSSSt 

The words that men could catch were spoken of them* 

And seemed to be the words of wonder great. 

And expectation of some vast event. 

£arth shook, and swam, and reeled, and opened h» 

Jaws, 
By earthquake tossed, and tumbled to and fro; 
And, louder than the ear of man had heard. 
The Thunder bellowed, and the Ocean groaned. 

The race of men, pecplezed, but not reformedy 
Flocking together, ftood in eameft crowdib 
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ConTeniiig of the awfol state of Hung*. 
Some oQzioiis explanatioiii gave* unleazned; 
Some tried affectedlj to laugh, and some 
Qased atupidly ; but all were aad and pale» 
And wiahed the comment of the wise. Nor leu 
These prodigies, occurring night and day. 
Perplexed philosophy. The magi tried, — 
Magi, a name not seldom given to fools, 
In the Yocabulary of earthly speech, — 
They tried to trace them still to second causey 
But scarcely satiifiod themselves ; though zouad 
Their deep deliberations, crowding came. 
And, wondering at their wisdom, went away, 
Much quieted and Tery much deceiyed. 
The people^ always glad to be deceived. 

These warnings passed, they, unregarded, passed, 
And all in wonted order calmly moved. 
Tlie pulse of Nature regularly beat, 
And on her cheek the bloom of perfect health 
Again appeared. Deceitful pulse ! and bloom 
Deceitful! and deceitful cahn ! The Earth 
Was old, and worn within; but, like the maa 
Who noticed not his mid-day strength declins^ 
Sliding so gently round the curvature 
Of lile» firom youth to age^— «he knew it not 
The oalni was like the calm* which oft tha mfB$ 
Dying, ezpedsnoed before his death; 
The bbom was but a hectic flush, before 
The eternal paleness. But all these were taken* 
By thjs last race of men, for tokens of good; 
And blustering public News aloud proclaimed— 
News alwftys gabbling ere they well had though t>— 
Prosperity, and joy, and peace ; and mocked 
The man who, kneeling, prayed, and trembled itiU ; 
And all in earnest to their sins returned. 
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It was not 80 in heayen. Hie eldezB round 
The Throne conyened about the state of man* 
Conjectuzing — in none of certain knew-^ 
That Time was at an end. They gazed intenso 
Upon the Dial's £EK!e, which yonder stands 
In gold, before the Snn of Bighteousness^ 
Jehorah, and computes time, seasons, yeaxs, 
And destanifis, and dowly numbers o'er 
The mighty cycles of etcnmity ; 
By Ood alone completely understood. 
But read by all, revealing much to aU. 
And now, to saints of eldest skill, the ray. 
Which on the gnomon feU of Time, seemed sent 
Rom lerel west, and hasting quickly down. 
The holy Virtues, watching, saw, besides, 
Gtreat preparation going on in hearen. 
Betokening great oTent, greater than aught 
That first-created seraphim had seen. 
The Mthful messengers, who have for wing 
The lightaing, waiting, day and night, on (>od. 
Before his fiice, beyond their usual speed. 
On pinion of celestial light were seen, 
Ckmiing and going, and their road was still 
From hearen to earth, and back again to beaTm: 
The angel of Mercy, bent before the Throne^ 
By earnest pleading, seemed to hold the hand 
Of Vengeance back, and win a moment more 
Of late repentance for some sinful world 
In jeopardy : and now, the hill of Gk>d, 
The mountain of his majesty, rolled flames 
Of fire, now smiled with momentary love^ 
And now again with fiery fierceness burned ; 
And tmrn behind the darkness of his Throne^ 
Through which created vision never saw, 
The living Thunders, in their native caves, 
Muttered the terrors of Omnipotence^ 
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And xeady iMwinecl, imprtiffnt to ftilfil 
SooBio enaxidof eoctCRiiiiuKtiikj^ wnHk* 

Haanwhile the Earth incg o o ao d in idokedniw^ 
And hasted daily to fill up her cap. 
Satan raged loose, Sin had her iviU, and Deadh 
•Hfinwgh. Blood trode npon the heeila of Blood* 
Berengey in desperate mood, at midnight met 
Bevenge, War brayed to War, Deceit deoeiTed 
Deceit, Lie cheated He, and Treachery 
3iined under IVeaohery, and Pe^ozy 
Swore back on Peijazy, and Blasphemy 
Arose with hideous Blasphemy, and Cnrse 
Lond answered dirge; and drunkard, stomUin^ Ml 
O'er dnmkard fallen ; and husband hnsband mg^ 
Betozning each from other^s bed defiled ; 
Thief stole from thie^ and robber on I3ie way 
Knocked robber down, and Lewdness, Yiolenoe^ 
And Hate, met Lewdness, Yioleiice, and Hate. 
Oh, Earth I thy honr was come ! the last deot 
Was bom, complete the nnmber of the good. 
And the last sand fell from the glass of Time. 
The cap of goilt was ftdl up to the brim ; 
And Mercy, weary with beseeching, had 
Betired bdiind the sword of Justice, red 
With ultimate and unrepenting wrath ; 
But man knew not : he o'er his bowl laughed loody 
And, prophesying, said, «To-monow shall 
As this day be, and more abundant still ! " 
As thou Shalt hear — But, hark ! the trompet sounds^ 
And calls to erening song ; for, though with hymn 
Eternal, course succeeding course extol 
In presence of the incarnate, holy Qod, 
And celebrate his never-ending praise, — 
Duly at mom and night, the multitndes 
Of men redeemed, and angels, all the hosts 
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Of glory, join in unirenftl song. 

And pour celestial hBxmoajf from kaipt 

AboTe all number, eloquent and sweet, 

Abov* all thought of melody conceived. 

And now behold the &ir inhabltanta, 

Delig^tfiil ai^t ! from numerona bnmneai tuin. 

And round and round through all the extent of UiM 

Towarda the temple of Jehovah bow. 

And worah^ reverently before hia face I 



Pursuiti are varioua here, suiting all tastei^ 
Though holy aU« and glorifying Grod. 
Observe yon band pursue the sylvan stream : 
Hoonting among the cUffii, they pull the flower 
Springing as soon as pulled, and, nkarvelling^ pory 
Into its veins» and circidatang blood. 
And wondrow mimiery of higher life ; 
Admire its colon, fragrance, gentle shape; 
And thence admire the God who made it so— 
So aimple, oon^>lex, and so beaotifuL 

Behold yon other band, in airy robea 
Of bliss. They weave the sacred bower of roaa 
And myrtle shade* and ahadowy verdant bay. 
And laurel, towering high ; and round their son^ 
The pink and Hly bring, and amaranth. 
Narcissus sweet, snd jaasamine ; and bring 
The clustering vine, stooping with flower and fiuii^. 
The peach and orange^ and the sparkling stream, 
Warbling with nectar to their lips unasked ; 
And talk the while of everlasting love. 

On yonder hill, behold another band. 
Of piercing, steady, intellectual eye, 
And spacious forehead of sublimest thou^it. 
They reason deep of present, future* past ; 
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And trace effect to cause ; and meditate 
On the eternal laws of Qod, which bind 
CixoamiBremse to centre ; and aurreyt 
With optic tobea, that fetch remotest staza 
Near them, the systems dzoling ronnd immenf 
Lmnmerous. See how, — as he^ the sage^ 
Among the moat renowned in days of Time^ 
Kenowned for large, capadous holy soul. 
Demonstrates clearly motion, gravity. 
Attraction and repnlnont still opposed ; 
And dips into the deep, origina], 
XTnlmown, mysterious elementB of thingi^— - 
See how the &ce of erery auditor 
Expands with admiration of the skiU, 
Omnipotence, and boundless lore of GK>d ! 

These other, sitting near the tree of life, 
In robes of linen flowing white and dean, 
Of holiest aspect, of divinest soul. 
Angels and men, — ^into the glory look 
Of the Bedeeming Jjorre, and turn the learea 
Of man's redemption o'er, the secret lesTes^ 
Which none on earth were found worthy to (q^; 
And, as they read the mysteaies diviae^ 
The endless mysteries of salvation, wrought 
By Gkni's incarnate Son, they humbler bow 
Before the Lamb, and glow with warmer love. 

These other, there relaxed beneath the shade 
Of yon embowering palms, with friendship smils^ 
And talk of ancient days, and young pursuits. 
Of dangers passed, of godly triumphs won 
And sing the legoids of their native land, 
liCss pleasing Heut than this their Father^s hoTweb 

Behold that other band, half lifted up 
Between the hill and dale, reclined beneath 
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Hie ihadow of impending roeks, 'mong strMmiy 
And thundering wBterfidli, and waving bougbi; 
That band of countenance anblime and swee(» 
Whose eye, with piercing, intellectoal ray. 
Now beanis aerere, or now bewildered nofimn^ 
Left rolling wild, or fixed in idle gaze, 
While Fancy and the Sonl are te from bomof 
These hold the pencil, art divine ! and throw 
Before the eye remembered acenea of lore; 
£ach picturing to each the hilla, and akiei^ 
And treasured stories of the world he left ; 
Or, gazing on the scenory of heaven. 
They dip their hand in c<dor^8 natiTS wqB, 
And, on the everlasting canvaas, daah 
Figures of glory, imagery divine^ 
With grace and grandeur in perfection knit 

But, whatao'er the spirits bleased pursue^ 
Where'er they go, whatever sights they aee 
Of glory and bliss through all the tracts of 
The centre^ still, the figure eminent, 
Whither they ever turn, on whom all eyea 
Bapoae with infinite deUght, is God 
And his incarnate Son, the Lamb onoe daln 
On Calvary, to ransom mined men. 

None idle here. Look where thou wilt, th^y •& 
Are active, all engaged in meet pursuit ; 
Not happy else. Hence is it that the song 
Of heaven is ever new ; for daily thua^ 
And nightly new discoveries are made 
Of God's unbounded virisdom, power, and ]ot% 
Which give the understanding larger roomy 
Axkl swell the hymn vrith ever-growing praiaew 

Behold they cease I and every &ee to God 
Turns; and we pause from high poetic th«m% 
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Not worthy least of being tung in hevven ; 
And on nnreiled Godhead look from this. 
Our oft frequented hilL He takes the hnp^ 
Nor needs to seek befttting phnse: nnsonghti 
Kumbeis hannoiiious xoU along the lyxe ; 
As xirer in its natire bod, they flow 
Spontaneous, flowing with the tide of fh«ng;l\tt 
He takes the hazi>— a bard of Jodah leads, 
This night, the boundless song, the bard that onoa^ 
"When Israel's king was sad and sick to death, 
A message brought of fifteen added years. 
Before the Throne he stands suUime, in robes 
Of glory ; and now his fingen wake the ehoidi 
To praise, which we and all in hearen repeat 



Harps of Eternity ! begin the song. 
Redeemed and angel harps 1 begin to Qod, 
Begin the anthem ever sweet and new, 
WhUe I extol Him, holy, jttst, and good. 
Idfe^ beauty, light, intelligence^ and lore 
Eternal, uncreated, infinite ! 
Unsearchable Jehonih ! God of truth I 
Maker, upholder, goremor of all ! 
Thyself unmade, ungoremed, unupheld 1 
Omnipotent, unchangeable. Great God ! 
Exhanstless Inlness ! giTing unimpaired ! 
Bounding immensity, unspread, unbound I 
Highest and best ! beginning, middle, end I 
All-seeing Eye I all-seeing, and unseen ! 
Hearing, unheard ! all-knowing, and tmknown ! 
Above all praise ! aboTO all height of thought I 
Proprietor of immortality ! 
Glory ineffable I bliss underired I 
Of old thou buildst thy throne on righteoninMi> 
Before the moniittg Stars their song began, 
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Or silence heord the Toiee of praise. Tlum MM 

Etenit/B fcnBdrtion etone^ and aawsfc 

lifo and enstenoe oat of lliee begiii. 

MytteiioiiB more^ the more dsplsjed, where ilfll 

Upon thy ^orioiifl Throoe thoa aiftrt alane^ 

Hast sat alone, and ahalt te erer ait 

Aloneb XnTirifaleb Immoital One 1 

Behind eaential brightness nnbeheUL 

Incoa a pt ehene i Me I what wsi^ shaU wei^ 

What meesure measwe Thee ! What know we more 

Of Theep iHiat need to know, than Thoa haet tmg|it» 

And badst OS still repeat^ at mom and even ^— 

Ood I ETerlasting Father ! Holy One ! 

Oar God, our Father, oar Bteraal All ! 

Sooxoe whence we oame^ and whither we retom ; 

Who made oar spirits, who onr bodws msde^ 

Who made the heafven, who made the flowerj land. 

Who made all made^ who ordera, goyems all. 

Who walks upon the wind, who holds the waye 

In hollow of thy hand, whom thunders wai^ 

Whom tempests serve, whom fl*w»<«g fires obey, 

Who guides the circuit of the endless years, 

And sitst on high, and makest creation's top 

Thy footstool, and beholdst, below Thee, sU— 

All naught, iJl less than naught, and vanity. 

Like transient dust that hoven on the scaler 

Ten thousand worlds are scsttered in thy breath. 

Thou sitst on high, and measurest destinies, 

And days, and months, and wide*revolTing 

And dost according to thy holy will ; 

And none can stay thy hand, and none 

Thy glory ; for in judgment, Thou, as well 

As mercy, art exalted, day and night. < ! 

Past, present, future, magnify thy name. 1 1 

Thy works all praise Thee, all thy angela pndae^ ' ' 

Thy saints adore, and on thv altars bom 
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The fraiprant inMnie of perpetual lore. 

They praaie Tliee now, thfeir hauts, their loLam 

praise, 
And swell the nptnxe of the glotioiif song. 
Harp ! lift thy Toioe on. high ! shoot, engelib ehottt I 
And loudest, ye redeemed ! glory to Ood» 
And to the Lamb who bought us with his Uoodt 
From every kindred, nation, people^ tongue ; 
And washed, and sanctified, and saved our souls ; 
And gave us robes of linen pnre^ and crowaa 
Of Ufe^ and made us kings and priests to Gk>d. 
Shout back to ancient Time I Sing loud, and mm 
Tour palms of triumph ! sing, Where is thy stingy 
O Death ! where is thy victory, O Grave ! 
Thanks be to God, eternal thanks, who gave 
TJs victory through Jesus Christ, Our Lord. 
Harp ! lift thy voice on high ! shout, angels^ dunit I 
And loudest, ye redeemed ! glory to God, 
And to the Lamb, all glory and all praise. 
All glory and all praise, at mom and even. 
That come and go eternally, and find 
TJs happy still, and Thee for ever Uessedl 
Glory to God and to the Lamb. Amen. 
For ever, and for evermore. Amen. 



And those who stood upon the sea of glaai^ 
And those who stood upon the battlements 
And lofty towers of New Jerusalem, 
And those who circling stood, bowing a&r, 
Exalted on the everlasting hills, 
Thousands of thousands, thousands inflniteb 
With voice of boundless love, answered. Amen* 
And through Eternity, near and remote. 
The worlds, adoring, echoed back. Amen ; 
And God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The One Eternal, smiled superior bliss ! 
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And orexy ^3^ boA ctctj Amm in luMTODy 
Baflecting and reflected, beamed with lore. 

Nor did he not» the Yirtae new aniv«d« 
From Godhead gain an individnal anule, 
Of high acceptance, and of wdoome high« 
And confirmstion erennore in good. 
Meantime the landscape glowed with holy joy. 
Zephyr, with wing dipped from the well of lift^ 
Sporting throng Pazadieeb ahed living dews; 
The flowen^ the spicy ahmba, the lawns, vsfreahedf 
Breathed their selectest balm, breathed odozB, such 
As angels lore ; and all the trees of hea.Ten, 
The cedar, pine^ and everlasting oak, 
Bqjoioing on the monntainsi dipped their hndii 
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COURSE OF TIME 

BOOK vn. 



ANALYSIS OF BOOK VH 



Alter the Hymo of praiae, the Bard renunes his tloiy. He r»> 
laiet the destruction of the Earth, the Resurrectioa ot the deed, 
aiid the Transfitrautiion of the liTiag. 

On the mora of the final day cietjr appearance of Nature was 
as usual ; but at mid-day oniireraal darkness prevailed, and 
erery action and moiitm ceaaed ; an Angel from Hearen pro- 
claimed the end of Tinw, and another blew the Tramp of God, 
at which the dead awoke and the living were changed. 

The remainder of the Book is oocopied wiih a descriplioa d 
eircarosiajiees oonneeted with the momentoos scene ; the liv- 
ing surprised in the midst of iheir thousand various oocupaiioas 
of study, hibor, pleasure, crime ; the dead of every age and 
nation springing to life, in the wilderness, the cultivated fiold, 
amid ancient ruins, in the streeu of popokHw cities, firan the 
depths of the mighty waian. 
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Afl one who meditates at erenlng tide, 
Wandering alone by voiceless solitades, 
And fliesi in fimcy, ftr beyond the bonnds 
Of yinble and rulgar things, and things 
Discorered hitherto, puisuing tracts 
As yet nntravelled and unknown, throngh rast 
Of new and sweet imaginings ; if chance 
Some airy hazp, waked by the gentle sprites 
Of twilight, or light touch of sylvan maid. 
In soft succession fiill upon his ear, 
And fill the desert with its heavenly tones ; 
He listens intense, and pleased ezceediagly. 
And wishes it may never stop ; yet when 
It stops, grieves not; but to his former thoughts 
With fondest haste returns : so did the Seer, 
So did his audience, after worship passed. 
And praise in heaven, return to sing, to hear 
Of man, not worthy less the sacred lyre. 
Or the attentive ear ; and thus the bard, 
Not unbesought, again resumed his song. 

In customed glory bright, that mom, the Sun 
Bose, visiting the earth with li^t and heat, 
And Joy; and seemed as fuU of youth and Strang 
To mount the steep of heaven, as when the SCui 
28 
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Of moriLiiig sung to his fiist dawn, and night 
Fled fixun his fiu» ; the spacious sky receiyed 
Him, blushing as a bride^ when on her looked 
The bridegroom ; and, spread out beneath his eye. 
Earth smiled. Up to his warm embrace, the Bewi^ 
That all ni^t long had wept his absence^ flew ; 
The herbs and flowers their fragrant stores unlocked. 
And gare the wanton breeze, that, newly woke^ 
Bevelled in sweets, and from its wings shook health, 
A thousand grateful smells ; the joyous woods 
Dried in his beams their locks, wet with the drops 
Of night ; and all the sons of music sung 
nieir matin song — from arbored bower, the thrush. 
Concerting with the lark that hymned on high. 
On the green hill the flocks, and in the vale 
The herds, rejoiced ; and, light of heart, the hind 
Eyed amorously the milk-maid as she psssed. 
Not heedless, though she looked another way. 



Ko sign was there of change. All nature mored 
In wonted harmony. Men, as they met^ 
In morning salutation, praised the day. 
And talked of common things. The husbandmaa 
Prepared the soil, and silver-tongued Hope 
Promised another harvest. In the streets, 
Each wishing to make profit of his neighbor, 
Merchants, assembling, spoke of trying time^ 
Of bankruptcies, and maxketa glutted full. 
Or, crowding to the beach, — where, to their 
The oath of foreign accent, and the noise 
Uncouth of trade's rough sons, made music 
Elate with certain gain, — ^beheld the bark. 
Expected long, enriched with other oUmeo^ 
Into the harbor safely steer ; or saw, 
Parting with many a weeping faxeweU sad. 
And blessing uttered rude, and sacred pledge, 
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The lich-ladeii canck« bound to distant than. 

And hopefolly talked of her coming back, 

Wiih licher freight ; or sitting at the desk. 

In calculation deep and intricate 

Of loss and profit balancing, relieved. 

At intervals, the irksome task, with thoii|^ 

Of Aitnze ease, retired in villa snug. 

'With snbtle look, amid his paichmenti, ssA 
The lawyer, weaving his sophistries for court 
To meet at mid-day. On his weary conch. 
Fat Luxury, sick <^ the nighfs debaueh. 
Lay groaning, fretful at the obtrusive beam. 
That through his lattice peeped derisively. 
The restless miser bad begun again 
To count his heaps. Before her toilet stood 
. The fair, and, as with guUeful skUl she decked 
Her loveliness, thought of the coming ball. 
New lovers, or the sweeter nuptial ni^t. 
And evil men, of desperate, lawless life, 
By oath of deep damnation leagued to iU, 
Bemorselessly, fled from the fiice of day, 
Against the innocent their counsel held. 
Plotting unpardonable deeds of blood, 
And villsnies of fearftd magnitude. 
Despots, secured behind a thousand bolti, 
The workmanship of fear, forged chains for num. 
Senates were meeting, statesmen loudly talked 
Of national resources, war and peace. 
And Bagely balanced empires soon to end ; 
And fiiction's jaded minions, by the page 
Paid for abuse and oft-repeated lies. 
In daily prints, the thoroughfare of news, 
Por party schemes, made interest, under doek 
Of liberty, and right, and public weaL 
In holy conclave, bishops spoke of tithes, 
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And ol tbe awfUl wickedneas of mea. 
Intoxicate with aoeptres, diademB, 
And nnivezsal rule^ and panting hazd 
For £ame, heroes were leading on the birmTB 
To battle. Men, in scienoe deeply read* 
And academic theory, foretold « 

ImproTementa vast ; and learned aceptifls prared 
That eazl^ ahonld with eternity endure — 
Conclnding madly* that there was no Qod. 

No sign of change ai^eared : to eyery man 
That day Beamed as tiie paat. From noontide path 
The sun looked gloriously on earth, and all 
Her scenes of giddy folly smiled secure, 
When suddenly, alas, foir earth 1 the sun 
Was wrapped in dariuiess, and his beams returned 
Up to the thzone of Gk)d, and orer all 
The earth came ni^t, moonless and starless night. 
Nature stood stilL The seas and riTen stood. 
And all the winds and erery living thing. 
The cataract, that, like a giant wroth. 
Rushed down impetuously, as seised at once^ 
By sudden frost, with all his hoary locks, 
Stood still ; and beasts of every kind stood stiU. 
A deep and dreadful silence reigned alone ! 
Hope died in every breast, and on all men 
Came fear and trembling. None to his ndghbor spoke. 
Husband thought not of wife, nor of her child 
The mother, nor friend of friend, nor foe of foe. 
In horrible suspense all mortals stood ; 
And, as they stoQd and listened, chariots were heard 
Rolling in heaiwi. Revealed in flaming fire. 
The angel of Q-od iqvpeared in stature vast, 
Blazing, and, lifting up his hand on high. 
By Him that lives for ever, swore, that Time 
Should be no more. Throughout, creation heard 
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And sighed ; all riren, lakes, and seaa, and woodi^ 

Desponding waste, and cnltiTated vale. 

Wild caye, and ancient hill, and erexy rock. 

Sighed. Earth, arrested in her wonted path. 

As ox strook by the lifted axe, when naught 

y^ feared, in all hor entrails deeply groaned* 

A nxdyersal crash was heard, as if 

The ribs of Nature broke, and aU her dark 

Poundations fiiiled ; and deadly paleness sat 

On every face of man, and erery heart 

Grew chill, and every knee his fellow smote. 

None spoke, none stirred, none wept ; for honor held 

AU motionless, and fettered every tongue. 

Again, o'er all the nations silence fell : 

And, in the heavens, robed in excessive light, 

That drove the thick of darkness far aside, 

And walked with penetration keen, through aU 

The abodes of men, another angel stood. 

And blew the trump of God : Awake, ye dead. 

Be changed, ye living, and put on the garb 

Of immortality. Awake, arise ! — 

The God of judgment comes ! This said the voioe^ 

And Silence, from eternity that slept 

Beyond the sphere of the creating Word, 

And all the noise of Time, awakened, heard. 

Heaven heard, and earth, and farthest hell, thiou^ 

all 
Her regions of despair ; the ear of Death 
Heard, and the sleep that for so long a night 
Pressed on his leaden eyeUds, fled ; and all 
The dead awoke, and all the living changed. 

Old men, that on their staff, bending, had leaned, 
Craxy and frail, or sat, benumbed with age. 
In weary listlessness, ripe for the grave. 
Felt thztmgh their sluggish yeina and withered limbii 
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New Tigor flow; the wzinkled &oe grew nnootii { 

Upoa the head, that Time had razored bare^ 

Bom bnahy locks ; and as his son in prime 

Of strength and youth, the aged father stood. 

Changing heneU^ the mother saw her son 

Grow rsp, and saddenly put on the form. ^ 

Of manhood ; and the wretch that begging 8at» 

limbless, deformed, at comer of the way, 

Unmindful of his crutch, in joint and limb» 

Arose complete ; and he, that on the bed 

Of mortal sickness, worn with sore distress^ 

Lay breathing forth his soul to death, folt now 

The tide of life and vigor rushing back ; 

And, looking up, beheld his weeping wife. 

And daughter fond, that o'er him, bendin^^ stooped 

To close his eyes. The frantic madman, too» 

In whose confused brain reason had lost 

Her way, long driven at random to and firo, 

Grew sober, and his manacles fell ofL 

The newly-sheeted corpse arose^ and stared 

On those who dressed it ; and ^e coffined dead* 

That men were bearing to the tomb^ awoke^ 

And mingled with their friends ; and armies, 

The trump surprised, met in the fdrious shock 

Of battle, saw the bleeding ranks, new foUen, 

BIbc up at once, and to their ghastly cheeks 

Betum the stream of life in healthy flow ; 

And as the anatomist, with all his band 

Of rude disciples, o'er the subject hung, ' 

And impolitely hewed his way, through bonea | 

And muscles of the sacred human form. 

Exposing barbarously to wanton gaze. 

The mysteries of nature, joint embraced 

His kindred joiut, the woimded flesh grew up, | , 

And suddenly the injured man awoke. 

Amon g their hands, and stood arrayed complete 
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In immortality— fingiYxog Bcaroe 
Hie insult offered to hia day in death* 

That was the hour, Ipng wished for by the good. 
Of nniyenal jubilee to all 
The sons of bondage ; from the oppresiOE^s hand 
The scourge of Tiolenoe fell, and from his back. 
Healed of its stiipeB, the burden of the dare. 

The youth of great religions soul, who sat 
Betired in Toluntary loneliness^ 
In rererie eztrayagant now wrapped. 
Or poring now on book of ancient date^ 
Wi^ filial awe, and dipping oft his pen 
To write immortal things ; to pleasure dea( 
And joys of common men, working his way 
With mighty energy, not uninspired, 
Hurough all the mines of thought ; reckless of pain. 
And weariness, and wasted health, the scoff 
Of Pride, or growl of Enyy's hellish brood ; 
While Fsncy, voyaged far beyond the bounds 
Of years rerealed, heard many a future age, 
With commendation loud, repeat his name, — 
False prophetess ! the day of change was come^ — 
Behind the shadow of eternity. 
He saw his visions set of earthly fame. 
For erer set ; nor sighed, while through his yeini^ 
In lighter current, ran immortal life ; 
His form renewed to undocaying health ; 
To undecaying health his soul, erewMle 
Not tuned amiss to God's etenial praise. 

All men, in field and city, by the way, 
On land or sea, lolling in gorgeous haB, 
Or plying at the oar ; crawling in rags 
Obscure, or dazzling in. embroidered gold ; 
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Akne^ In oompaniei^ at home, abroad ; 
In wanton merriment snipriaed and take&t 
Or kneeling reFerently in act of prayer ; 
Or cursing reckleaaly, or uttering lies ; 
Or lapping greedily, from alandei^a cop, 
The blood of reputation ; or between 
Friendships and brotherhoods devising stiifos 
Or plotting to defile a neighbor's bed ; 
In duel met with dagger of revenge ; 
Or casting on the widow's heritage 
The eye of ooyetousness ; or, with full han^ 
On mercy's noiseless errands, unobserved, 
Administering ; or meditating fraud 
And deeds of horrid barbarous intent ; 
In full pursuit of unexperienced hope^ 
Fluttering along the flowery path of youdi; 
Or steeped in disappointment's bUtemess, 
Tlie fevered cup that guUt must ever drink. 
When parched and faintiTig on the road of ill ; 
Beggar and king, the clown and haughty lords 
The venerable sage, and empty fop ; 
The ancient matron, and the rosy bride ; 
The virgin chaste, and shrivelled harlot vile ; 
The savage fierce, and man of science mild ; 
The good and evil, in a moment, all 
Were changed, corruptible to incorrupt, 
And mortal to immortal, ne'er to change. 

And now, doscending from the bowers of hesneBp 
Soft airs o'er all the earth, spreading, were heard. 
And Hallelujahs sweet, the harmony 
Of righteous souls that came to repossess 
Their long neglected bodies : and anon 
Upon the ear fell horribly the sound 
Of cursing, and the yeUs of damned desptii; 
Uttered by felon spirits, that the trump 
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Had ■nmrnmiftd from the bninSng gtoanM of hdl 
To put their bodies on, zeserred for wo. 

Now, ttarting up among the liTiag changed* 
Appeared mxramerouB the ziaen dead. 
Each particle of duat was claimed : the tiiz( 
For agea trod beneath the careleaa foot 
Of men, roae» organised in human Bonn ; 
The monmnental atonea were rolled away ; 
The doora of death were opened ; and in the dazk 
And loaihaome Tanlt, and ailent chamel honae^ 
MoTing, were heard the mouldered bonea, that aou^ift 
Their proper place. Inatinctiyeb every aoul 
Flew to its clayey part ; from graas-grown mouldt 
The nameleaa apidt took ita aahea up» 
Beanimate ; and, meiging from beneath 
The flattered marble^ undiatinguished roae 
The great, nor heeded once the layiah rhyme^ 
And costly pomp of aculptured gazniah yain. 
The Memphiaa fiiummy, that, from age to age 
Descending, bought and aold a thousand times^ 
In hall of curious antiquary atowed. 
Wrapped in mysterious weeds, the wondrous thema 
Of many an erring tale, ahook o£f its rags ; 
And the brown son of Egypt stood beside 
The European, his last purchaser. 
In yale remote^ the hermit rose, surprised 
At crowds that roae around him, where he thnnght 
Hia slumbers had been single ; and the bard. 
Who fondly corenanted with his friend. 
To lay his bones beneath the aigbing bough 
Of some old londy tree, rising, waa preaaed 
By multitudea that claimed their proper dust 
From the same apot ; and he, that, richly beawedp 
With gloomy garniture of purchased wo, 
Embalmed, in princely sepulchre waa laid. 
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Apart from rolgar men, built nicely ronnd 

And round by the proud heir, who blushed to tlunk 

His fiither's lordly clay should erer mix 

With peasant dust, — saw by his side awake 

The down that long had slumbered in his anna. 



The family tomb, to whose deyouzmg mouth 
Descended sire and son, age after age, 
In long, unbroken, hereditary line, 
Poured forth at once, the ancient fiither rude^ 
And all his of&pnng of a thousand years. 
Kefreahed from sweet repose, awoke the man 
Of charitable life — awoke and sung : 
And from his prison house, slowly and sad. 
As if unsatisfied with holding near 
Communion with the earth, the miser drew 
His carcass forth, and gnashed his teeth, and howled, 
XJnsolaced by his gold and silyer then. 
From simple stone in lonely wilderness, 
That hoary lay, o'er-lettorod by the hand 
Of oft-frequentiag pilgrim, who had taught 
Hie willow tree to weep, at mom and eren. 
Oyer the sacred spot, — the martyr saint. 
To song of seraph harp, triumphant, rose, 
Well pleased that he had suffered to the death. 
** The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous palaces,' 
As sung the bard by Nature's hand anointed. 
In whose capacious giant numbers rolled 
The passions of old Time, fell lumbering down. 
AH cities fell, and every work of man. 
And gave their portion forth of human dust. 
Touched by the mortal finger of decay. 
Tree, herb, and flower, and erery fowl of hearen. 
And fish, and animal, the wild and tame^ 
Forthwith dissolving, crumbled into dust. 
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AImI ye sons of ttrengUi, ye ancient oaki» 
Te holy pinee, ye elmfl» and oedan tall, 
like towen of Qod, fiur seen onCaimel mount* 
Or Lebanon, that waved your boughs on high, 
AnH laughed at all the winds, — ^your hour was come I 
Te laurels, ever green, and bays, that wont 
To wreath the patriot's and the poet* s brow. 
Ye myrtle bowers, and groTes of sacred shade, 
Where Muaio ever sung, and Zephyr fimned 
His airy wing, wet with the dews of life. 
And Spring forever smiled, the fragrant haunt 
Of Love, and Health, and ever-dancing Mirths- 
Alas ! how suddenly your verdure died, 
And ceased your minstrelsy, to sing no more I 
Ye flowers of beauty, penciled by the hand 
Of God, who annuidly renewed your birth. 
To gem the virgin robes of Nature chaste. 
Ye smiling-fBatured daughters of the Sun 1 
Fairer than queenly bride, by Jordan's stream 
Leading your gentle lives, retired, unseen ; 
Or on the sainted chSa on Zion hill 
Wandering, and holding with the heavenly dews, 
In holy revebry, your nightly loves. 
Watched by the stars, and offering, every mom. 
Your incense, grateful both to Ood and man ; — 
Ye lovely, gentle things, alas ! no spring 
Shall ever wake you now ! ye withered alll 
All in a moment drooped, and on your roots 
The grasp of everlasting winter seized ! 
Children of song, ye birds that dwelt in air. 
And stole your notes from angel's lyres, and fixit 
In levee of the mom, with eulogy 
Ascending, hailed the advent of the dawn ; 
Or, roosted on the pensive evening bough. 
In melancholy numbers, sung the day 
To xeBt;— your little wings, ftiling, dissolved, 
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In middle au, and on your Imaxumj 
Perpetual silence fell ! Nor did his wing* 
That sailed in track of gods sublime^ and fumed 
The sun, avail the eagle then ; quick smitteBf 
His pihiB&age wilihered in meiidiftn height^ 
And, in the ralley, sunk the lordly bird, 
A clod of day. Before the ploughman fidl 
His «toers» and in midway the fimow left. 
Hlo shepherd saw his flocks aroond him tozn 
To dust Beneath his rider Ml the steed 
To rams; and the Hon in his den 
Grew cold and sti^ or in the furious chase, 
With timid fawn, that scarcely missed his paws. 
On earth no living thing was seen but men, 
Xew-changed, or rising from the opening tomb. 

Athens, and Bome^ and Babylon, and Tyre, 
And she that sat on Thames, queen of the seas, 
Cities onoe fiuned on earth, oonyulsed through all 
Their mighty ruins, threw their mSllmna forth. 
Palmyra's dead, where Desolation sat. 
From age to age, well pleased, in solitude. 
And sUence^ save whsuL IxayeUez^s foot, or owl 
Of nigiht, or firagment mouldering down to dus^ 
Broke firintly on his desert ear, — awoke. 
And Salem, holy city ! where the Prince 
Of life^ by death, a second life secured 
To man, and with him, from the grave, redeemed, 
A chosen number brought, to retinue 
His great ascent on high, and give sure pledge^ 
That death was foiled, — ^her generatums, now. 
Gave up, of kings and priests, and Pharisees ; 
Xor even the Sadducee^ who fondly said, 
Ko mom of resurrection e'er should oome^ 
Could sit the summons; to his ear did reach 
The tanuB^ef s roioeb and, ill prepared for what 
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He afk had proved durald nflYer b«^ hexote 
Behnctantlyt and on hie feuse began 
To bum etonaX shame. The citiea^ too» 
Of old, eneepulchred beneath the flood* 
Or deepl J alnmbedng under moontaina hnge^ 
That Earthqnahe^ aerrant of the wrath of CM* 
Had on her wicked population thrown; 
And marta of boay trade^ long plou^^ied and aown* 
By history unrecorded, or the aong 
Of bazd, yet not forgotten their wickedness^ 
In hearen ; — ^poured forth their ancient multitiides^ 
That vainly wished their sleep had never broke. 
From battle-fields, where men by minians met 
To murder each his fellow, and make sport 
To kings and heroes, thinge long since fiirgoti 
Tnnumerous armies rose, unbannered all, 
TJnpanoplied, unpraised ; nor found a prinoSb 
Or general, then, to answer for their crimes. 
The hero's slaves, and aU the scarlet tioope 
Of antichrist, and all that fought for rule,—- 
Many high-sounding names, faihiliar once 
On eartht and prsised exceedingly, but now 
Familiar most in hell, their dungeon fit. 
Where they may war eternally with Gk>d's 
Almighty thunderbolts, and win them pangs 
Of keener wo, — saw, as they sprung to li£% 
The widow and the orphan ready stand. 
And helpless virgin, ravished in their sporty 
To plead against them at the coming doom. 
The Roman legions, boasting ooce, how loud 1 
Of liberty, and fighting bravely o'er 
The torrid and the firigid aone^ the sands 
Of burning Egypt, and the frozen hills 
Of sDowy Albion, to make mankind 
Their thralls* untaught that he who made or kepi 
A dare could ne^er himself be truly fioee^*> 
29 
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TliAt moming^ gBtbered up tbeir dost, whioh lay 
Wide-scattered orer half the globe ; nor saw 
Their eagled banners then. Sennacherib's hoati^ 
Embattled once against the sons of Gh>d, 
With insnlt bold, quick as the noise of mirth 
And revelry, sunk in their drunken campi 
When deaUi's dark angel, at the dead of night. 
Their yitals touched, and made each pulse stand itill: 
Awoke in sorrow; and the multitudes 
Of Gog, and all the fitted crew that warred 
Against the ohosen saints, in the last days, 
j j At Armageddon, when the Lord came down, 

Mustering his host on Israel's holy hills. 
And, from the treasures of his snow and hail, 
Bained terror, and oonfturion rained, and death. 
And gave to aU the beasts, and fowls of heaTen, 
Of captains^ flesh, and blood of men of war, 
A feast of many days, — ^r«yiTed, and, doomed 
To seoottd dea^ stood in Hamonah's Tale. 



Xor yet did all that feU in battle rise. 
That day, to wailing. Here and there were 
The patriot bands that from his guilty throne 
The despot tore, unshackled nations, made 
The prince respect the people's laws, drore back 
The wave of proud invasion, and rebuked 
The frantic fhry of the multitnde, 
Eebelled, and fought and fell for liberty 
Bight understood, true heroes in the speech 
Of hearen, where words e x pres s the thoug|hts of him 
Who speaks; not undistinguiahed, these, though few^, 
That mom, aroae^ with joy and melody. 

All woke — ^the north and south gave up thdr dead. 
The oaravan, that in mid-joumey sunk. 
With all its metehandise^ espeoted long^ 
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And long forgot, ingolfod beneath the tide 
Of death, that the wild Spirit of the winds 
Swept, in his wrath, along the wilderness, 
In the wide desert, — woke, and saw all calm 
Aroirnd, and popolons with risen men ; 
Nor of his relics thought the pilgrim then. 
Nor merchant of his silks and spiceries. 



And he, far voyaging irom home and 
Too curious, with a mortal eye to peep 
Into the secrets of the Pole^ forbid 
By nature, whom fierce Winter seized, and 
To death, and wrapped in winding sheet of ioe^ 
And Bimg the requiem of his shivering ghost. 
With the loud organ of his mighty winds. 
And on his memory threw the snow of ages,^ 
Felt the long-absent wsrmth of life return. 
And shook the frozen mountain from his bed. 

All rose, of every age, of every clime. 
Adam and Eve, the great progenitors 
Of all mankind, fair as they seemed, that mora. 
When first they met in Paradise, unfallen, 
Uncurscd, — from ancient slumber broke, where onoe^ 
Euphrates rolled his stream ; and by them stood. 
In stature equal, and in aoul as large. 
Their last |)Osterity, though poets sung. 
And sages proved them far degenerate. 

Blessed sight I not unobserved by angels, nor 
TJnpraised, — that day, *mong men of every tribe 
And hue, from those who drank of Tenglio's stream 
To those who nightly saw the Hermit Cross, 
In utmost south retired, — rising, were seen 
The fear and ruddy sons of Albion's land. 
How glad ! — not those who traTelled fax, and aailadt 
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To potchiMe himuui fl(Mh» or tmatili tlie yokm 

Of raasalage on savage libertyt 

Or flick large £»rtiine from tho awatt of ■!■?«• I 

Or, with zefined knaTery, to cheats 

Politely Tillanoiu, untutored men 

Out of their property ; or gather iheDav 

IntagUoa rude, old pottery, and store 

Of mutilated goda of stone, and scrapa 

Of barbarous epitapba defiused, to be 

Among the learned the theme of warm debate^ 

And infinite oonjectore^ B^g^J wrong I— 

But tfaose^ denied to sel^ to earthly iiuiie 

Denied, and earthly wealth ; who kindred UA, 

And home^ and ease, and all the oultored joyi^ 

Conyeniences, and delicate delighto, 

Of ripe society; in the great cause 

Of man's salTation greatly Talorons, — 

The waziiors of Messiah, messengers 

Of peace, and light, and li£e^ whose eye^ uniifwilwit 

Saw up the path of immortality. 

Far into bliss, saw men, immortal men. 

Wide wandering from the way : eclipsed in night. 

Dark, moonless, moral night; liying like beasts^ 

like beasts descending to the grave, untaugjht 

Of life to come, unsanctified, unsaved; 

Who, strong, though seeming weak; who, wadike 

though 
Unarmed with bow and sword ; appearing mad» 
Though sounder than the schools alone e'er made 
The doctor's head; devote to Ood and truth. 
And awom to man's eternal weal, beyond 
Repentance sworn, or thought of turning baek; 
And casting fer behind all earthly care^ 
All countryah^[)8, all national regards, 
And enmitleB, all narrow bourns of state 
And selfish policy; beneath their feet 
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Treading all fear of opposition down. 

All fear of danger, of reproach all fear, 

And evil tongues ; went forth, from 

A noijBeleaa band of hearenly soldiarj, 

From out the armory of God equipped 

Invincible, to conquer ain, to blow 

The trump of freedom in the despot^a ear. 

To tcU the bruted slave his manhood high. 

His birthright liberty, and in his hand 

To put the writ of mannmiBirion, signed 

By God's own signature ; to drive away 

From earth the dark, infernal legionry 

Of superstition, ignorance, and hell ; 

High on the pagan hills, where Satan sat. 

Encamped, and o'er the subject kingdoms throw 

Perpetual night, to plant Inmumuel's cross, 

The ensign of the Gospel blazing round 

Immortal truth ; and, in the wilderness 

Of human waste, to sow eternal life ; 

And from the rock, were Sin, with horrid yell. 

Devoured its victims unredeemed, to raise 

The melody of grateful hearts to Heaven : 

To falsehood, truth; to pride, humility; 

To insult, meekness; pardon to revenge; 

To stubborn prejudice, unwearied zeal ; 

To censure, unaccusing minds ; to stripes, 

Long suffering ; to want of all things, hope ; 

To death, assured faith of life to come ; — 

Opposing. These great worthies, rising, shone 

Through all the tribes and nations of mankind. 

Like Ilciiper, glorious once among the stars 

Of t\^ilight, and around them, flocking, stood. 

Arrayed in white, the people they had saved. 

Great Ocean ! too, that morning, thou the call 
Of restitution heardst, and reverently 
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To Ae brt tmmpef a roiee, in mkeace, listenad. 

GmcOccn! t/bnoga^ ai enatitm'B mmB I 

UiM— iffiaMf, imrqnaedv nntired. 

That rolled the wild. pnfomid« etemal bM% 

la Nature's anthfm, and made munc, neti 

As ple»ed the ear of God! ff'^giinl^ 

VnmaRed* nnfiided WQik (tf Deity, 

AskI nnboileaqiiad by nortai's pony ikiDt 

Fnan ace to age enduing and imefaaiiged* 

Majostical, inimitaWe^ ^vaat. 

Looi nttering aatire^ day and ni(^t» on each 

Succeeding race^ and little pompons mrk 

Of man ! — nn&llfn, retigaoos, holy Sea ! 

Thon bowedtt diy glodoos head to none^ i h a gedll 



HeardsK nonc^ to none dkbt honor, but to Qod 

Thy llaker, onhr worthy to receive 

Thy great oh I. wain l! UndiseOTered Sea! 

Into thy daik« unknown, mysterions cavei^ 

And Jimt hannti^ nn&thomably deep 

Beneath all irisiUe retired, none went, 

And came again, to tril the wonden Uiera. 

Tmnendons Sea ! what time thou lifted up 

Thy waTes on high, and with thy winda md 



Strange pnttime took, and ahook thy 

Indignantly, — the piide of naries feU ; 

Beyond the aim of hdp, nnheard, nnsecn. 

Sank friend and foe, with all their weaKh md 



And on thr 
Politoand 
Confounded, 
Of 



of a tiionaand tribes, 
trembUng stood, amaied, 
and thought yast thon^ti 
omnipotence, 
eternity; and thought 
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And wondered etiU* and grasped, and grMpad» and 

gvaaped 
Again ; beyond her reach, exerting all 
The 8ouI« to take thy great idea in. 
To comprehend incomprehensible ; 
And wondered more, and lielt their KttlspeBS, 
Self-purifying, unpolluted Sea ! 
Lover unchangeable, thy fidthfiil breast 
For erer heaving to the lovely Moon, 
Hiat, like a shy and holy virgin, robed 
In saintly whiter walked nightly in the heavensy 
And to like everlasting serenade 
Gatve gracious audience; nor was wooed in vain. 
That morning, thou, that slumbered not before, 
Nor slept, great Ocean ! laid thy waves to rest. 
And hushed thy mighty minstrelsy. No breath 
Thy deep composure stirred, no fin, no oar; 
Like beauty newly dead, so calm, so still. 
So lovely, thou, beneath the light that fell 
From angel-chariots, sentinelled on high, 
Beposed, and listened, and saw thy living change^ 
Thy dead arise. Charybdis listened, and Scylla; 
And savage Buzine, on the Thracian beach. 
Lay motionless : and every battle-ship 
Stood still, and every ship of mercluukUse, 
And all that sailed, of every name, stood stilL 
Even as the ship of war, full fledged, and swift, 
Like some fierce bird of prey, bore on her foe, 
Opposing with as feU intent, the wind 
Fell withered from her wings that idly hung ; 
The stormy bullet, by the cannon thrown 
Uncivilly against the heavenly face 
Of men, half sped, sunk harmlessly, and all 
Her loud, unciroumcised, tempestuous crew, 
How ill prepared to meet their God I — mn 

changed. 
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Unchmgeable — the pilot at the helm , 

Was changed, and the rough captaist wbSlb ha I 

mouthed ' 

The huge, enormous oath. The fisherman. 
That in his boat, expectant, watched his lineSv 
Or mended on the shore his net, and sung, 
Happy in thoughtlessness, some careless air, 
Heard Time depart, and felt the sudden change. 
In solitary deep, fitf out from Isnd, 
Or steering from the port with many a cheer. 
Or while returning frt>m long voyage^ fraught 
With lusty wealth, rejoicing to have escaped 
The dangerous main, and plagues of Ibreiga 

climes, — 
The merchant quaffed his natlTe air, refreshed ; 
And saw his native hill^in the sun's Ught, 
Serenely rise ; and thought of meetings glad. 
And many days of ease and honor, spent 
Among his friends — ^unwarned man ! even then* 
The knell of Time broke on his reverie^ 
And, in the twinkling of an eye^ his hopes, 
AH eartiily, perished aU. As sudden rose^ 
From out their watery beds, the Ocean's dead. 
Renewed ; and, on the unstirring billows, stood 
From pole to pole^ thick covering all the sea — 
Of every nation blent, and every age. 

Wherever slept one grain of human dus^ 
Essential organ of a human soul. 
Wherever tossed, obedient to the call 
Of God's omnipotence, it hurried on 
To meet its fellow particles, revived, 
Bebuilt, in union indestructible. 
No atom of his spoils remained to Death. 
From his strong arm, by stronger arm releaaed. 
Immortal now in soul and body both. 



BOOK TO. 



Mi 



Be3rond his reach, stood all the sons of nunp 
And s»w, behind, lu« valley lia» nnfearwL 

O Death! with what an eye of desperate lost. 
From out thy emptied yaults, thou then didst look 
After the risen multitudes of all 
Mankind ! Ah ! thou hadst been the tenor loiig» 
And murderer, of all of woman bonL 
None oould escape thee ! In thy dungeon homse^ 
Where darkness dwelt, and putrid loathsomeneai^ 
And fearful silence, villanously still. 
And all of homhle and deadly name^ — 
Thou satst, &om age to age^ inoMttiatA^ 
And drank the blood of men, and gorged their 

flesh. 
And with thy iron teeth didst grind their bonee 
To powder, treading out, beneath thy feet, 
Their very names and memories. The blood 
Of nations could not sUike thy parched throat. 
No bribe could buy thy favor for an hour, 
Or mitigate thy ever-oruel rage 
For human prey. Gold, beauty, virtue^ youth. 
Even helpless, swaddled innocency, foiled 
Tc soften thy heart of stone ! the inJbnfs blood 
Pleased well thy taste, and while the «?*y*^ffr 

wept, 
Bereaved by thee, lonely and waste in wo. 
Thy ever-grinding jaws devoured her too. 

Each son of Adam's fetmily beheld. 
Where'er he turned, whatever path of life 
He trode, thy goblin form before him stand. 
Like trusty old assaswin, in his aim 
Steady and sure as eye of destiny, 
With scythe, and dart, and strength invinfl£U% 
Equipped, and ever menacing his life. 
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He tamed Mide^ he drowned himself in deep^ 
In winOi in pleesnre; tniTelled, voyaged, wofofjai 
Beceipts fi»r health firom all he met ; betook 
To bvaneai^ speonlate, retired; returned 
Again to active life, again retired; 
Betumed, retired again ; prepared to die^ 
Talked of thy nothingnesa, convened of life 
To come, laughed at hia feaia, filled up the eiip» 
Drank deep, refrained; fiUed up, refrained again; 
Planned, built him round with splendor, won ap* 

phuue^ 
Made large alliancea with men and things, 
Bead deep in acienoe and philosophy. 
To fortify his soul ; heard lectures prove 
The present ill, and future good ; observed 
His pulse beat regular, extended hope ; 
Thought, dissipated thought, and thougiht again ; 
Indulged, abstained, and tried a thousand Hchwnei^ 
To ward thy blow, or hide thee from his eye ; 
But atiill thy gloomy tezrors, dipped in sin. 
Before him frowned, and withered all his joy. 
Still, feared and hated thing ! thy ghostly shape 
Stood in his avenues of fidrest hope ; 
Unmannerly and uninvited, crept 
Into his haunts of most select ddight. 
Still, on his halls of mirth, and banqueting^ 
And revelry, thy shadowy hand was seen 
Writing thy name of— Death. Vile worm, that giutwd 
The root of all his happiness terrene, the gall 
Of all his sweet, the thorn of every rose 
Of earthly bloom, doud of his noon-day sky. 
Frost of his spring, sigh of his loudest laugh, 
Daik spot on every form of loveliness. 
Bank smeU amidst his rarest spieeries. 
Harsh dissonance of aU his harmony, 
Beserve of every promise^ and the if 
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Of all to-monows I — ^now, beyond thy Tale^ 
Stood all the ransoined multitade of men* 
Immortal all: and, in their Tiaion8» saw 
Thy visage giim no more. Great payment day 1 

I Of all thou ever conquered, none was left 

In thy unpeopled realms, so populous once. 
He^ at whose girdle hang the keys of death. 
And life, not bought but with the blood of Him 

I Who wears, the eternal Son of God, that moniy 

1 Dispelled the cloud that sat so long, so thick, 

j So heavy o'er thy vale ; opened all thy doon^ 

Unopened before ; and set thy prisoners free. 

I Vain was resistance, and to follow vain. 

In thy unveiled caves, and solitudes 
Of dark and dismal emptiness, thou satst, 

I Boiling thy hollow eyes, disabled thing ! 

Helpless, despised, unpitied, and unfeared, 
like some fiftUen tyrant, chained in sight of all 

I The people ; from thee dropped thy pointless dart» 

Thy terrors withered aU, thy ministers, 
Annihilated, fell before thy face. 
And on thy maw eternal Hunger seized. 

Nor yet, sad monster ! wast thou left alone. 
In thy dark dens some phantoms still remained**- 
Ambition, Vanity, and earthly Fame, 
Swollen Ostentation, meagre Avarice, 
Mad Superstition, smooth Hypocrisy, 
And Bigotry intolerant, and Fraud, 
And wilful Ignorance, and sullen Pride, 
Hot Controversy, and the subtle ghost 
Of vain Philosophy, and worldly Hope, 
And sweet-lipped, hollow-hearted Flattery. 
All these, great personages once on earth. 
And not unfoUowed, nor unpraised, were lell^ 
Thy ever-unredeemed, and with thee driven 



Tb ]Mlni% ^ron^ whom vnehMnd , 

'DMOfo. iiia|«il chase them, with ihj hnkmi soytbt 
Fetehing rtSai tinkm, to all eteniity, 
UnwHrteil, ■• mn who» in iStud dayi 
Of Time, thflir winibetaiilial foBBS pv»^^ 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK YIIL 



Tlie Bud deaeribea the appeaimnce of tha ywtt. Ajueahlj otmun 
gathered for the Final Judgment 

All were diveeted of the extrmneoos dzcnmitaaoee by which they 
were djalmgnialied in life, each retaining aimply his moral 
oharacter. Variooe deneeii in the AMcmbly are particolar- 
Ised; the lover of fiume, the logician, the reclose, the bigol, 
the indolent, the aceptic, the dupe of fiuhion, the nnforgiring 
parent, the aednoer, the diahoneet judge and advocate, the liar, 
doeOist, anicide, hypocrite, the alauderer, the ongodly minialer, 
the man of ^vy. 

When the "Aurd haa named theae daa8ea,and preaented their 
character, and their feeUnga in the awful Aaaembly, the S|nrit 
whoae inqairiea had given oooaaion for the Bard*a oommonica- 
tiona, aaka whether any of the aeveral daaaea of the onholy 
•▼or actually believed themaelvea advancing to a future Bar of 
Judgment. The anawer is given that they did not The word 
of Ood waa properly and perfectly believed by none of them ; 
the neceaaary and certain fruit of fiuth being obedience and 
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COURSE OF TIME. 
BOOK VIII. 

Bbandcatbd, now, and dressed in lobei 
Of ererlasting wear, in the last pause 
Of expectation, stood l&e human race^ 
Buoyant in air, or corering i^ore and sea. 
From east to west, thick as the eared graint 
In golden antomn waved, from field to fteLd* 
Profuse, by NUus' fisrtile wave^ while yet 
Earth was, and men were in her TaIleyB<eeen. 

Still, all was calm in heaven. Nor yet appeared 

The Judge, nor aught appeared, save here and thsre^ 

On wing of golden plumage borne at wUl, 

A curious angel, that fhm out the skies 

Now glanced a look on man, and then retired. 

As calm was all on earth. The ministen 

Of Ood's unsparing yengeance, waited, still I 

Unbid. No sun, no moon, no star, garo Hg^ ! 

; I A blessed and holy radiance, travdled fu ' 

From day original, fell on the fiEuse 

Of men, and every countenance revealed ; 

Unpleasant to the bad, whose visages 
; { Had lost all guise of seeming happiness, 

With which on earth such pains they took to hide 

Their misery in. On their grim featares, now 

The plain, unvisored index of the soul, 
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Hie tme^ untampoed witoiOM of the hearty 
Ko mile of hope, no look of Tanitj 
Beseeehmg fcriqpplmue, wuaeen; noaoowl 
Of ■df-inipoitant, all-desinang pride. 
That once i^on the poer «id needy feU* 
like winter on the unprotected flower, 
l^TitlMriBg their Teiy being to decay. 
Ko jesting muHk, no wanton leer, waa aeen, 
Ko aollen lower of braggart SoititadB 
Do^ring pain, nor anger, nor revesge ; 
But fear *««t»«*i, and terror, and remone ; 
And ehieC ono paiaimi, to its answering, abided 
The featorea, of the damawl, and in itaelf 
Summed all the reat* — ^nnntleiable deapair. 



"What on the righteooa ahone of foreign li|^ 
I Was all redundant dMj, thejr needed not. 

For aa, by nature, Sin ia dazk« and Iotos 
The dark* atill hiding from itaelf in g^oom» 
And in 1^ darkert hell ia atiU itKlf 
I The deceit heU, and the ae f e te rt wo^ 

Where all ia wo ; «o Yiitoe^ ever fair ! 
DodL by a ayn^pathy aa strong aa binds 
Two equal hearts* weU pleaaed in wedded love^ 
For ever aeck the lig^ ion ever seek 
I All fgdr and lovely thongs, all beauteous lbnn% 

All images of exeellenre and truth; 
And from her own esaential being, pure 
As flows the fount of life that spirits drink. 
Both to henelf give ligh^ nor from her beam% 
As native to her aa her own i^xiatMwe, 
Can be divorced, nor of her gkny ahoni, — 
Which now, 6an every Csatara of the jus^ 
Divinely rayed, yet not from all alike; 
In meaanrsb equal to the aool'a advance 
In virtue^ waa the luslre of the iaoOi 



It WM a Btmige MMubly : ame^ of all 
Tliat oongvegatioD TMt, ooald xeooUeol 
An^t like it in the hktoiy of man* 
No badge of ontwaid itate wai teen* 
Of age, or nnk, or natjonal attire, 
Or robe pjofewiion e l, or air of trade. 
Untitledt itood tlie man that onee 
My lord, m iaerve d, tmfoUowed; and the nun 
Of tilSiei, right referend in the dialect 
Of Time addrened, nngowned, imboneftoed, 
TJnoorpulent ; nor now, finm him who bore^ 
With ceremonioua grantj of step^ 
And fituse of borrowed hoHnw o'erlaid, 
Hie ponderous book before the awftd priaat^ 
And opened and ihut lie polpif ■ lacnd gatis 
In style of wonderftd oboerrancy 
And reverence eag c es dTe , in the beams 
Of sacerdotal splendor lost, or if 
Obserred, comparison ridiculous soaioe 
Could save the little^ pompous, humble msn 
From Isu^ter of the people^ — ^>u»t from him 
Could be distmgnished then the priest untithed. 
None levees held, those marts where princely smilsB 
Were sold for flattery, and obeisance mean, 
Unfit from man to man ; none came or went, 
None wished to draw attention, none was poor, 
None rich, none young, none old, deformed none; 
None sought for place or fovor, none had aught 
To giTe^ none oouldrecelTeh none ruled, none served ; 
No king, no subject was ; unseuteheoned all. 
Uncrowned, unplumed, unhelmed, ui<ped lg reed» 
Unlaced, unooroneted, unbestarred. 
Nor countryman was seen, nor citisen ; 
Republican, nor humUe advocate 
Of monarchy ; nor idle worshipper. 
Nor beaded papist, nor Mahometan; 
80« 
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Nor JjoOkman^ nor Calfwist* aor Ji 
Nor Greek, nor aeetvj of umj name. 
N«^ of tluMe penoni, tfaei load tillo bon^ 
Host liifl^ end nuBhtVa mMi mennflMBiL 
Most pc^en^ moet sBgiiat» moet wowhipfal, 
Hoii onmoDft* ivQfde of 9reet poaip, tiiafc plMitd 
Tha oir of Tuity, end made the iranui 
Of eartlL Buitiike Ihaiiaelvae ior 8od%— QO«ld 
So aaoBp to ^^itin Umbm phnaaa ofaoolafe^ 
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Of aU bwt moial ehnaator bseavadL 

His Tice^ or Tiztna^ now, to aaah wmainad, 

Alone. AUatoe^wiliiChwgcaire-olotiMiinMahad 

Put ol^ aa bedgae won bj nortaO, not 

XnuBOxtalmaa; aUoj that ooold not pa» 

The aoraliaj of Daalh'a refining fizaa; 

Dnat of Tima'e wbaek, hj mnltitadaB pinanad 

Of iMiktliatdioatod-^Gold! fiur paintad frvi^ 

At wbifih tha aahitioaa idiot jumped, whUa 

Of wiaer mood immoztal harraat reepad ; 

Weeda of tha hnmaa garden, Qurong from 

Adulterate aoO, unfit to be treneplanted. 

Though bj the mortal botanist, too oft» 

For phnUa of heavenly seed mirtaken and nunad. 

Mare diai^ that Yirtoe^ whan aha raaa from eertfa. 

And waved har wings to gain her native heights 

Drove from tha verge of being, leaving Vioa 

No mask to hide her in ; baae bom of Tima^ 

In whifih Qod dainiad no propertj, nor had 

Prepexed fcr tham a fdaea in heenran or haO. 

Tet did thma vein dialinetMme, now fotgolb 

Bulk laxgelj in tha filmy aja of Timab 



And iran MDeeed&Bg ftir, and lured to 6mA. 
Lmnoital icmk. But tbej were ptiiwed, for all 
Ideal now waa paaaed ; reality 
Alone zemained ; and good and bad, redeemed 
And nnredeemedf dialingaiBhed aole the eooa 
Of man. Eaeht to hia proper aelf reduced. 
And undiigniaed, waa wliat hia aarming ahowed. 



The man of earthly fame, whom oommon men 
Made boaat of having aeen, who aeavoe oonld paM 
The ways of Time, for eager crowda that prcaaed 
To do him hoaoage, and pursued hia ear 
With endless praiae, lor deeds unpraiaed aboT% 
And yoked their brutal naturea, honored much 
To drag his chariot on,— umotioed stood. 
With none to piaiae him, nooe to flatter there. 



Blusldng and dumb, that morning, too, 
The mighty reasoner, he who deeply seacohed 
The origin of things, and talked of good 
And evil, much, of cauaes and efieots, 
Of mind and matter, contradicting all 
That went befiore him, and himself, the while^ 
The laughing-stock of angels ; diving fu 
Below his depth, to fetch reluctant proo^ 
That he himaelf waa mad and wicked too, 
When, proud and ignorant man, he meant to psora 
That Qod had made the universe amiss, 
And sketched a better plan. Ah ! iboluh sage ! 
He could not trust the word of Heaven, nor see 
The light which from the Bible biased,— that lamp 
Which Ood threw from his palsoe down to earth. 
To guide his wandering children home, — ^yet leaned 
Hii cautious Mth on speculations wild. 
And visionary theories absurd. 
Prodigiously, deliriously absurd. 
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ComiMred with wbidi, the most cnoneoiia fli|^ I 

That poet erer took when warm with wime^ 
Was moderate ooi^ectiuing : heaawt 
Weighed in the balance of eteEnitj, 
His love how light, and wished, too late^ that ha 
Had staid at home, and learned to know himself, | 

And done, what peasants did, disputed len, 
And more obeyed. Nor leas he grieved his time 
Misspent, the man of curious re s earch. 
Who timyelled hr through lands of hostile dime 
And dangerous inhabitant, to fix 
The bounds of empires pawed, and ascertain 
The burial-plaoe of heroes, nerer bom; 
Despising present things, and foture too^ 
And groping in the dark unsBarrhaMe 
Of finished years,— by dreary rains seen. 
And dungeons damp, and raults of ancient 
WiidL spede and mattock, delTing deep to raise 
Old Taaes and dismembered idols rude ; , 

With matchless persevcnnoe^ spelling out I 

I Words without sense. Poor man ! he daiiped hit J 

(I hands I 

Snrsptnred, when he fi>und a manuscript 
That spoke of pagan gods ; and yet £argot 
The God who made the sea and aky, alas 1 
Forgot that trifling was a sin ; stored much 
Of dubious stufi^ but laid no treasure up 
In heaven; on mouldered columns scratohed hii 

name^ 
But ne'er inscribed it in the book of 



Unprofitable seemed, and unapproTod, 
That day, the sullen, aelf-TindictlTe life 
Of die recluse. With crucifixes hun^ 
And spells, and rosaries, and wooden sainti, 
Like one of reason reft, he journeyed forth. 
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In ahow of nuaenble porcftyy 
And choae to beg, — m if to ]!▼• on sweat 
Of other DMn» had promised greet rewwd ; 
On his own flesh iniUcted cmaL wonnds* 
With naked foot embraced the ioe, by the how 
Said mass, and did most grierous penance Tila ; 
And then xetized to drink the filthy cop 
Of secret wickedness, and fitbzicate 
All lying wondexs, by the nntanght reoeiTed 
For revelatjons new. DeLnded wzeloh I 
Did he no know, that the most Holy One 
Beqmred a cheeridl life and hdy heart ? 



Most disappointed in that crowd of ment 
The man of subtle controTsny stood, 
Hie bigot theologlBn, in minute 
Distinctions skilled, and doctrines imrednoed 
To practice ; in debate how lond I how long 1 
How dexterous ! in Chxistian k>Te how cold ! 
His vain conceits were orthodox alone. 
The immutable and heavenly truth, revealed 
By Qod, was naught to him. He had an azl^ 
A kind of hellish charm, that made the lipa 
Of truth speak falsehood, to his liking turned 
The meaning of the text, made trifles seem 
The marrow of salration ; to a word, 
A name, a sect, that sounded in the ear. 
And to the eye so many letters showed. 
But did no more, — gave value infinite ; 
Proved still lus reasoning beat, and his belief 
Though propped on fimdes wild as madmen's 
Most rational, most scriptural, most sound; 
With mortal heresy denouncing all 
Who in his arguments could see no force. 
On points of frith, too fine for human sight, 
And never undentood in heaven, he placed 
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His eyerlastiiig hope, undoubting placed. 

And died; and, when he opened his ear, p rep w e d 

To hear, beyond the graye, the minstrelsy- 

Of bliss, he heard, alas ! the wail of wo. 

He proved all creeds fiilae but his own, and found* 

At last, his own most fidsfr—most false, because 

He spent his time to pxoye all others so. 

O, loTo-destroying, cnrsed Bigotry ! 
Cursed in heaTon, but cussed more in heU, 
'Where millions curse thee, and must erer cuisel 
Religion's most abhorred ! perdition's most 
Forlorn ! God's most abandoned ! hdl's most damned! 
The infidel, who turned his impious war 
Against the walls of Zion, on the rock 
Of ages built, and hi^^ier than the douds, 
^^n"^, and recetred his due reward ; but aha 
Witbin her waUs sinned more. Of Ignocanoe 
Begot, her daughter. Persecution, walked 
The earth, firom age to age, and drank the blood 
Of God's peculiar children, and was drunk. 
And in her drunkenness dreamed of doing good. 
The supplicating hand of innocence, 
That made the tiger mild, and in his wrath 
The lion pause, the groans of suffering most 
Severe, were naught to her ; she laughed at groans ; 
No music pleased her more, and no repast 
So sweet to her, as blood of men redeemed 
By blood of Christ Ambition's seli^ thou^ mad. 
And nursed on human gore, with her compared. 
Was merdiuL Nor did she slways rage. 
She had some hours of meditation, set 
Apart, wherein she to her study went, 
The Inquisition, model most complete 
Of perfect wickedness, where deeds were done^— 
Deeds ! let them ne'er be named,— and sat andplaonad 
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Delibenitelyy and with most miuiag piiaib 

How> to eztremest thrUl of agony. 

The flesh* aad blood, and soula of holy men* 

Her yictimB, might be wzought; and when ihe Mnr 

New tortures of her laboring fancy bora* 

She leaped for joy, and made gieat haste to try 

Their force— well pleased to hear a deeper groan. 

But now her day of mirth was passed, and oome 
Her day to weep, her day of bitter groans, 
And sorrow unbemoaned, the day of grief 
And wrath retributory poured in full 
On all that took her part The man of sm. 
The mystery of iniquity, her ficiend 
Sincere, who pardoned sin, unpardoned still. 
And in the name of God blasphemed, and did 
All wicked, all abominable things, 
Most abject stood, that day, by devils hissed, 
And by the looks of those he murdered, soonihed; 
And plagued with inward shame, that on his chesk 
Burned, while his YOtaiies, who left the earth, 
Secure of bliss, around him, undeceiyed. 
Stood, undeceiyable till then ; and knew. 
Too late, him fEdlible, themselves accursed. 
And aU their passports and certiflcates, 
A lie : nor disappointed more, nor more 
Ashamed, the Mussulman, when he saw, gnash 
His teeth and wail, whom he expected judge. 
AU these were damned for bigotry, were damned, 
Because they thought that they alone served God, 
And Mrred him most, when most they disobeyed* 

Of those forlorn and sad, thou mightst hare marked. 
In number most innumerable, stand 
The indolent; too laay these to make 
Inquiry for themselvesi they stock their foith 



T>noni> wtifl fcOted pritit, witti oflbringi lidbtd 

To tafliiig Iham oonoke of poioeb oMltakit 

Into his iBMHig«BMnt all the eoooflnis 

Of ttflftr tUtaitj ; maiiaged how well 

ThiBf knew» thai day, tad mi^ hftfe locnMr kaowB* 

IHiat HiB 5»**»»«» "^j jH T^i^t wi0» Senoh* and h e li gw 

In M<k and not in man; wholMDionhim 

Leaai on a brokan zeed* that will unpioroo 

The trailed nde. I am the way, the tnilh» 

Ihelift^ alfloe^ and there is none baaidea. 



Thia did they xead, and jet laAiaed to 
To aeaioh what eeally waa fonBd, and, finmd* 
Of ptioe nnoonntable. Moat fooliaht they 
Thon^t God with ignoiaaee pleaaed, and bUadid 

Adth» 
^lat took not root in roaiion, purified 
With holy inflnanoe of hia Spirit puxe ; 
So, on they walked, and atnmhled in the li^pht 
Of noon, beoanae they woold not open their ayei; 
Effeet how ead of atodi ! that made them riak 
Their piloting to the eternal ahon^ 
To one who ooiUd mistake the lurid flaah. 
Of hen £ar heaTen'a trne atar, rather than bow 
The knee^ and by one terent weed obtain 
Hia guidanoe aore^ who caQa the atara by name. 
They prayed by proxy, and at aeoond hand 
Beliered, end alept, and pot repentanoe ofl^ 
Until the knook of death awoke them, 'idien 
They e«w tiuir ignorance both, and him Ihay paid 
To bargain of their aonla *twixt them and Qod* 
Fled, and began repentanoe without end. 
How did ikoff wiah, that moining^ aa they atood 
With Unahing oorered, they had fot themaelfeB 
The Seriptore aaanhed, had ftir themaelvea beUaifed* 
And made anqnaintanoe with the Judge cm tfaian. 



BOOK Tm. 



Ml 



Orettt day of tenninatioii to the joys 
Of sin ! to joys that grew on mortal booghiy 
On trees whom seed £b11 not from heaven, whoie top 
Reached not above the clouds. From such, akme^ 
The epicure took all his meals. In choioe 
Of morsels for the body» nice he was, 
And scrupulous, and knew sU wines by smell 
Or taste, and every composition knew 
Of cookery ; but grossly drank, tmAai^ii^ 
The cup of spiritual pollution up, 
That sickened his soul to death, while yet hia eyia 
Stood out with fat His fiselings were his guide. 
He ate, and drank, and slept, and took all joy% 
Forbid and unforbid, as impulse urged 
Or appetite, nor asked his reason why. 
He said, he followed Nature still, but lied ; 
For she was temperate and chaste, he full 
Of wine and all adultery ; her iauce 
Waa holy, most unholy his ; her eye 
Was pure, his shot unhallowed fire ; her lips 
Sang praise to Ood, his utterixL oaths proiane ; 
Her breath was sweet, his rank with foul debauch 
Yet pleaded he a kind and feeling heart. 
Even when he left a neighbor's bed defiled, 
like migratory fowls, that flocking sailed 
From isle to isle, steering by sense alone, 
Whither the cUme their liking best beseemed; 
So he was guided, so he moved through good 
And evU, right and wrong, but, ah ! to fote 
All different ; they slept in dust, unpained ; 
He rose, that day, to suffer endless pain. 

Cured of his unbelief^ the akeptio stood. 
Who doubted of his being while he breathedt 
Than whom glossography itseli^ that spoke 
Huge folios of nonsense every hour, 
81 
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And left, muioimdiiig erery page, ito maAa 
Of prodigal stupiditj, scarce more 
Of IbUy ivyed. The tyrant, too, who aat 
In gnflly council, like a spider couched, 
With ministers of locust countenance^ 
And made alliances to rob mankind, 
And holy termed, — for still, beneath a namis 
Of pious sound, the wicked sought to Teil 
Their dimes, — forgetful of his right divine^ 
Trembled, and owned oppresoon was of hell ; 
Nor did the uncivil robber, who unpuiaed 
Hie traTeller on the highway, and cut 
throat, anticipate sererer doom. 



In that assembly there was one, who^ while 
Beneath the sun, aspired to be a fool ; 
In different ages known by different names, 
Not worth repeating here. Be this enough : 
With scrupulous care exact, he "talked the rooadi 
Of fashionable duty, laughed when sad ; 
When merry, wept ; deceiTing, was dooetved ; 
And flattering, flattered. Fashion was his god. 
Obsequiously he fell before its shrine. 
In slayish pUght, and trembled to offend. 
If grayeness suited, he was graye ; if else^ 
He trarailed sorely, and made brief repoaeb 
To work the proper quantity of sin. 
In all submissiye, to lus changing shape, 
Still changing, girded he his yexed fimme^ 
And laughter made to men of sounder head. 
Most circumspect he was of bows, and iiodi» 
And salutations ; and most seriously 
And deeply meditated he of dress ; 
And in his dreams saw laoe and ribbons fly. 
His soul was naught ; he damned it, eracy day. 
Unceremoniously. Oh ! fool of fools I 



Pleased with a painted smile, he fluttered oot 
like fly of gaady plume, bj fashion driTen« 
As &ded leayes by Autumn's wind, till DeaHL 
Put forth his hand, and drew him out of sight. 
Oh ! fool of fools ! polite to man ; to God 
Most rude ; yet had he many rivals, who, 
Age after age^ great striying made to be 
Ridiculous, and to forget they had 
Immortal souls, that day remembered welL 



As rueful stood his other hal^ as wan 
Of cheek. Small her ambition was, but straagei. 
The dista£^ needle^ all domestic cares, 
Religion, children, husband, home, were things 
She could not bear the thought of^ bitter drugs, 
That sickened her souL The house of wanton mirth 
And rerelry, the mask, the dance, she loyed. 
And in their service soul and body spent 
Most cheerfully. A little admiration. 
Or true or folse, no matter which, pleased her, 
And o'er the wreck of fortimc lost, and health 
And peace, and an eternity of bliss 
Lost, made her sweetly smile. She was conyinced. 
That Qod had made her greatly out of taste ; 
And took much pains to make herself anew. 
Bedaubed with paint, and himg with omame&ti 
Of curious selection, gaudy toy ! 
A show unpaid for, paying to be seen ! 
As beggar by the way, most humbly asking 
The alms of public gaze, — she went abroad. 
Polly admired, and indication gaye 
Of enyy, cold CivUity made bows 
And smoothly flattered. Wisdom shook his head. 
And Laughter shaped his lip into a smile ; 
Sobriety did stare^ Porcthought grew pale. 
And Modesty hung down the head and blushed. 
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And Pity wept, as, on the frothy surge 
Of fiishion tossed, she passed them by, like sail 
Before some deyilish blast* and got no time 
To think, and nerer thought, till on the rock 
She dashed, of ruin, anguish, and despair. 

O how unlike this giddy thing in Time I 
And at the day o£ judgment how unlike. 
The modest, meek, retiring dame ! Her house 
Was ordered well, her children taught the way 
Of li£e^ who, rising up in honor, call6d 
Her blessed. Best pleased to be admired at home^ 
And hear, reflected from her husband's praise, 
Her own, she sought no gaze of foreign eye ; 
His praiae aUme^ and £iithful loye^ and trust 
Reposed, was happiness enough for her. 
Yet who, that saw her pass, and heard the poor 
With earnest benedictions on her steps 
Attend, could from obeisance keep his eye, 
Or t(Migue from due applause ? In virtue fair. 
Adorned with modesty, and matron grace 
Unspeakable, and lore, her free was like 
The light, most welcome to the eye of man. 
Refreshing most, most honored, most desired, 
Of all he saw in the dim world below, 
As morning when she shed her golden locks, 
And on the dewy top of Hennon walked. 
Or Zion hill ; so glorious was her path. 
Old men beheld, and did her rererence. 
And bade their daughters look, and take from her 
Example of their future life ; the young 
Admired, and new resolye of yirtue made. 
And none who was her husband asked ; his air 
Serene, and countenance of joy, the sign 
Of inward satisfaction, as he passed 
The crowd, or sat among the eldcza, told. 
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In holiness complete, and in the robes 
Of saiving righteonsness, arrayed for heaven. 
How fidr, that day, among the fair, she stood I 
How loYely on the eternal hUls her steps ! 

Restored to reason, on that mom, appeared 
The lunatic, who rayed in chains, and aaked 
No mercy when he died. Of lunacy, 
Innumennu were the causes ; humbled pzide, 
Ambition disappointed, riches lost. 
And bodily disease, and soirow, oft 
By man inflicted on his brother man ; 
Sorrow that made the reason drunk, and yet 
Left much untested — so the cup was filled ; 
Sorrow that, like an ocean, dark, deep, rough. 
And shoreless, rolled its billows o'er the soul 
Perpetually, and without hope of end. 

Take one example, one of female wo. 
LoYed by a fether and a mother's lore. 
In rural peace she liyed, so fSair, so light 
Of heart, so good, and young, that reason, scaroa^ 
The eye could credit, but would doubt, as she 
Did stoop to puU the lily or the rose 
Frdm morning's dew, if it reality 
Of flesh and blood, or holy vision, saw. 
In imagery of perfect womanhood. 
But short her bloom, her happiness was short. 
One saw her loveliness, and, with desire 
Unhallowed, burning, to her ear addressed 
Dishonest words : *' Her favor was his life. 
His heaven ; her frown his wo, his night, his deaflL 
With turgid phrase, thus wove in flattery's loom. 
He on her womanish nature won, and age 
Suspicionless, and ruined, and forsook. 
For he a chosen villain was at heart, 
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And capable of deeds that dunt not aeek 
Hepcntanceb Soon her father eaw her ehanu^ 
Hie heart grew ttQue* he droTe her forth to 
And wintrjr winds, and with a honid ooao 
Puraaed her ear, forbidding all retuxn. 



Upon a hoarj diff^ that watched the 
Her babe was found-^ead. On ita Uttlo oheek» 
The tear that nature bade it weep, had tamed 
An ice-drop, sparkling in the nu>ming beam ; 
And to the turf its helpless hands were froaen. 
For she, the wofiil mother, had gone mad. 
And laid it down, regardless of its £i^ 
And of her own. Yet had she many days 
Of sorrow in the world, but nerer wept. 
She llyed on alms, and carried in her hand 
Some withered stalks she gathered in the spxing. 
When any asked the cause, she smiled snd said. 
They were her sister^ and would come snd watch 
Her graye when she was dead. She never spoka 
Of her deoeiyer, father, mother, home. 
Or child, or heaven, or hell, or GN>d, but still 
In lonely places walked, and ever gased 
Upon the withered stalks, and talked to them; 
Till, wasted to the shadow of her youth. 
With wo too wide to see beyond, she died — 
Not unatoned for by imputed blood. 
Nor by the Spirit that mysterious works, 
Unsanctified. Aloud, her &ther cursed. 
That day, his guilty pride, which would not own 
A daughter, whom the God of heaven and earth 
Was not ashamed to call his own ; and he. 
Who ruined her, read from her holy look. 
That pierced him with perdition manifold. 
Hit sentence, burning with vindictive fire. 
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The judge that took a bribe; bewbo_ 
Pleaded the widoVs caiue^ and by delay 
Belaymg ever, made the law at night 
More intricate than at the dawn, and on 
The mozrow &rther from a eloae^ than whan 
The snn last set. till he who in the suit 
Was poorest, by his emptied coffien^ pioyed 
Hfii cause the wont; and he that had the bag 
Of weights deceitful, and the balance fidse; 
And he that with a frandful lip deceiyed 
In buying or in selling; — ^these^ that mom. 
Found custom no excuse for sin, and knew 
Plain dealing was a virtue, but too late. 
And he that was supposed to do nor good 
Nor iU, suzprised, could find no neutral gnmn^ 
And learned, that to do nothing was to serve 
The deril, and transgress the laws of Ood. 
The noisy quack, that by projGession lied. 
And uttered falsehoods of enormous aiie^ 
With countenance as graye as truth beseemed; 
And he that lied for pleasure^ whom a lust 
Of being heard and making people stan^ 
And a most steadfisuBt hate of silence^ dzoye 
Far wide of sacred truth, who neyer took 
The pains to think of what he was to say. 
But still made haste to speak, with weary tonoM 
Like copious stream for erer flowing on ;— 
Bead dearly in the lettered heayens, what, long 
Before, they might haye read. For every word 
Of foUy, you, this day, ahall give account; 
And every liar shall his portion have 
Among the cursed, without the gates of 



With groaus that made no panse^ iMmenting tkM« 
Were seen the duellist and suicide. 
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TUf ttonght, bat thought amiaB, thit of hisiMlf 

He WM entire proprietor ; and so, 

"When he was tired of Time, with his own haai^ 

He opened the portals of Eternity, 

And sooner than the devils hoped, arrived 

In helL The other, of resentment qtuck« 

And ibr a word, a look, a gestore, deemed 

Not serapnlonslj exact in all respect, 

Prompt to rerenge, went to the cited field. 

For double murder aimed, his own, and his 

That as himself he was ordained to love. 

The first, in pagan books of early times. 

Was heroism pronounced, and greatly praised. 

In &shion's glossary of later days, 

The last was honor called, and spirit high. 

Alas ! 'twas mortal spirit, honor which 

Forgot to wake at the last trumpet's yoice^ 

Bearing the signature of Time alone^ 

TJncurrent in Eternity, and base. 

Wise men suspected this before; for they 

Could nerer understand what honor meant^ 

Or why that should be honor termed, which mad* 

Man murder man, and broke the laws of Ood 

Most wantonly. Sometimes, indeed, the grsve^ 

And those of Christian creed imagined, spoke 

Admiringly of honor, lauding much 

The noble youth, who, after many rounds " 

Of boxing, died ; or, to the pistol shot 

His breast exposed, his soul to endless pain. 

But ihey who most admired, and understood 

This honor best, and on its altar laid 

Their lives, most obviously were fools ; and, iduift 

Fools only, and the wicked, understood. 

The wise agreed was some delusive Shade^ 

That with the mist of time should disappear. 



Gnat day of revelatioii ! in the gnfs 
The hypocrite had left his mask* and stood 
In naked uglineas. He was a man 
Who stole the livery of the court of heeTeOf 
To serve the devil in; in virtoe's fpaiae. 
Devoured the widow's house and orphan's bread; 
In holy phrase transacted villanies 
That common sinners durst not meddle with. 
At sacred feast, he sat among the saints, 
And with his guilty hands touched holiest thingi^ 
And none of sin lamented more, or sighed 
More deeply, or with graver countenance^ 
Or longer prayer, wept o'er the dying maa. 
Whose infJEint children, at the moment, he 
Planned how to rob. In sermon style he bonghtp 
And sold, and Hed ; and salutations made 
In scripture terms. He prayed by quantity. 
And with his repetitions long and loud. 
All knees were weary. With one hand he put 
A penny in the urn of poverty. 
And with the other took a shilling out. 
On charitable lists, — ^those trumps which told 
The public ear, who had in secret done 
The poor a benefit, and half the alms 
They told of^ took themselves to keep them sounding: 
He blazed his name, more pleased to have it there 
Than in the book of life. Seest thou the man I 
A serpent with an angel's voice ! a grave 
With flowers bestrewed ! and yet few were deceivedi 
His virtues being over-done, his &ce 
Too grave, his prayers too long, his charitiea 
Too pompously attended, and his speech 
Larded too frequently and out of time 
With serious phraseology, — ^were rents 
That in his garments opened in spite of him^ 
Through which the well-accustomed eye oonld 
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I Tike zottenneM of his heart None deeper blmhad. 

As in the sD-pierciag light he stood, exposed* 
Ko longer herding with the holy ones. 
Tet stall he tried to bring his countenance 
To senctimonioas seeming ; but, meanwhile^ 
The shame within, now risible to all. 
His purpose balked. The righteous wniled, and 
Despair itself some signs of laughter gave. 
As ineffectually he strove to wipe i 
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His farow, that inward guiltiness defiled. 
Detected wretch ! of all the reprobate^ 
None seemed maturer ibr the flames of hell* 
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Mliere still his £sce from ancient custom, weait ' 

A holy air, which says to all that pass 

Hun by, **! was a hypocrite on earth." 

That was the hour which measured out to each* 

Impartially his ahare of reputation, 

Conreeting all mistakes, and from the name 

Of the good man all slandera wiping oC 

Good name was dear to all. liVithout it, none 

Could soundly sleeps eren on a royal bed. 

Or drink with relish from a cup of gold; 

And with it, on his bonowed straw, or by 

The leafless hedge, beneath the open heayena. 

The weary beggar took, untroubled rest. 

It was a music of most heaTenly tone, 

To which the heart leaped joyfiilly, and all 

Hie spirits danced. For honest frme, men laid 
, Their heads upon the bkM^k, and, while the axe 

Descended, looked and smiled. It was of price 

InTsluablc. Riches, health, repose. 

Whole kingdoms, life^ were given for it, and he 

Who got it was the winner still ; and he 

Who sold it durst not open his oar, nor look 
I On human foce^ he knew himaelf ao rile. 

I; 
\\ 

.1 

I t 



I 



BOOK TEH. 



871 



Yet it, with aU its preciouinefls, was due 

To y irtae, and around her should have shed* 

Unasked, its sayory smell ; but Vice» defonned 

Itid^ and ugly, and of flaror rank. 

To rob fiur Virtue of so sweet an incense, 

And with it to anoint and salye its own 

Rotten ulcers, and perfume the path that led 

To death, — strore daily by a th o usan d means : 

And oft succeeded to make Virtue sour 

In the world's nostrils, and its loathly self 

Smell sweetly. Rumor was the messenger 

Of defamation, and so swift that none 

Could be the first to tell an evil tale ; 

And was, withal, so in£unous for lies, 

That he who of her sayings, on his creed, 

The fewest entered, was deemed wisest man. 

The fool, and many who had credit, too. 

For wisdom, grossly swallowed all she said, 

Unsifted ; and although, at every word. 

They heard her contradict herself and saw. 

Hourly, they were imposed upon and mocked. 

Yet still they ran to hear her speak, and stared. 

And wondered much, and stood aghast, and said 

It could not be ; and, while they blushed for ahai&e 

At their own £uth, and seemed to doubt, belieredt 

And whom they met, with many sanctions, tokL 

So did experience Ml to teach ; — so hard 

It was to learn this simple truth, — confirmed 

At erery comer by a thousand proofs 

That common Fame most impudently lied. 



Twas Slander filled her mouth with lying 
Slander, the foulest whelp of Sin. The man 
In whom this spirit entered was undone. 
His tongue was set on fire of hell, his heart 
Was black as dcnth, hii legs were fisdnt with haata 
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To pfopagale Ao Ee hif mil had framad, 
Hit pillow was dia paaea of frmiliaa 
Deatroyad, dia ai|^ of innocanoa rqnoachad. 
Broken friendahipa, aa4 tha atrife of brotharhooda; 
Yat did he qpara his sleep, and hear the dock 
Kiimber the midnight watches^ on hia bed. 
Devising ■uschiflf mora ; and early roae. 
And made moat haUiah meals of good men's names. 



From door to door you mi^t have seen him qpeed. 
Or placed amidst a group of gaping ibols. 
And whispering in their ears, with his foul lipa. ^ 

Peace fled tha neighborhood in which he made | 

His haunti ; and, like a moral pestilence, 
Before his breath, the healthy shoots and blooms 
Of sodal joy and happineas decayed. 
Fools only in his company were seen. 
And those foiaakea of Qod, and to themselyes 
Giren jxp. The prudent shunned him and his hooaa 
As one who had a deadly moral pUgue. 
And fain would all have shunned him at the day 
Of judgmmt ; but in vain. All who gave ear 
With greediness, or wittingly their tongues 
Made herald to his lies, around him wailed ; 
'While on his foce^ thrown back by ii^ured men. 
In ohaiaotan of erer-blushing shame^ 
Appeared ten thousand slandecs, all his own. 

Among the aocuraed, who sought a hiding place 
In Tain, from fierceness of Jehovah's rage. 
And from the hot displeasure of the Lamb, 
Meat wretohed, most contemptible, most vile, — 
Stood tha fidse priest, and in his conscience folt 
The fellest gnaw of the Undying Worm. 
And so he might, for he had on his hands 
Tha blood of souls, that would not wipe away. 
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Hear what he was. He swore in si^t ol God 
And man, to preach his master, Jesus Christ ; 
Yet preached himself : he swore that lore of aon^ 
Alone, had drawn him to the church ; yet strewed 
The path that led to hell with tempting flowen» 
And in the ear of sinners, as they took 
The way of death, he whispered peace : he bwom 
Away sll love of lucre, all desire 
Of earthly pomp ; and yet a princely seat 
He liked* and to the clink of Mammon's box 
Gaye most rapacious ear. His prophecies. 
He swore, were from the Loird ; and yet» taught lies 
For gain : with quackish ointment, healed the woudf 
And bruises of the soul outside, but left, 
Within, the pestilent matter unobserred. 
To sap the moral constitution quite. 
And soon to burst again, incurable. 
He with untempcred mortar daubed the walla 
Of Zion, saying. Peace, when there was none. 
The man who came with thirsty soul to hear 
Of Jesus, went away unsatisfied; 
For he another gospel preached than Paul* 
And one that had no Saviour in't ; and yet* 
His life was worse. Faith, charity, and love. 
Humility, forgiveness, holiness. 
Were words well lettered in his sabbath creed; 
But with his life he wrote as plain. Revenge^ 
Pride, tyranny, and lust of wealth and power 
Inordinate, and lewdness unashamed. 
He was a wolf in clothing of the lamb. 
That stole into the fold of God, and on 
The blood of souls, which he did sell to death. 
Grew fat ; and yet, when any would have turned 
Him out, he cried, ** Touch not the priest of God«" 
And that he was anointed, fools believed ; 
But knew, that day, he was the devil's piifiit| 
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Anoiiited by the hands of Sin and Deaiht 
And aet peculiarly apait to ill, — 
While on him smoked the vials of perdition, 
Ponred measureless. Ah me ! what cursing than 
Was heaped upon his head by ruined souls, 
That charged him with their murder, as he stoodt 
With eye of all the unredeemed most sad. 
Waiting the coming of the Son of Man ! 
But let me pause, for thou hast seen his place 
And punishment, beyond the sphere of love^ 

Much was removed that tempted once to sin. 
Avarice no gold, no wine the drunkard, saw. 
But Envy had enough, as heretofore, 
To fiU his heart with gall and bitterness. 
What made the man of envy what he was, 
Was worth in others, vUeness in himself. 
A lust of praise, with undeserving deeds, 
And conscious poverty of soul : and still 
It was his earnest work and daily toil. 
With lying tongue, to make the noble seem 
Mean as himself. On fame's high hill he saw 
The laurel spread its everlasting green. 
And wished to climb ; but felt his knees too weak* 
And stood, below, unhappy, laying hands 
Upon the strong, ascending gloriously 
Tlie steps of honor, bent to draw them back. 
Involving oft the brightness of their path. 
In Dusti his breath had raised. Whene'er he heaid* 
As oft he did, of joy and happiness. 
And great prosperity, and rising worth, 
"Twas like a wave of wonnwood o*er his soul 
Rolling its bitterness. His joy was wo, 
Hie wo of others. When, from wealth to wasli 
Ttmn. praises to reproach, from peace to 
Tnm, mlith to tears, he saw a brother £iU, 
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Or Yirtue make a slip, — his dreams were sweet. 

But chief with Slander, daughter of his owiit 

He took unhallowed pleasure. When she talked. 

And with her filthy lijis defiled the best. 

His ear drew near ; with wide attention gaped 

His mouth ; his eye, well pleased, as eager gaxed 

As glutton, when the di^h he most desired 

AVas placed before him ; and a horrid mirth. 

At intervals, with laughter shook his sides. 

The critic, too, who, for a bit of bread, 

In book that fell aside before the ink 

Was dry, poured forth excessive nonsense^ gftre 

Him much delight. The critics, — some, but few,— > 

Were worthy men, and earned renown which had 

Immortal roots ; but most were weak and Tile. 

And, as a cloudy swarm of summer flies, 

With angry hiun and slender lance, beset 

The sides of some huge animal ; so did 

They buzz about the illustrious man, and fiedn. 

With his immortal honor, down the stream 

Of fame would have descended ; but, alas ! 

llie hand of Time drove them away. They were^ 

Indeed, a simple race of men, who had * 

One only art, wliich taught them still to say, 

Whatc'er was done might have been better done; 

And with this art, not ill to learn, they made 

A shift to live. But, sometimes too, beneath 

The dust they raised, was worth a while obscured; 

And then did Envy prophesy and laugh. 

O Envy ! hide thy bosom, hide it deep. 

A thousand snakes, with black, envenomed moutiis^ 

Nest there, and hiss, oiid feed through all thy heart 



Such one I saw, here interposing, said 
The new arrived in that dark den of shame, 
Whom who hath seen shall never wish to see 
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Again. I5dbre him, in the infernal gloomy 
Hiat omnipresent shape of Yirtoe stood 
On which he erer threw his eye; and, Uka 
A cinder that had life and feeling* seemed 
His fiioe, with inward pining, to be what 
He conld not be. As being that had bnznied 
Continually, in slow-oonsTiming fire, — 
Half an eternity, and was to bum 
For eveimore, he looked. Oh ! sight to be 
Forgotten ! thought too horrible to think I 

But say, believing in such wo to oome^ 
Such dreadful certainty of endless pain. 
Could beings of forecasting mould, as tfaoa 
Entitlest men, deliberately walk on, 
TTnscared, and oyerleap their own belief 
Into the lake of ever-burning fire ? 

Thy tone of asking seems to make reply, 
And rightly seems : They did not so belieife. 
Not one of all thou sawst lament and waU 
In Tophit, perfectly believed the word 
Of God, else none had thither gone. Absurd, 
To tUnk that beings, made with reason, fomied 
To calculate, compare, choose, and rgect, 
By nature taught, and self^ and every senae^ 
To choose the good, and pass the evil by. 
Could, with full credence of a time to oome^ 
When all the wicked should be really damned, 
And cast beyond the sphere of Ught and love^ 
Have persevered in sin ! Too foolish this 
For foUy in its prime. Can aught that thinki 
And wills choose certain evil, and reject 
Good, in his heart believing he does so ? 
Could man choose pain, instead of endless joy } 
Had supposition, though maintained by soma 



I 

BOOK ym. S7T 



Of honest mind. Behold a man oondemnied 1 
Either he- ne'er inquired, and therefore he 
Could not beliere ; or, else, he carelcealy 
Inquired, and something other than the word 
Of God received into his cheated £uth ; 
And therefore he did not beliere, but down 
To hcU descended, leaning on a lie. 

Faith was bewildered much by men who meant 
To make it clear, so simple in itself 
A thought so rudimental and so plain, 
That none by comment could it plainer make. 
All faith was one. In object, not in kind, 
The difference lay. The faith that sayed a soul. 
And that which in the common truth beliered. 
In essence, were the same. Hear, then, what fidth. 
True, Christian faith, which brought salvation. 



1} 
Belief in all that God revealed to men ; | \ 



1 1 



Observe, in all that God revealed to men, 
In all he promised, threatened, commanded, said, 
Without exception, and without a doubt. 
Who thus believed, being by the Spirit touched. 
As naturally the fruits of Mth produced, j 

Truth, temperance, meekness, holiness, and love^ 
As human eye from darkne.ss sought the light. 
How could he else ? If he, who had firm faith 
The morrow's sun should rise, ordered aiiairs 
Accordingly ; if he, who had firm faith 
That spring, and summer, and autumnal days, 
Should pass away, and winter really come, 
Prepared accordingly ; if he, who saw 
A bolt of death approaching, turned aside 
And let it pass ; — as surely did the man. 
Who verily believed the word of God, 
Though erring whiles, its general laws obey, 
Turn back from hell, and take the way to heaven* 
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Th$t fidlh "was neoeBmy, aome alleged^ 
Uxueixied and nnoontioUable by wilL 
LiYention saTonng much of hell 1 Indeed, 
It was the maater-atroke of irickedncaii, 
Last effort of Abaddon's council dark. 
To make man think himnelf a slaye to &te^ 
And, wont of all, a alaTe to fiite in Mth, 
For thus 'twas reasoned then : From Mth alone^ 
And from opinion, springs all action ; hence^ 
If faith's compelled, so is all action too : 
But deeds compelled are not aoooimtahle ; 
So man is not amenable to GKmL 

Arguing that brought such monstrous birth, t**ff"gH 
good 
It Beamed, must haye been fidse. Most fslse it mM, 
And by the book of God condemned, tfaroughonti 
We freely own, that truth, when set before 
The mind, wi^ perfect eyidence, compelled 
Belief; but error lacked such witness, still : 
And none, who now lament in moral nighty 
The word of God refused on eridence 
That might not have been set aside aa frlse. 
To reason, try, choose, and reject, was free. 
Hence God, by frith, acquitted, or condemned; 
Hence lighteous men, with liberty of will, 
Belieyed ; and hence thou sawst in Erebus 
The wicked, who as freely disbelieyed 
What else had led them to the land of lift. 
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ANALYSIS OP BOOK IX. 



^te Book opena whb an apostrophe to Religion. The Baid r»- 

aoBMs hi* namtiTe, and, cootiuuing the descriptioo of the Ae- 

) eombly eoUected for JadgmeiiL panicoJarizes eeTeral claeeee 

] of the Rodoemed. While he meutjoiu the claaees, he points 

i Ikeoi oat as they appear on the heavenly summits rejoicing. 

Fim aoMMig the hoJy shone the fiuthfal minister of God. The 
' , icUgioas philosopher appeared in oncommoa glory. The right- 

i I eoQs governor and ancorrapted statesman, the man of active 

j ! banevolenee, and the Christian poet, were each oonspicooos. 

I i None of the Redeemed were obscure, and multitudes were il- 



]> hsunoaa thai had no name on earth. 

1 1 Tke Bard mentions the effect produced on the minds of the 

esmhifd multitudes by the absolute certainties of their sito^ 
lion, by the correct judgments they now formed, the just im- 
pressions they had of themselves, and ihe predictions they saw 
fulfilled. 

, Soddenly a bast of Angels appear, and the vast multitude of good 

) i and bad are separated to right and left in the final parting ; 

; • the r^hteoos being gathered with joy beneath a canopy of 

• I golden beams; the wicked bound mider adark and thundering 

* I ekMid of wrath, Mrhere stood also :teian and his host, waiting 

ibr Jodgment and the vengeance doe to his rebellion in heaven, 
> and his stratagems on earth. Thus separated, the Redeemed 

I and the Reprobate stand expecting the Judge, and reading, 

I iqnn either side of a bright ardi bending high between then^ 

a thrilling inacnption. 
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Fauuut of those that left the cahn of heaven. 
And rentiired down to man, with worda of peaoe^ 
Daughter of Grace ! known bj wfaaterer naaak 
Religion, Virtue, Piety, or Loye 
Of Hoiinen, the day of thy reward 
Was come. Ah ! thou wast long despised, despisea 
By those thou woocdst from death to endless life. 
Modest and meek, in garments white as those 
That seraphs wear, and countenance as mild 
As Mercy looking on Repentance' tear ; 
With eye of purity, now darted up 
To Ood's eternal throne, now humbly bent 
Upon thyself^ and, weeping down thy cheek, 
That glowed with unirersai love immense, 
A tear, pure as the dews that fall in heaven ; 
In thy left hand, the olive branch, and in 
Thy right, the crown of immortality ; — 
With noiseless foot, thou walkedst the vales of etrtht 
Beseeching men, from age to agc^ to turn 
From utter death, to turn from wo to bliss ; 
Beseeching evermore, and evermore 
Despised — not evermore despised* not now. 
Not at the day of doom ; most lovely then, 
Most hcmorable, thou appeared, and most 
To be desired. The guilty heard the song 
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Of th J redeemed, how loud ! and saw thy fiiee^ 

How fidr ! Alas ! it was too late ! the hour 

Of making Mends was passed, thy finTor then 

Might not be sought ; but recollection, sad 

And accurate, as miser counting o'er 

And o*er again the sum he must lay out, 

Distinctly in the wicked's ear rehearsed 

Each opportunity despised and lost, 

While on them gleamed thy holy look, that like 

A fiery torrent went into their souls. 

The day of thy reward was come, the day 

Of great remuneration to thy Mends, 

To those, known by whatever name, who soo^ij^ 

In every place, in every time, to do 

TJnfeignedly their Maker^s will, revealed. 

Or gathered else from nature's school ; well pleaaed 

With God's applause alone, that, like a stream 

Of sweetest melody, at still of night 

By wanderer heard, in their most secret ear 

For ever whispered. Peace ; and, as a string 

Of kindred tone awoke, their inmost soul 

Responsive answered. Peace; inquiring still 

And searching, night and day, to know their duty. 

When known, with undisputing trust, with love 

Unquenchable, with zeal, by reason's lamp 

Inflamed, — ^performing ; and to Him, by whoM 

Profound, all-calculating skill alone. 

Results — results even of the slightest act. 

Are fully grasped, with unsuspicious fiith, 

All consequences leaving ; to abound. 

Or want, alike prepared ; who knew to be 

Exalted how, and how to be abased ; 

How best to live, and how to die when asked. 

Their prayers sincere, their alms in secret done^ 

Their fightings with themselves, their abstinienoe 

From pleasure, though by mortal eye unseen. 
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Their heaiti of resignation to the wi{l 

Of Heayen, their patient bearing of reproach 

And shame, their charity, and faith, and hope^— 

Thou didst remember, and in full repaid. 

No bankrupt thou, who at the bargained hotur 

Of payment due, sent to his creditors 

A tale of losses and mischances, long. 

Ensured by Qod himself^ and from the stores 

And treasures of his wealth, at will supplied,-^ 

Keligion, thou alone, of all that men. 

On earth, gaye credit, to be reimbursed 

On the other side the graye, didst keep thy word. 

Thy day, and all thy promises fulfilled. 

As in the mind, rich with unborrowed wealth, 
"Where multitudes of thoughts for utterance striye^ 
And all so fair, that each seems worthy first 
To enter on the tongue, and from the Upa 
Haye passage forth, — selection hesitates 
Perplexed, and loses time, anxious, since all 
Cannot be taken, to take the best ; and yet 
Afraid, lest what he left be worthier stUl ; 
And grieying much, where all so goodly look. 
To leaye rejected one, or in the rear 
Let any be obscured : so did the bard. 
Though not unskilled, as on that multitude 
Of men who once awoke to judgment, he 
Threw back reflection, hesitating pause. 
For a« his harp, in tone seyere, had sung 
What figure the most fiunoxis sinners made, 
When from the graye they rose unmasked ; ao did 
He wish to character the good ; but yet, 
Among so many, glorious all, all worth 
Immortal fame, with whom begin, with whom 
To end, was difficult to choose ; and long 
His auditors, upon the tiptoe 
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Of expeetataon, miglit hare kept, had not 
His e je — far so it ia in heareii, that what 
Ib neadfid alwaya is at hand— beheld 
That moment* on a mowntaiii near the thxonia 
Of God, the most renowned of the redBemod, 
R^oidng : nor who first, who moat, to pniaa^ 
Debated more ; but thus, with, sweeter note^ 
Well pleased to sing, with highest eulogy. 
And first, whom God f^vphmded most, — ^begsB. 

With patient ear, thou now hast heazdv— tibou^ 



Aside digressing, ancient feeling turned 
M J lyre, — ^what shame the wicked had, that day. 
What wailing^ what remorse ; so hear, in hriel^ 
How bold the righteons stood, the men redeemed^ 
How feir in firtoe, and in hope how glad ! 
And first among the holy shone, as best 
Became, the feithful minister of God. 

See where ho walks on yonder mount that lifts 
Its summit high, on the lig^ hand of Uiss^ 
Sublime in glory, talking with his peers 
Of the incarnate Saviour's lore, snd passed 
Affliction lost in present joy ! See how 
His face with heaTonly ardor glows, and how 
His hand, ezm^tared, strikes the golden lyre 1 
As now, oonyeiiing of the Lamb, onoe slain. 
He speaks ; and now, from Tines diat never 
Of winter, but in monthly harvest yield 
Their fruit abundantly, he pluoks the grspes 
Oflife! But what he was on earth it moat 
Behoves to say. Eleot by Gk>d himself. 
Anointed by the Holy Ghoot, and aet 
Apart to the grsat wozk of saving 
Instructed luUy in tine will 
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Supplied with grace in storey aa need miglU aak* 
And with the atan^) and aignature of heayent 
Tnith, mercy, patience^ holineea, and loye» 
Accredited ; — he waa a man, bj God, 
Hie Lord, commiasioned to make known to men 
The eternal counaela ; in hia Master'a name^ 
To treat with them of everlaating thinga, 
Of life, death, bliaa, and wo ; to offer tezma 
Of pardon, graoe^ and peaces to the rebelled ; 
To teach the ignorant sotd, to cheer the aad ; 
To bind, to looae^ with all authority. 
To give the feeble atrength, the hopelesa hope. 
To help the halting, and to lead the blind; 
To warn the careleea, heal the aick of heart, 
Arouse the indolent, and on the proud 
And obstinate offender to denounce 
The wrath of God. All other men, what name 
Soe'er they bore, whatever office held. 
If lawful held, — ^the magistrate supreme, 
Or else subordinate^ were chosen by men. 
Their fellowa, and from men derived their power, 
And were accountable for all they did, 
To men; but he, alone, his office held 
Immediately from God, from God received 
Authority, and was to none but God 
Amenable. The elders of the church* 
Indeed, upon him laid their handa, and set 
Him vinbly apart to preach the word 
Of life; but this was merely outward rite. 
And decent ceremonial, performed 
On aU alike, and oft, aa thou hast heard. 
Performed on those God never sent ; his call. 
His consecration, his anointing, all 
Were inward, in the conscience heard and felt 
Thus, by Jehovah chosen, and ordained 
To take into his charge the souls of men, 
33 
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AaA fi»r hU tnut to mswer at th« dmy 

Of jadgment, — great plenipotent of hesmi. 

And r ep i wc ptative of Qod on earth, — 

Fearlesi of men and derlbi ; unabashed 

By ain enthroned, or mockery of a piinoe, 

Unawed by armed legions, Qnaedaced 

By offered bribes, burning with lore to aonk 

Unquenchable, and mindful stUl of his 

Great charge and rest responsibility ; — 

High in the temple of the living Ood, 

He stood, amidst the people, and declared 

Aloud the truth, the whole revealed truth, 

B«ady to seal it with his blood. DiTxne 

Resemblance most complete ! with mercy now 

And lore, his fiice, illumed, shone gloriously ; 

And frowning now indignantly, it seemed 

As if offended Justice, from his eye, 

Steeamed iarth vindictiye wrath ! Men heard, 

alarmed; 
The uncircumcised infidel believed ; 
light-thoughted Mirth grew serious, and wept ; 
Tlie laugh profane sunk in a sigh of deep 
Repentance ; the blasphemer, kneeling, prayed. 
And, proatrate in the dust, for mercy called ; 
And cursed, old, forsaken sinners gnashed 
Their teeth, as if their hour had been arrired. 
Such was his calling, his commission such. 
Yet he was humble, kind, forgiring, meek. 
Easy to be entreated, gracious, mild ; 
And, with all patience and affection, taught, 
Rebuked, persuaded, solaced, counselled, warned* 
In fervent style and manner. Needy, poor, 
And dying men, like music, heard his feet 
Approach their beds ; and guilty wretches took 
New hope, and in his prayers wept and smiled. 
And M assed him, as Hiey died forgiven ; and all 
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Saw in his face oontentment, in his life. 

The path to glorj and perpetual joy. 

Deep-learned in the philosophy of hearen^ 

He Bearched the canaes out of good and ill. 

Profoundly calculating their effeota 

Far past the bounds of Time ; and balanoing^ 

In the arithmetic of Aiture things, 

The loss and profit of the aoul to all 

Eternity. A skilful workman he 

In God's great moral vinesrard : what to praiM 

With cautious hand he knew, what to upfoot ; 

What were mere weeds, and what celestial plmti^ 

Which had unfading vigor in them, knew ; 

Nor knew alone, but watphed them night and daj. 

And reared and nourished them, till fit to be 

Transplanted to the paradise below. 



Oh ! who canspeak his praise? great, humble ami 
He in the current of destruction stood. 
And warned the sinner of his wo ; led on 
Immanuel's members in the evil day ; 
And, with the everlasting arms embraced 
Himself around, stood in the droadfttl front 
Of battle, high, and warred victoriously 
With death and helL And now was come his 
His triumph day. Illustrious like a sun. 
In that assembly, he, shining firom hip 
Most excellent in glory, stood assured, 
Waiting the promised crown, the promised throne^ 
The wdcome and approval of his Lord. 
Nor one alone, but many — prophets, priests. 
Apostles, great reformers, all tiiat served 
Messiah faithfully, like stars i^peared 
Of fairest beam ; and round them gatheredt o]*d 
In white, the vouchers of their ministry — 
The flock their care had nourished, fed, and savtd. 
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Nor yet in oommon glory blazing, stood 
Tlie tme philoaopher, decided firiend 
Of trttlh mod man. Determined £>e of all 
Deception, eahn, collected, patient, wise. 
finA humble, nndeeeired by outward ahape 
Of thin^ by fiMtbibn*a rev^ry unchanned. 
By honor uxd>ewitched, — ^he left the chaae 
Of Tanity, and all the quackeries 
Of life, to fiiols and heroes, or whoe'er 
Desired them ; and with reason, much despised^ 
Tnduoed, yet heavenly reason, to the shade 
Betvrad — ^retired, but not to dream, or build 
Of ghostly frneies, seen in the deep noon 
Of aleepk ill-balanced ^eories ; retired. 
But did not leave mankind ; in pity, not 
In wrath, retired ; and stUl, though distant, k^ 
His eye on men ; at proper angle took 
•g^ stand to see them better, and, beyond 
The clamor which the bdls of foUy made, 
That most had hung about them, to consult 
With nature^ how their madness might be cnxe^ 
And how their true substantial eoBiforts might 
Be mult^iUed. Beligious man ! what Ood 
By prophets, pri^ests, evangelists, revealed 
Of aacred truth, he thankAiUy received. 
And, by its light directed, went in search 
Of more. Before him, darkness fled ; and all 
The goblin tiibe^ that hung upon the breasti 
Of Night, and haunted still the moral gloom 
1^'ith shapeless fonns, and blue, infemal li^ta^ 
And indistinct, and devilish whisperings^ 
That the miaeducated frndes vexed 
Of superstitioas men, — at his i^ptoach, 
Dispsned, invisible. Where'er he wenti 
This lesson still he taoght, To fear no iU 
But ■■» no being but Almighty God. 
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AQ-comprehendiiig sage ! too hazd alone 
Por him was man's nlTBtion ; aUbes&dMy 
Of use or oomfbrt» that distinction made 
Between the desperate sarage^ scarcely raised 
Abore the beast whose flesh ho ate, iuidiessed» 
And the most polished of the hnman race^ 
Was product of his perserering search. 
Religion owed him much, as from the &]se 
She suffered much ; for still his main design. 
In all his contemplations, was to trace 
The wisdom, providence, snd love of God» 
And to his fellows, less obsenrsat, show 
Them Unrth. From prejudice redeemed, with all 
His passions still, abore the common warld* 
Sublime in reason and in aim sublime. 
He sat, and on the manrellons works of Qod 
Sedately thought ; now glancing up his €f% 
Intelligent, through all the starry dance, 
And penetrating now the deep remote 
Of central causes in the womb opaque 
Of matter hid ; now with inspection nicob 
Entering the mystic, labyrinths of the mind, 
Where thought, of notice erer shy, behind 
Thought, disappearing, still retired ; and still. 
Thought meeting thought, and thought m 

thought. 
And mingling still with thought in endless maie^- 
Bewildered obserration ; now, with eye 
Yet more severely purged, looking &r down 
Into the heart, where passion wove a web 
Of thousand thousand threads, in grain and hue 
All different ; then, upward venturing whiles, 
But reverently, and in his hand, the light 
Revealed, near the eternal Throne, he gaied. 
Philosophizing less than worshipping. 
Most truly great ! his intellectual strength 
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And knowledgi Taa^ to bma of kner miiid^ 
Seemed xnfijute; yet^ ftom. hu high punmlli^ 
And reaBonings most profoand* he still retmnad 
Home, with en hmnhLer and a wanner haart : 
And noma ao lowly bowed befofo his Qod, 
As none so well His awfol majerty 
And goodness compwhandud; or so weU 
His own dependency and weakness knew. 

How glorious now, with yimtm puifiad 
At the Essential Troth, entirely fieo 
from error, he^ inrestigating stiU, — 
For knowledge is not found, nnsanght, in 
From world to world, at pleasoze, roves^ on, wing 
Of golden ray upborne ; or, at the feet 
Of heayan'a most ancient sagea, aitting, haara 
New wondcia of the wondxoua works of Qodl 

Illustrious, too^ that morning, stood the man 
Exalted by the people, to the throne 
Of goyemmsnl^ established on the base 
Of justice^ liberty, snd equsl right ; 
Who, in his eountenance sublime^ ezpreasad 
A nation's m^esty, and yet was meek 
And humble ; and in royal palace gave 
Example to the meanest, of the fear 
Of God, and aU integrity of life 
And manners ; who, august, yet lowly ; who^ 
Serere, yet gracious ; in his yery hesrt, 
Detesting aU oppression, all intent 
Of private a^randiaeotent ; and, the first 
In eyery public duty, held the scsles 
Of justice, and as the law, which rrigned in hiniy 
Commanded, gave rewards ; or, with the edgo 
Vindictiye^ smote^ now light, now heayily. 
According t6 the stature of the crime. 



Conspienoins like an oak of kealtliieat bought 

BeiBp-xooted in his oountr/s lore, lie Bfeood» 

And gave hit hand to Tirtne, tiAipaTig op 

The honest man to honor and renown ; 

And, with the look which goodneaa wears in wiafl^ 

Withering the yery blood of Knxferj, 

And from hie presence driring fiur, aahamed. 



Nor less xemarkable» among the blessed, 
Appeared the man, who, in the senate-homae^ 
WatchAil, unhired, unbribed, and mioomipt» 
And party only to the common weal. 
In yirtueTs awftd rage, pleaded iar zigpht, 
With truth so clear, with argnment so strongs 
With action so sincere^ and tone so load 
And deep, as made the despot quake behind 
His adamantine gates, and every joint, 
In terror, smite his fellow-Joint relaxed ; 
Or, marching to the field, in bumiahed steel. 
While, firowning on his brow, tremendous hung 
The wrath of a whole people, long provoked,—* 
Mustered the stormy wings of war, in day 
Of dreadful deeds ; and led the battle on. 
When Liberty, swift as the fires of heaven. 
In fury rode, with all her hosts, and threw 
The tyrant down, or drove invasion back. 
IlluBtriotts he — ^illustrious all appeared. 
Who ruled supreme in righteousness ; or held 
Inferior place, in stead£ut rectitude 
Of soul. Peculiarly severe had been 
The nurture of their youth, their knowledge greats 
Qreat was their wisdom, great their carea, and great 
Their self-denial, and their service done 
To God and man ; and great was their reward. 
At hand, proportioned to their worthy deeds. 
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Brntbe all thj minatnlsj, iuu nortal Haip I 
j Brettdie numben waim with. Iotc^ wliile I 

'Wliich, day and nighti an song bofiore Hue Lamb 1— 
' Tliyisaifla^O Chanty 1 thy labois most 

j BiTine ; thy Bympathy with b^u, and teazi» 

And groaM ; thy graat, thy god-like ifiah, to haal 

All misery, all fivrtone's woonda, and make 

The aonl of erery living thing rejoice. 

O thoa wast ntm^f^ much in days of Time ! 

No Tirtoe^ half ao much ! — ^None half ao ftirl 
i I To all the reat^ however fine^ thou gavest 

A fi»i«i»i"g and polish, without which 
j Ko man e'er entered heaven. Let me record 

His piaiae^ the man of great benerolenoeb 

Who pgreased thee doaely to his cowing hearty 

And to thy gentle bidding made his fiset . ! 

Swift minister. Of all mankind, his soul ' j 

Was most in haimony with heaven ; as one \ 

Sole frmily of tarothen, sisters, Mend% t 

One in their ^yw ii* , one in their "g***« I 

, t To all the oommon gifts of providence^ 

And in their hopes, their joys, snd soixows oofl^ 
1 1 He viewed the univosal human race. j 

! He needed not a law of state, to force 

Grudging submission to the law of God. • 

The law of love was in his heart, alive; 

What he po nn ei wed , he counted not his own; I 

But, like a frUhfol steward in a house 

Of public alms, what freely he received j 

He freely gsve^ distributing to all \ 

The helpless the last mite beyond his own 

ToB^wrate support and reckoning stiU the gift 

But justice, due to want ; and so it wai^ 

Althou^ the worid, with complimmt not ill 

i^;ilied, adorned it witli a fiuier name. 
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Nor di^ he wait till to hu door the ydoe 

Of supplicatioa came, but went abroad. 

With fix>t aa silent as the atairy dewa, 

In search of misery that pined unseen. 

And would not ask. And who can tell what sights 

He saw ! what groans he heard, in that cold wodd 

Below ! where Sin, in league with gloomy Death, 

Marched daily through the length and breadth of all 

The land, wasting at will, and making earth. 

Fair earth ! a lazar-house, a dungeon dark, 

Where Disappointment &d on ruined Hope ; 

Where Guilt, worn oul^ leaned on the triple edg* 

Of want, remorse^ despair ; where Cruelty 

Beached forth a cup of wormwood to the lips 

Of Soirow, that to deeper Sorrow wailed ; 

Where Mockery, and Disease, and Foyerty 

Met miserable Age^ erewhile sore bent 

With his own burden ; where the arrowy winds 

Of winter pierced the naked orphan babe, 

And chilled the mother's heart, who had no homa ; 

And where, alas ! in mid-time of his day, 

The honest man, robbed by some villain's handt 

Or with long sickness pale, and paler yet 

With want and hunger, oft drank bitter draughts 

Of his own tears, and had no bread to eat. 

Oh ! who can tell what sights he saw, what shapti 

Of wretchedness ! or who describe what smiles 

Of gratitude illumined the face of wo, 

While from his hand he gave the bounty forth 1 

As when the Sun, to Cancer wheeling back, 

Betumed from Capricorn, and showed the north. 

That long had lain in cold and chee rl ess night. 

His beamy countenance ; all nature then 

Bejoiced together glad ; the flower looked up 

And smiled ; the forest, from lus locks, shook off 

The hoary frosts, and clapped his hands ; the birda 
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Awokfl^ and, anging, rooe to meet the day ; 

And from his hollow den* where many months 

He alumbered sad in daritnen, blithe and light 

Of heart the aayage sprang, and saw again 

Hia monntaina ahine, and with new songs of lore 

AUnred the virgin's ear : so did the house, 

The prison-honse of guilt, and all the abodes 

Of unprovided helplessness, reviTe, 

As on them looked the sunny messenger 

Of Charity. By angels tended stiU, 

ThMt marked his deeds, and wrote them in a book 

Of God's remembrance ; careless he to be 

Obsenred of men, or hare each mite bestowed 

Recorded punctuslly, with name and places 

In erery bUl of news. Pleased to do good. 

He gave, and sought no more, nor questioned much. 

Nor reasoned, who deserred ; for well he knew 

The &ce of need. Ah me ! who could mistake? 

The shame to ask, the want that urged within. 

Composed a look so perfectly distinct 

From all else human, and withal so full 

Of misery, that none could pass, untouched. 

And be a Christian, or thereafter claim. 

In any form, the name or rights of man. 

Or, at the day of judgment, lift his eye ; 

Whfle he, in name of Christ, who gave the poor 

A cup of water, or a bit of bread. 

Impatient for his advent, waiting stood. 

Glowing in robes of lore and holiness, 

Heaven's fidrest dress ! and round him ranged, in 

white^ 
A thousand witnesses appeared, prepared 
To teU his gracions deeds before the ThrooA. 

Nor unrenowned among the most renowned, 
Kor 'mong the foirest unadmired, thai mom. 
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When highest fimie was proof of highest worthy 
Distingiuahed stood the hard ; not he^ who sold 
The incomnranicahle, heavenly gift, 
To Folly, and with lyre of perfect tone^ 
Prepared hy God KiTwolf, for holiest praises- 
Vilest of traitors ! most dishonest man ! — 
Sat by the door of Bnin, and made there 
A mdody so sweet, and in the mouth 
Of drunkenness and debauch, that else had croaked 
In natural discordance jarring harsh. 
Put so diTine a song, that many turned 
Aside, and entered in undone^ and thought, 
Meanwhile, it was the gate of hearen, so like 
An angel's voice the music seemed ; nor he^ 
Who, whining grievously of damsel coy. 
Or blaming fortune, that would nothing give 
Por doing naught, in indolent lament 
Unprofitable, passed his piteous days. 
Making himself the hero of his tale. 
Deserving ill the poef s name : but he, 
The bard, by God's own hand anointed, who. 
To Virtue's all-delighting harmony. 
His nimibers tuned : who, from the fount of truth* 
Poured melody, and beauty poured, and love» 
In holy stream, into the human heart ; 
And, from the height of lofty argument^ 
Who "justified the ways of God to man," 
And sung what still he sings, approved in heaven ; 
Though now with bolder note^ above the damp 
Terrestiial, which the pure celestial fire 
Cooled* and restrained in part hia flaming wing. 

Philosophy was deemed of deeper thought, 
And judgment more severe, than Poetry ; 
To fiftble, she, and fancy, more inclined. 
And yet, if Fancy, as was imderstood. 



i Hie trae^ legittmatfi, mointert bard, 

i WboB^ song ihroQ^ ages ponzed ita mdodj, 

Wm most sercnly thon^tfiil, most mnmid 
! And aoenzste of obserTBtion, most 

EunHinly soqiudnted widi all modes 
And phaiMW of emtmcc TViie^ no donfal* 
H» had origiBally dmnkv from out 
Tho foimt of life and )o7% a double draaj^ 
That gave iHiate*er be touched a double life : 
But this ma mere desiie at fizst» and power 
Defmdef meanstomKkbj; need was still 
Of p e tss ffer in ^ qoidc, inspeotive mood 
Of mind, of feitiiliil memory; vastly storsd^ 
Tnm. oniTersal being's ample field. 
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wss of eraatiTe natorc^ or of powers 

'With self-WTon^ Hbak, to build a fefarie vf^ 

To mortal Tision wonderitol and stmnga^ 

Philosophy, ^e ^eoretic, claimed, 

TJndoobtedly, the fiist and highest place 

In Fanc/s &Tor. Her material souls, 

Her chance^ her atoms shaped alike, her white 

Prored blacik, her unirenal nothing, aH ; ^ 

And aU her won dr ous systems^ how the ndnd | 

Wi^ matter met; bowman wss feee^ and yet I 

AH pre-ordained; how evil lint began; 

And dhief her speculations, soszing how. 

Of the eternal, uncreated Mind, > ' 

Whiidi left all reason infinitely fez ; | 

Bdiind — surprising feat of theory ! — 

^Tere puze creation of her own, webs wore 

Of goesamer in Fancy's lightest loom. 

And nowhere, on the list of being made 

By God recorded : but her look, meenwhilfl^ 

Was grsTe and studious ; and many thou^it 

She leasoncid deeply, when she wildly raved. 
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With knowledge ; and a judgment, sound andclMTy 

Well di<iciplincd in nature's rules of taste ; 

Discerning to select, arrange, combine. 

From infinite variety, and still 

To nature true ; and guide withal, hard tadCf 

The sacred, living impetus divine. 

Discreetly through the harmony of song. 

Completed thus, the poet sung ; and age 

To age, enraptured, heard his measures flow ; 

Enraptured, for he poured the very fat 

And marrow of existence, through his verse^ 

And gave the soul, that else, in selfish cold, 

Unwarmed by kindred interest, had lain, 

A roomy life, a glowing relish high, 

A sweet, expansive brotherhood of beings 

Joy answering joy, and sigh responding sigh« 

Through all the fibres of the social heart. 

Observant, sympathetic, sound of head. 

Upon the ocean vast of human thought, 

With passion rough and stormy, venturing out 

Even as the living billows rolled, he threw 

His numbers over them, seized as they were^ 

And to perpetual ages left them fixed. 

To each, a mirror of itself displayed ; 

Despair for ever lowering dark on Sin, 

And Happiness on Virtue smiling ftir. 

He was a minister of fome, and gave 
To whom he would renown ; nor missed himMlf-* 
Although despising much the idiot roar 
Of popular applause, that sudden, oft, 
Unnaturally turning, whom it nursed 
Itself devoured^-the lasting fkme, the praise 
Of God and holy men, to exceUenoe given. 
Tet less he sought his own renown, than widwd 
To have the eternal images of tmth 
84 
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And beauty, pictured in his rene, admired. i • 

Twas these, taking immortal ahape and form 

Beneath his eye, that charmed his midnight yntaihp 

And oft his soul with awful transportB shook 

Of hi^^pineas, unfelt by other men. 

This was that spell, that sorcery, which bound 

The poet to the lyre, and would not let 

Him go ; that hidden mystery of joy. 

Which made him sing in spite of fortune's won^ 

And was, at once^ botii motive and reward. 



Nor now among the choral harps, in this 
The natire clime of song, are those \inknown. 
With higher note ascending, who, below, 
In holy ardor, aimed at lofty strains. 
True fame is never lost : many, whose names 
Were honored much on earth, are famous herv 
For poetry, and, with archangel harps, 
Hold no unequal rivalry in song ; 
Leading the choirs of heayen, in numbers hi^ 
In numbers ever sweet and ever new. 

Behold them yonder, where the river pure 
Flows warbling down before the throne of God ; 
And, shading on each side, the tree of life 
Spreads its unfading boughs ! — See how they shine^ 
In garments white, quaffing deep draughts of love^ 
And harping on their harps, new harmonies 
Preparing for the ear of God, Most High ! 

But why should I, of individual worth. 
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Of individual glory, longer sing } 
Xo true believer was, that day, obscure ; - 
No holy soul but had enough of joy ; 
No piitus wish witiiout its fiill reward. 
Who in the Father and the Son believed. 
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"With faiih that vrottght by love to holy deeds, 
And purified the heart, none trembled there, 
Nor had by earthly guise his rank concealed ; 
Whether, unknown, he tilled the ground remote^ 
Observant of the seasons, and adored 
God in the promise, yearly verified, 
Of seed-time, harvest, summer, winter, day 
And night, returning duly at the time 
Appointed ; or, on the shadowy mountain side^ 
"Worshipped at dewy eve, watching his flocks j 
Or, trading, saw the wonders of the deep, 
And as the needle to the starry Pole 
Turned constantly, so he his heart to God ; 
Or else, is servitude severe, was taught 
To break the bonds of sin ; or, begging, learned 
To trust the Providence that fed the raven, 
And .clothed the lily with her annual gown. 



Most numerous, indeed, among the saved. 
And many, too, not least'illustrious, shone 
The men who had no name on earth. Eclipsed 
By lowly circumstance, they lived unknown, 
Like stream that in the desert warbles clear. 
Still nursing, as it goes, the herb and flower. 
Though never seen ; or like the star, retired 
In solitudes of ether, far beyond 
All sight, not of essential splendor less. 
Though shining unobserved. None saw their pure 
Devotion, none their tears, their faith, and love, 
^Vhich burned within them, both to God and man,— 
None saw but God. He, in his bottle, all 
Their tears preserved, and every holy wish 
Wrote in his book ; and, not as they had done, 
But as they wished M'ith all their heart to do, 
Arrayed them now in glory, and displayed, — 
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No longer hid by ooane, vnooortly gaib,— 
In lustre equal to their inward worth. 

Han*8 time was passed, and his eternity 
Begun. No fear remained of change. The yooA, 
Who, in the glowing mom of vigorous li£e^ 
High-reaching after great religious deeds* 
Was suddenly cut off, with all his hopes 
In sunny bloom, and unaccomplished left 
HiB withered aims, — saw overlasting dayi. 
Before him, dawning, rise, in which to achieve 
All glorious things, and get himself the name 
That jealous Death too soon forbade on earth. 
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Old things had passed away, and all was new ; 
And yet, of all the new-begim, naught so 
Prodigious difference made^ in the a&irs 
And thoughts of every man, as certainty. 
For doubt, all doubt, was gone, of every kind ; 
Doubt that erowhile, beneath the lowest base 
Of mortal reasonings, deepest laid, crept in, 
And made the strongest, best cemented towen 
Of human workmanship, so weakly shako, 
And to their lofty tops so waver still, 
That those who bmlt them, feared their sudden fidL 
But doubt, all doubt, was passed ; and, in its places 
To every thought that in the heart of man 
Was present, now hod come an absolute^ 
Unquestionable certainty, which gave 
To each decision of the mind immense 
Importance, raising to its proper height 
The sequent tide of passion, whether joy 
Or grief. The good man knew, in very trath« 
That he was saved to all eternity. 
And feared no more ; the bad had proof complete^ 
That he was damned for ever ; and believed 
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Entirely, that on every wicked soul 

Anguish should come, and wrath, and utter wo. 

Knowledge was much increased, but wisdom moro. 
The film of Time, that stiU before the sight 
Of mortal vision danced, and led the best 
Astray, pursuing imsubstantial dreams. 
Had dropped from every eye. Men saw that they 
Had vexed themselves in vain, to understand 
What now no hope to understand remained ; 
That they had often counted evil good, 
And good for ill ; laughed when they should have 

wept. 
And wept, forlorn, when God intended mirth. 
But what, of all their follies passed, surprised 
Them most, and seemed most totally insane 
And imaccountable, was value set 
On objects of a day, was serious grief 
Or joy for loss or gain of mortal things. 
So utterly impossible it seemed, 
When men their proper interests saw, that aught 
Of terminable kind, that aught, which e'er 
Could die, or cease to be, however named. 
Should make a human soul — a legal heir 
Of everlasting years — rejoice or weep, 
In earnest mood ; for nothing now seemed worth 
A thought, but had eternal bearing in't. 

Much truth had been assented to in Time, 
Which never, till this day, had made a due 
Impression on the heart. Take one example. 
Early from heaven it was revealed, and oft 
Repeated in the world, from pulpits preached. 
And penned and read in holy books, that 6o4 
Kespected not the persons of mankind. 
Had this been truly credited and felt, 

31* 
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The king, in purple robei bad owned, indaedv 
Tlie beggmr for his brother ; pride of laak 
And office thawed into paternal love ; 
Oppreeaion feared the day of equal rightly 
Predicted ; coYCtoxis extortion kept 
In mind the hour of reckoning, eoon to oome ; 
And bribed injustice thought of being judged* 
When he should stand, on equal foot, beside 
The man he wronged, and surely — nay, 'tis tnUb 
Most true, beyond all whispering of doubt. 
That he, who lifted up the reeking scourge^ 
Dripping with gore from the slaye's back, befon 
He struck again, had paused, and seriously 
Of that tribunal thought, where God himself 
Should look him in the Csce, and ask in wrath, 
••Why didst thou this? Man! was he not thy 

brother, 
Bone of thy bone, and flesh and blood of thine ! " 
But, ah ! this truth, by heayen and reason tanght, 
Was nerer fiilly credited on earth. 
The titled, flattered, lofty men of power, 
Whose wealth bought verdicts of applause for 
Of wickedness, could ne'er belicye the time 
Should truly come when judgment should proceed 
Impartially against them, and they, too, j 

Have no good speaker at the Judge's ear, 
No witnesses to bring them off for gold. 
No power to turn the sentence from its course ; 
And they of low estate^ who saw themselyes, 
Day after day, despised, and wronged, and mocked. 
Without redress, could scarcely think the day 
Should e'er arriye, when they, in truth, should stand 
On perfect leyel with the potentates 

And princes of the earth, and haye their cause I 

Examined frirly, and their rights allowed. 
But now thu truth was felt, belieyed and folt. 
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That men were really of a common stock, 
That no man ever had been more than man. 



Much prophecy — revealed by holy bards, 
Who snng the wiiXL of heaven by Judah's streams- 
Much prophecy, that waited long the scoff 
Of lips uncircumcised, was then fulfilled ; 
To the last tittle scrupulously fulfilled. 
It was foretold by those of ancient days, 
A time should come, when wickedness should weep 
Abased ; when every lofty look of man 
Should be bowed down, and all his haughtiness 
Made low ; when righteousness alone should lift 
The head in glory, and rejoice at heart ; 
When many, first in splendor and renown. 
Should be most vile ; and many, lowest once. 
And last in Poverty's obscurest nook. 
Highest and first in honor, should be seen, 
Bxalted ; and when some, when all the good. 
Should rise to glory and eternal life ; 
And all the bad, lamenting, wake, condemned 
To shame, contempt, and everlasting grief. 

These prophecies had tarried long, so long 
That many wagged the head, and, taunting, asked, 
** When shall they come } " but asked no more^ nor 

mocked; 
For the reproach of prophecy was wiped 
Away, and every word of God found true. 

And, oh ! what change of states what change of 
rank. 
In that assembly everywhere was seen I 
The humble-hearted laughed, the bfty mourned. 
And every man, according to his works 
Wrought in the body, there took character. 
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ThoB ftood they mixed, all generatioiis itood 1 
Of ftll mankind, innumerable throng ! 
Great harvest of the grave ! — waiting the will 
Of heaven, attentively, and silent all. 
As forest spreading out beneath the calm 
Of evening skies, when even the single leaf 
Is heard distinctly rustle down and fall ; 
So silent they, when from above, the sound 
Of rapid wheels approached, and suddenly 
In heaven appeared a host of angels strong. 
With chariots and with steeds of burning fire : 
Cherub, and Seraph, Thrones, Dominions, Powen^ 
Bright in celestial armor, dazzling, rode. 
And, leading in the front, iUustrious shone 
Michael and Gabriel, servants long approved 
In high commission, — girt that day with power, ! i 

AVhich naught created, man or devU, might | j 

Resist. Nor widted, gazing, long ; but, quick j j 

Descending, silently and without song, ' 

As servants bend to do their master's work. 
To middle air they raised the human race, 
Above the path long travelled by the sun ; 
And as a shepherd from the sheep divides 
The goats ; or husbandman, with reaping band% 
In harvest, separates the precious wheat, 
Selected from the tores ; so did they part 
Mankind, the good and bad, to right and left, 
To meet no more ; these nc*er again to smile. 
Nor those to weep ; these never more to share 
Society of mercy with the saints, 
Nor, henceforth, those to suffer with the vile. 
Strange parting ! not for hours, nor days, nor months, 
Nor for ten thousand times ten thousand years ; 
But for a whole eternity ! — ^though fit, 
And pleasant to the righteous, yet to all 
Strange, and most strangely felt ! The sire, to right 



1 1 



: 



1 



1^ 



BOOK IX. 



Mf 



Retiring, saw tfaye son — sprang from hit 

Beloved how dearly once ; but who £[>rgot^ 

Too soon, in sin's intoxicating cup, 

The father's warnings and the mother's 

Fall to the left among the reprobate ; 

And sons, redeemed, beheld the fathers, whom 

They loved and honored once, gathered among 

The wicked. Brothers, sisters, kinsmen, fUends ; 

Husband and wife, who ate at the same boaid* 

And under the same roo^ united, dwelt, 

Prom youth to hoary age, beazing the chance 

And change of Time together, parted then 

For evermore. But none, whose Mendship grew 

Prom virtue's pure and everlasting root. 

Took different roads ; these, knit in stzicter bondl 

Of amity, embracing, saw no more 

Death, with his scythe, stand by ; nor heard the woid» 

The bitter word, which closed all earthly friendships 

And finished every £east of love — FarewelL 

To all, strange parting ! to the wicked, sad 

And terrible ! New horror seized them, while 

They saw the saints withdrawing, and with them 

All hope of safety, all delay of wrath. 

Beneath a crown of rosy light, — like that 
"Which once, in Qoshen, on the flocks, and herdi^ 
And dwellings,^ smiled, of Jacob, while the land 
Of Nile was dark ; or like the pillar bright 
Of sacred fire, that stood above the sons 
Of Israel, when they camped at midnight by 
The foot of Horeb, or the desert side 
Of Sinai ; — now, the righteous took their plaoe^ 
All took their place, who ever wished to go 
To heaven, for heaven's own sake. Not one remained 
Among the accursed, that e'er desired with all 
The hMrt to be redeemed* that ever sought 



I 406 THE 00I7BSB OP TZM£. 

I 

! SabmissiTel J to do the will of God, 

' Howe'er it crossed his own ; or to escape j 

! Hell, for aught other than its penal fires. 

, All took their place, rejoicing, and beheld, 

; In centre of the crown of golden beams 

I That canopied thorn o'er, these gracious words, 

I Blushing with tints of lore : " Fear not, my saintk** 



1 1 



To other sight of horrible dismay, 
Jehovah's ministers the wicked drov^ 
And left diem bound immovable in chains > 

Of Justice. O'er their heads a bowlcss cloud I 

Of indignation hung ; a cloud it was ; 

Of thick and utter darkness, rolling, like { ' 

An ocean, tides of livid, pitchy flame ; 
With thunders charged, and lightnings ruinous. 
And red with forked vengeance, such as wounds 
The soul ; and full of angry shapes of wrath. 
And eddies whirling with tumultuous fire. 
And forms of terror raving to and firo, 
And monsters unimagincd heretofore, 
By guilty men in dreams before their death, 
From honid to more horrid changing still. 
In hideous movement through that stormy gulf; 
And evermore the Thunders, murmuring, spoke 
From out the darkness, uttering loud these wordj^ 
"Which every guilty conscience echoed back : 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not." 
Dread words! that barred excuse, and threw tho 

weight 
Of every man's perdition on himself. 
Directly home. Dread words ! heard then, and heard 
For ever through the wastes of Erebus. 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not 1 *' 
These were the words which glowed upon the sword. 
Whose wrath burned fearfully behind the cursed. 
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As they were driven away firom God to Topbet. 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not ! " 
These are the words to which the harps of grief 
Are strung ; and, to the chorus of the damnad, 
The rocks of hell repeat them, evermore ; 
Loud echoed through the caverns of despair, 
And poured in thunder on the ear of Wo. 

Nor ruined men alone, beneath that cloud. 
Trembled. There, Satan and his legions stood* 
Satai, the first and eldest sinner, — bound 
For judgment. He, by other name, held once 
Conspicuous rank in heaven among the sons 
Of happiness, rejoicing, day and night 
But pride, that was ashamed to bow to God, 
Most High, his bosom filled with hate, his face 
Made black with envy, and in his soul begot 
Thoughts guilty of rebellion 'gainst the throne 
Of the Eternal Father and the Son, — 
From everlasting built on righteousness. 

Ask not how pride, in one created pure, 
Could grow.; or sin ii-ithout example spring 
Where holiness alone was sown : esteem't 
Enough, that he, as every being made 
By God, was made entirely holy, had 



The will of God before him set for law 
And regulation of his life, and power 
To do as bid ; but was, meantime, left free, 
To prove his worth, his gratitude, his love ; 
How proved besides r for how could service done 
That might not else have been withheld, evince 
Hie will to serve, which, rather than the deed* 
God doth require, and virtue counts alone ? 
To stand or fall, to do or leave undone, 
Is reason's lofty privilege, denied 
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To aJl bdow, b^- Instinct bound to fiite, 
TJnmeritini^ alike, reward or blame. 

ThuB free, the Beril choae to disobey 
Thib will of God, and was thrown out firom hearen* i | 

And with him all his bad example stained : i 

Yet not to ntter punishment decreed, ! 

But left to fiU. the measure of his sin, 1 1 

In tempting and seducing man — too soon, ; | 

Too easily seduced 2 And, ftom the day 
He first set foot on earth, — of rancor full. 
And pride^ and hate^ and malice^ and rerenge^— 
He set himself, with most felonious aim 
And hdUah persereranee, to root out 
AU good, and in its place to plant all ill ; 
To rab and rase, from all created things. 
The fair and holy portraiture divine, 
And ofn them to enstamp his features grim. 
To draw aU creatures off from loyalty 
To their Creator, and to make them bow 
The knee to him. Nor failed of great succeae^ 
As populous hell, this day, can testify. 
He held. Indeed, large empire in the world. 
Contending proudly with the King of hesren. 
To him temples were built, and sacrifice 
Of costly blood upon his altars flowed ; 
And — what best pleased him, for in show he seemed 
Then likest Qod — ^whole nations, bowing, fell 
Before him, worshipping, and from his lips 
Entreated oraclea, which he, by priests. 
For many were his priests m erery sge,^ 
Answered, though guessing but at fiitore tfaingi^ 
And erring oft, yet still belleyed ; so well 
His ignonmoeb in ambiguoas phrase^ he TeHed. 

Nor needs it wonder, that with man once fellen» 
His tempting should succeed. Large was his mind 
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And understanding ; though impaired b j ain^ 
Still large ; and constant practice, day and nighty 
In cunning, guile, and all hypocrisy. 
From age to age, gave him experience yast 
In sin's dark tactics, such as boyish man. 
Unarmed by strength divine, could ill withstand. 
And well he knew his weaker side ; and still. 
His lures, with baits that pleased the senses, busked 
To his impatient passions offering terms 
Of present joy, and bribing reason's eye 
"With, earthly wealth, and honors near at hand. 
Nor failed to misadvise his future hope 
And faith, by false, unkemeled promises 
Of heavens of sensual gluttony and love. 
That suited best their grosser appetites. 
Into the sinner's heart, who lived secure. 
And feared him least, he entered at his wilL 
But chief, he chose his residence in courts 
And conclaves, stirring princes up to acts 
Of blood and tyranny ; and moving priests 
To barter truth, and swap the souls of men 
For lusty benefices, and address 
Of lofty sounding. Nor the saints elect, 
Who walked with God, in virtue's path sublime^ 
Did he not sometimes venture to molest ; 
In dreams and moments of unguarded thought^ 
Suggesting guilty doubts and fears, that God 
Would disappoint their hope ; and in their way ' 
Bestrewing pleasures, tongued so sweet, and so 
In holy garb arrayed, that many stooped, 
BeUeving them of heavenly sort, and fell ; 
And to their high professions, brought disgrace 
And scandal ; to themselves, thereafter, long 
And bitter nights of sore repentance, vexed 
With shame, \mwonted sorrow, and remoise. 

36 
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And more they should have fidlen, and more hara 

wept, 
Had not ^eir guardian angcU, who, by God 
Commissioned, stood beside them in the hour 
Of danger, whether craft, or fierce attack, 
To Satan's deepest skill opposing skill 
More deep, and to his strongest arm, an arm 
More strong, — upborne them in their hands, and 

filled 
Their souls with all discernment, quick, to pierce 
] I His stratagems and Biirest shows of sia. 
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Xow, like a roaring lion, up and down 
The world, destroying, though unseen, he raged ; 
And now, retiring back to Tartarus, 
Par back, beneath the thick of guiltiest dark. 
Where night ne'er heard of day, in council grim. 
He sat with ministers whose thoughts were damned. 
And there such plans devised, as, had not God 
Checked and restrained, had added earth entire 
To hell, and uninhabited left hearen, 
Jehovah unadored. Nor unsevere. 
Even then, his punishment deserved. The Wonn 
That never dies, coiled in his bosom, gnawed 
Perpetually ; sin after sin brought pang 
Succeeding pang ; and, now and then, the boUi 
Of Zion's King, vindictive, smote his soul 
With fiery wo to blast his proud designs ; 
And gave him earnest of the wrath to come. 
And chicf^ when, on the cross, Messiah said, 
(« *Tis finished," did the edge of vengeance smite 
TTim through, and all his gloomy legions touch 
With new despair. But yet, to be the first 
In mischid^ to have armies at his call. 
To hold dispute with God, in days of Time, 
His pride and malice fed, and bore him up 
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Above the worst of ruia. Still, to plan 

And act great deeds, though wicked, brought at least 

The recompense which nature hath attached 

To all activity, and aim pursued 

With perseverance, good or bad ; for as, 

By nature's laws, immutable and just, 

I^joj'ment stops where indolence begins ; 

And purposeless, to-morrow borrowing sloth. 

Itself, heaps on its shoulders loads of wo, 

Too heavy to be borne ; so industry — 

To mediate, to plan, resolve, perform, 

Which in itself is good — as surely brings 

Ilcward of good, no matter what be done : 

And such reward the Devil had, as long 

As the decrees eternal gave him space 

To work. Bui now, all action ceased ; his hope 

Of doing e\'il perished quite ; his pride, 

HL» courage, fiiilcd him ; and beneath that cloud 

Which hung its central terrors o'er his head. 

With all hLj angels, he, for sentence, stood. 

And rolled his eyes aroimd, that uttered guilt 

And wo, in horrible perfection joined. 

As he had been the chief and leader, long, 

Of the apostate crew that warred with God 

And holiness ; ro now, among the bad, 

Lowest, and most forlorn, and trembling most^ 

With all iniquity deformed and foul, 

With all perdition ruinous and dark, 

lie stood, — example awful of the wrath 

Of God ! and mark, to which all sin must fiedl ! — 

And made, on every side, so black a hell, 

That spirits, used to night and misery. 

To distance drew, and looked another way ; 

And from their golden cloud, far off, the saiats 

Baw round him darkness grow more dark, and heard 

The impatient thunderbolts, with deadliest crash 
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And fireqoentert, break o'er his head, — the liga 

That Satan, there^ the Tilest ainner, stood. I 

I 

All me ! what eyea were there beneath that i 

cloud ! 
Eyea of despair, final and certain I eyea | 

That looked, and looked, and saw, whertfer th«y 

looked. 
Interminable darkness ! utter wo ! 

'Twas pitiful to see the early flower 
Nipped by the unfeeling frost, just when it roae^ 
Lovely in youth, and put its beauties on. 
'Twas pitiful to see the hopes of aU 
The year, the yellow harvest, made a heap» 
By rains of judgment ; or by torrents swept 
With flocks and cattle, down the raging flood ; 
Or scattered by the winnowing winds, that bore 
Upon their angry wings, the wrath of heaven. 
Sad was the field, where, yesterday, was heard 
The roar of war ; and sad the sight of maid. 
Of mother, widow, sister, daughter, wife. 
Stooping and weeping over senseless, cold, 
DefiBiced, and mangled lumps of breathless eaxtli« 
Which had been husbands, fSsthers, brothers, aona 
And lovers, when that morning's sun arose. 
'Twas sad to see the wonted scat of Mend 
Removed by death ; and sad to visit scenes, 
When old, where, in the smiling mom of life^ 
Lived many, who both knew and loved us muohy 
And they all gone, dead, or dispersed abroad ; 
And stranger faces seen among their hills. 
'Twas sad to see the Uttle orphan babe 
Weeping and sobbing on its mother's grave. 
'Twas pitiful to see an old, forlorn. 
Decrepit, withered wretch, unhoused, undad. 
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Starring to death with poyerty and cold. 
'Twas pitiful to see a blooming bride, 
That promise gave of many a happy year, 
Touched by decay, turn pale, and waste, and die. 
'Twas pitiful to hear the murderous thrust 
Of ruffian's blade that sought the life entire. 
'Twas sad to hear the blood come gurgling forth 
From out the throat of the wild suicide. 
Sad was the sight of widowed, childless age 
Weeping. — I saw it once. Wrinkled with time, 
And hoary with the dust of years, an old 
And worthy man came to his humble rooi^ 
Tottering and slow, and on the threshold stood* 
No foot, no voice, was heard within. None came 
To meet him, where he had oft met a wife. 
And sons, and daughters, glad at his return ; 
None came to meet him ; for that day had seen 
The old man lay, within the narrow house, 
The last of 'all his family ; and now 
He stood in solitude, in solitude 
Wide as the world ; for all, that made to him 
Society, had fled beyond its bound. 
Wherever strayed his aimless eye, there lay 
The wreck of some fond hope, that touched his Mul 
With bitter thoughts, and told him all was passed. 
His lonely cot was silent, and he looked 
As if he could not enter. On his staff^ 
Bending, he leaned ; and from his weary eye, 
Distressing sight ! a single tear-drop wept. 
None followed, for the fount of tears was dry. 
Alone and last, it fell from wrinkle down 
To wrinkle, till it lost itself^ drunk by 
The withered cheek, on which again no smile 
Should como, or drop of tenderness be seen. 
T^iiii bi^ht was very pitiful ; but one 
V/ui sj.l'lcr fttill, the saddest seen in Time. 
3J* 
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A man, to-day, the glorj of his kind. 

In reason clear, in understanding large, 

In judgment sound, in fiuicy quick, in hope ■ 

Abundant, and in promise, like a field 

Well cultored, and refreshed with dews from God ; 

To-morrow, chained, and raving mad, and whipped 

By aervile hands ; sitting on dismal straw. 

And gnashing with his teeth against the chaint 

The iron chain, that bound him hand and foot ; 

And trying whiles to send his glazing eye 

Beyond the wide circumference of his wo ; 

Or, humbling more, more miserable still, 

Oiring an idiot laugh that served to show 

The blasted scenery of his horrid face ; 

Calling the straw his sceptre, and the stone^ 

On which he, pinioned, sat, his royal throne. 

Poor, poor, poor man ! frdlen far below the brute I 

His reason strove in vain to find her way. 

Lost in the stormy desert of his brain ; 

And, being active still, she wrought all strange^ 

Fantastic, execrable, monstrous things. 

AH these were sad, and thousands more, that deep 
Forgotten beneath the funeral pall of Time; 
And bards, as well became, bewailed them much. 
With doleful instruments of weeping song. 
But what were these ? What might bo worse had in'ty 
However small, some grains of happiness ; 
And man ne'er drank a cup of earthly 8ort» 
That might not held another drop of gall ; 
Or, in his deepest sorrow, laid his head 
Upon a pillow, set so close with thorns. 
That might not held another prickle still. 
Accordingly, the saddest human look 
Had hope in't ; faint, indeed, but stiU 'twaa hopeb 
But why excuse the misery of earth ? 
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Say it was dismal, cold, and datk, and deep, 
Beyond the ntterance of strongest words ; 
But say that none remembered it, who saw 
The eye of beings damned for evermore^ 
Rolling, and rolling, rolling still in yain. 
To find some ray, to see beyond the gulf 
Of an unarenucd, fierce, fiery, hot, 
Interminable, dariL Futurity ! 
And rolling still, and rolling still in Tain I 

Thus stood the reprobate beneath the shade 
Of terror, and beneath the crown of loye, 
The good ; and there was silence in the vault 
Of heaven ; and, as they stood and listened, they heazd 
Aiar to left, among the utter dark. 
Hell rolling o'er his waves of burning fire. 
And thundering through his caverns, empty then, 
As if he preparation made, to act 
The final vengeance of the fiery Lamb. 
And there was heard, coming from out the Pit| 
The hollow wailing of Eternal Death, 
And horrid cry of the Undying Worm. 

The wicked paler turned, and scarce the good 
Their color kept ; but were not long dismayed. 
That moment, in the heavens, how wondrous fair I 
The angel Mercy stood, and, on the bad 
Turning his back, over the ransomed threw 
His bow, bedropped with inaagery of love. 
And promises on which their faith reclined. 
Throughout, deep, breathless silence reigned again* 
And on the circuit of the upper spheres, 
A glorious seraph stood, and cried aloud. 
That every ear of man and devil heard, 
•< Him that is filthy, let be filthy stUl ; 
Him that is holy, let bo holy stilL' 
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And, saddenlj, another squadron bright. 

Of high, axchangel glorj, stooping, brought 

A marreOoos bow,— one base upon the Crofii^ 

The other on the shoulder of the Bear, 

They placed, — bonk south to north, spanning tha 
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i And on each hand dividing good and bad, — 

I Tllio road, on either side, these burning irotdiy 

I Which ran along the arch in living fire^ ' 

And wanted not to be believed in full : 
*■ Aa je hare aown, ao shall ye reap this day." 
I 

I 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK X. 



lu ihe beginning the Author invokes the presence end aid of the 
Holy Spirit, while he inierpreu the notes of the ancient Baxd 
deoeribiiiy the Day of Jodgment. 

The Bard proceeds Soon millions infinite of holy spiriu are 
heard and seen gatheringr before the Eternal Throne, flnom 
heaven and from countless worlds around. Silence ensues, 
and from a radiant cloud the voice of God comes forth, an- 
nounces to the assembled millions the object of calling them 
to his presence, and states luat the destiny of Man is con- 
cluded, the Day of Retribution come, and the generations of 
Earth collected at the place of Judgment. The voice then ad- 
dresses the Son Messiali, assigtiiiig to him the covenanted of> 
fioe of Judge. The Son, taking the Book of God's Remem- 
brance, the Crowns of life, and the Sword of justice, and at- 
tended by the summoned millions^ move forth in glory, becomes 
visible to the assembled sons of men, and ascends the Throne 
between the good and bod. An angel luifolds the book. In 
awful silence, the Judge waits, while every conscience attests 
the record. He rises to pronounce the sentence. No creature 
breathes ; the spheres and stars, with every particle of mat- 
ter, stand stillv— Those trembling on the left hear a dread de- 
cree of buniiug words; the Sword of justice gleams and 
plunges in their midst ; they sink in utter darkness, returning 
one gnnn of boundless wo, as Hell closes romid, and the Un- 
dying Worm and Second Death begin their endless repasts — 
The last Fire then consumes the Earth.— Finally, the right* 
eous hear a joyoas welcome, receive their crowns, and ascend 
with the Judge, singing with the angeJs, ** Glory to God and 
to the Lamb " 
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OoD of my fathers ! holy, just, and good I 
Hy God I my Father ! my unfedUng Hope I 
Jehoyah ! let the incense of my praise, 
Accepted, bum before thy mercy-seat, 
And in thy presence bum, both day and night. 
Maker ! Presenrer ! my Redeemer ! God I 
Whom hayc I in the heavens but Thee alone ? 
On earth, but Thee, whom should I praise, whom 

love? 
For Thou hast brought me hitherto, upheld 
By thy omnipotence ; and from thy grace, 
TJnbought, unmerited, though not unsought — 
ITie wells of thy salvation, hast refreshed 
My spirit, watering it, at mom and even ; 
And, by thy Spirit, which thou freely givest 
To whom thou wilt, hast led my venturous Bongi 
Over the vale and mountain tract, the light 
And shade of man ; into the burning deep 
Descending now, and now circling the mount, 
Where highest sits Divinity enthroned ; 
Boiling along the tide of fluent thought, 
The tide of moral, natural, divine ; ! 

Gazing on past and present, and again, | 

On rapid pinion borne, outstripping Time, 
In long excursion, wandering through the groTei 
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Unfading, and the endless avenues, 
That shade the landscape of Eternity ; 
And talking there with holy angels met, 
And future men, in glorious yision seen ! 
Kor unrewarded have I watched at night. 
And heard the drowsy sound of neighboring deep. 
New thought, new imagery, new scenes of UiM 
And glory, unrehearsed by mortal tongue. 
Which, unreyealed, I trembling, turned and lefi^ 
Bursting at once upon my raTished eye, — 
With joy unspeakable haye filled my soul. 
And made my cup run over with delight : 
Though in my face the blasts of adverse winds. 
While boldly circumnaTigating man. 
Winds seeming adverse, though perhaps not so^ 
Have beat severely ; disregarded beat. 
When I, behind me, heard the voico of Gk>d» 
And his propitious Spirit say. Fear not ! 



Ood of my fathers ! ever present Ood ! 
This offering, more, injure, sustain, accept ; 
Highest, if numbers answer to the theme ; 
Best answering, if thy Spirit dictate most. 
Jehovah ! breathe upon my soul ; my heart 
Enlarge; my faith increase ; increase my hope ; 
My thoughts exalt ; my fimcy sanctify. 
And all my passions, that I near thy throne 
May venture, unreproved ; and sing the day, 
Which none unholy ought to name, the Day 
Of Judgment ! greatest day, passed or to come ! 
Day ! which, — deny me what thou wilt, deny 
Me home, or fKend, or honorable name, — 
Thy mercy grant, I thoroughly prepared. 
With comely garment of redeeming love. 
May meet, and have my Jud^^c for Advocate. 
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Come, GiadonB Influence^ Breath of Hie Loxd* 
And touch, me trembling, as thou toached the man* 
Greatly beloved, when he in vision saw. 
By Ulai's stream, the Ancient sit ; and talked 
"With Gabriel, to his prayer swiftly sent. 
At evening sacrifice. Hold my right hand. 
Almighty ! hear me, for I ask through Him, 
Whom thou hast heard, whom thou wilt always hear* 
Thy Son, our interceding Great High Priest ! 
Beveal the future, let the years to come 
Pass by, and open my ear to hear the harp. 
The prophet harp, whose wisdom I repeat, 
Interpreting the voice of distant song ; — 
Which thus again resumes the lofty veise^ 
Loftiest, if I interpret fidthfully 
The holy numbers which my spirit hears. 

Thus came the day, the Harp again began. 
The day that many thought should never come^ 
That all the wicked wished should never come^ 
That all the righteous had expected long ; 
Day greatly feared, and yet too little feared. 
By him who feared it most ; day laughed at much 
By the profime, the trembling day of all 
Who laughed; day when all shadows passed* all 

dreams; 
When substance, when reality commenced ; 
Last day of lying, final day of all 
Deceit, all knavery, aU quaokish phrase ; 
Ender of all disputing, of aU mirth 
Ungodly, of aU loud and boasting speech ; 
Judge of aU judgments, Judge of every judge, 
Adjuster of aU causes, rights and wrongs ; 
Day oft appealed to, and appealed to oft 
By those who saw its dawn with saddest heart ; 
Day most magnificent in Fancy's range, 
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"Wlieiice ihe returned, confounded, trembling, pale^ 

With ovennuch of glory fiiint and blind ; 

Day most important held, prepared for moat, 

By every rational, wise, and holy man ; 

Day of eternal gain, for worldly loss ; 

Day of eternal loss for worldly gain ; 

Great day of terror, vengeance, wo, despair; 

Bevealer of all secrets, thoughts, desires ; 

Rein-trying, heart-investigating day. 

That stood between Etemitv and Time, 

Reviewed all past, determined all to come^ 

And bound all destinies for evermore ; 

Believing day of unbelief; great day, 

That set in proper light the affairs of earth. 

And justified the Government Divine ; 

Great day! — what can we merer what should we 

more? 
Great triumph day of God*s incarnate Son ! 
Great day of glory to the Almighty God ! 
Day ! whence the everlasting years begin 
Their date, new era in eternity, 
And oft referred to in the song of heaven ! 

Thus stood the apostate, thus the ransomed stood* 
Those held by justice fast, and these by love, 
Reading the iiery scutcheonry, that blared 
On high, upon the great celestial bow : 
** As ye have sown, so shall ye reap this day." 
All read, all understood, and all believed. 
Convinced of judgment, righteouaneas, and sin. 

Meantime the universe throughout was atilL 
The cope, above and roimd about, was calm ; 
And motionless, beneath them, lay the Earth, 
Silent and sad, as one that sentence waits. 
For flagrant crime ; — when suddenly was heard. 
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Behind the acare vaulting of the sky. 

Above, and far remote from reach of sight, 

The sound of trumpets, and the sound of crowdsi 

And prancing steeds, and rapid chariot wheels. 

That fh)m four quarters rolled, and seemed in hasten 

Assembling at some place of rendesvous ; 

And so they seemed to roll, with furious speed. 

As if none meant to bo behind the first. 

Nor seemed alone ; that day, the golden trump, 

Whose voice, from centre to circumference 

Of all created things, is heard distinct, 

God had bid Michael sound, to summon all 

The hosts of bliss to presence of their King ; 

And, all the morning, millions infinite. 

That millions governed each, Dominions, Powei% 

Thrones, Principalities, with all their hosts, 

Had been arriving near the capital, 

And royal city, New Jerusalem, 

From heaven's remotest bounds. Nor yet jGrom heavai 

Alone came they, that day. The worlds around» 

Or neighboring nearest on the verge of night. 

Emptied, sent forth their whole inhabitants. 

AH tribes of being came, of every name. 

From every coast, filling Jehovah's courts. 

From mom till mid-day, in the squadrons jKraied 

Immense, along the bright celestial roads. 

Swiftly they rode, for love unspeakable. 

To God, and to Messiah, Prince of Peace, 

Drew them, and made obedience haste to be 

Approved. And now, before the Eternal Throne,-— 

Brighter, that day, than when the Son prepared 

To overthrow the seraphim rebelled, — 

And circling round the mount of Deity, 

Upon the sea of glass all round about, 

And down the borders of the stream of life. 

And over all the plains of Paradise, 
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For many a league of hearenljr meaauraneDt*— 

AflscmUed, stood the immortal miiltitndet» 

"^^i^liim^t above all number infinite. 

The nationa of the bleased. Distingoiahed wwh. 

By tiaei of goodly stature blazing far; 

By Tuiotts garb, aad flag of Tarioua hue 

Streaming through heaTen from standard lifted hi^ir— 

The arms and imagery of thousand vorlda. 

Distinguished each* but aU arrayed con^tlets^ 

In armor bright, of helmed shield, and swovd; 

And mounted all in chaiiots of fire. 

A military throng, blent, not oonftiaed; 

As aoldien on some day of great review 

Burning in splendor of refulgent gold* 

And osnament, on purpose, long devised 

For this expected day. Distinguished wwh. 

But aU accoutred as became their Lord* 

And high occasion ; all in holiness, 

The liveiy of the soldiery of Qod, 

Vested; and shining all with peifect Uiflib 

The vragea that his faithful servants win. 

Thus stood they numberless around the moaat 
Of presence ; and, adoring, waited, hushed 
In deepest silence, £ar the voice of God. 
That moment, all the Sacred Hill on high 
Burned, terrible with glory, and, behind 
The uncreated lustre^ hid the Lamb, 
Invisible ; when, from the radiant cloud. 
This voioe, addrening aU the hosts of heaven. 
Proceeded, not in words as we converse. 
Each with his fellow, but in language such 
As God doth use, imparting, without phrase 
Successive, what, in speech of creatures, seema 
Long narrative, though long, yet losing mueh 
In feeble symbols of the thought Divine. 



.'( 



BOOK X. 



425 



il 



t ; 



! 



M 



My serrantB long approved, my faithfiil lous 
Angels of glory, Hirones, Dominions, Powen* 
^VclI pleased, this morning, I have seen the speed 
Of your obedience, gathering round my throne. 
In order due, and well-becoming garb ; 
Ulustrious, as I see, beyond your wont, 
Ab was my wish, to glorify this day : 
And now, what your assembling means, attend. 

This day concludes the destiny of man. 
The hour appointed from eternity. 
To judge the earth, in righteousness, is oome; 
To end the war of Sin, that long has fbught» 
Permitted, against the sword of Holiness ; 
To give to men and devils, as their works, 
Recorded in my all-remembering book, 
I find ; good to the good, and great reward 
Of everlasting honor, joy, and peace. 
Before my presence here for evermore ; 
And to the evil, as their sins provoke, 
Eternal recompense of shame and wo, 
Cast out beyond the bounds of light and love. 

Long have I stood, as ye, my sons, well know, 
Between the cherubim, and stretched my aims 
Of mercy out, inviting all to come 
To me and live ; my bowels long have moved 
With great compassion ; and my justice passed 
Trangression by, and not imputed sin. 
Long here, upon my everlasting throne, 
I have beheld my love and mercy scorned ; 
Have seen my laws despised, my name blasphemed^ 
My providence accused, my gracious plans 
Opposed ; and long, too long, have I beheld 
The wicked triumph, and my saints reproached 
Maliciously, while on my altars lie, 
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Unanswered atill, their p»yen end their tmaa, 

That seek my coming, weaxied with dehty ; 

And long, Disorder in my morel reign 

Has walked rebeUionaly, disturbed the peeoo 

Of my eternal gorenunent, and wrought 

Confiision, spreadii^; fiir and wide, among 

My works inferior, whieh groan to be 

Released. Nor long ahall groan. The hour Q£giaa% 

The final honr of grace, is fully passed ; 

The time accepted for repentance^ £uth» 

And pardon, is irrevocably passed ; 

And Justice^ unaccompanied, as wont> 

With Mercy, now goes forth, to give to all 

According to theb deeds. Justice alone,— 

For why should Mercy any more be joined i 

What hath not mercy, mixed with judgment* doni^ 

That mercy, mixed with judgment and reproof 

Could do ? Did I not reyelation make, 

Plainly and clearly, of my will entire? 

Before them set my holy law, and gave 

Them knowledge, wisdom, prowess to obey. 

And win, by self- wrought works, eternal h£b} 

Rebelled, did I not send them terms of peaoe^ 

Which, not my justice, but my mercy aakodf^ 

Terms, costly to my weU-beloved Son ; 

To them, gratuitous, exacting &ith 

Alone for pardon, works enneing fidth i 

Have I not early risen, and sent my 8eeK% 

Prophets, apostles, teachers, ministers, 

With signs and wonders, working in my 

Hare I not still, from age to age, raised np^ 

As I saw needful, great, religious men, 

Qifted by me with large capacity. 

And by my arm omnipotent upheldv 

To pour the numbers of my mercy ibrtfav 

And roll my judgments on the ear of man) 
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And lastly, when the pTomised hour was oomfl^— 

What more oould most abundant meroy do N— 

Did I not send Immanuel forth, my Son, 

Only begotten, to purchase, by his blood. 

As many as believed upon his name } 

Did he not die to give repentance, such 

As I accept, and pardon of all sins i 

Has he not taught, beseeched, and shed abroad 

The Spirit imoonfined, and given at times 

Example fierce of wrath and judgment, poniad 

Vindictively on nations guilty long i 

What means of reformation, that my Son 

Has left behind, untried ? what plainer words. 

What arguments more strong, as yet remain } 

Did he not tell them, with his lips of truth, 

The righteous should be saved, the wicked damned) 

And has he not, awake both day and night, 

Here interceded with prevailing voice. 

At my light h&nd, pleading his precious blood* 

Which magnified my holy law, and bought 

Por all who wished, perpetual righteousness I 

And have not you, my fiuthful servants, all 

Been firequent forth, obedient to my will, 

With messages of mercy and of love, 

Administering my gifts to sinful man i 

And have not aU my mercy, all my love. 

Been sealed and stamped with signature of hMTWi) 

By proof of wonders, miracles, and signs 

Attested, and attested more by truth 

Divine, inherent in the tidings sent } 

This day declares the consequence of alL 

Some have believed, are sanctified, and saved, 

Prepared £9r dwelling in this holy place, 

In these their mansions, built before my £ms#; 

And now, beneath a crown of golden light, 

Beyond our wall, at place of judgment, they, 
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Expecting, wait the promised, due reward* 

The others stand with Satan, bound in chainfly 

The others, who refused to be redeemed : 

They stand, unsanctified, unpardoned, sad. 

Waiting the sentence that shall fix their wo. 

The others, who refused to be redeemed ; 

For all had grace sufficient to believe, 

All who my gospel heard ; and none who heixd 

It not, shall by its law, this day, be tried. 

Necessity of sinning, my decrees 

Imposed on none ; but rather, all inclined 
1 1 To holiness ; and grace was bountiful, 

j ! Abundant, oyerflowing with my word ; | 

1 1 My word of life and peace, which to all ment ] 

. I AVlio shall or stand or fall, by law revealed^ 

j \ . Was offered freely, as 'twas freely sent, ' 

1 1 Without all money, and without all price. ; 

i I Thus they have all, by willing act, despised 

Me, and my Son, and sanctifying Spirit. 

But now, no longer shall they mock or sooni* 

The day of grace and mercy is complete. 

And Godhead from their misery abaolved. 



So saying, He, the Father infinite, 
Turning, addressed Messiah, where he aaty 
Exalted gloriously, at his right hand. 
This day belongs to justice and to thee^ 
Eternal Son, thy right for service done^ 
Abundantly fulfilling all my will ; 
By promise thine, from all eternity. 
Made in the ancient Covenant of Qraee ; 
And thine, as most befitting, siace in thee 
Divine and human meet, impartial Judge^ 
Consulting thus the interest of both. 
Go then, my Son, divine similitude» 
Image express of Deity ui)seen, 
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The book of my remembrance take; and take 

The golden crowna of life, due to the sainti ; 

And take the leven last thunders niinous ; 

Thy armor takd ; gird on thy sword, thy swoid 

Of justice ultimate, reserved, till now, 

Unsheathed, in the eternal armory ; 

And mount the liying chariot of God. 

Thou goest not now, as once, to Calvary, 

To be insulted, buffeted, and slain ; 

Thou goest not now, with battle and the voioe 

Of war, as once against the rebel hosts. 

Thou goest a Judge, and findst the guUty bound; 

Thou goest to prove, condemn, acquit, rewazd. 

Not unaccompanied ; all these, my saints^ 

Go with thee, glorious retinue, to sing 

Thy triumph, and participate thy joy; 

And I, the Omnipresent, with thee go ; 

And with thee all the glory of my throne. 

Thus said the Father ; and the Son bel0Ted» 
Omnipotent, Omniscient, Fellow God, 
Arose, resplendent with Divinity ; 
And He the book of God's remembrance took ; 
And took the seven last thunders ruinous ; 
And took the crowns of life, due to the saints; 
His armor took ; girt on his sword, his sword 
Of justice ultimate, reserved, till now, 
Unsheathed, in the eternal armory ; 
And up the living chariot of God 
Ascended, signifjing all complete. 

And now the Trump of wondrous meIody» 
By man or angel never heard before. 
Sounded with thunder, and the march began. 
Not swift, as cavalcade, on battle bent, 
But, as became procession of a jiidge, 
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Solemn, magnificent, majestic, alow ; 
Moving sublime with glory infinite. 
And numbers infinite, and awful song, 
They passed the gate of heaven, which many a league, 
Opened cither way, to let the glory forth 
Of this great march. And now, the sons of men 
Beheld their coming, which, before, they heard ; 
Beheld the glorious countenance of God ! 
All light was swallowed up, all objects seen 
t i Paded ; and the Incarnate, visible 

Alone, held eyery eye upon him fijced ; 
The wicked saw his majesty severe ; 
And those who pierced Him saw his face with clouids 
Of glory circled round, essential bright ! 
And to the rocks and mountains called in vain. 
To hide them from the fierceness of his wrath ; 
Almighty power thicxr flight restrained, and held 
Them bound immovable before the bar. 



The righteous, undismayed and bold, — ^best pxoo^ 
This day, of fortitude sincere, -sustained 
By inward fcdth, with acclamations loud. 
Received the coming of the Son of Man } 
And, drawn by love, inclined to his approach, 
Moving to meet the brightness of his face. 

Meantime, 'tween good and bad, the Judge liis 
wheels 
Stayed, and, ascending, sat upon the great 
White Throne, that morning founded there by power 
Omnipotent, and built on righteousness 
And truth. Behind, before, on every side. 
In native and reflected blaze of bright, 
Celestial equipage, the myriads stood. 
That with his marching came ; rank above rank. 
Hank above rank, with shield and flaming sword. 
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'TwBs silence all ! and quick, on right and left, 
A mighty angel spread the book of God's 
Remembrance ; and, with conscience now sLncero 
All men compared the record, wTitten there 
By finger of Omniscience ; and received 
Their sentence, in themselves, of joy or wo ; 
Condemned or justified, while yet the Judge 
Waited, as if to let them prove them/Uilves. 
The righteous, in the book of life displayed, 
Rejoicing, read their names ; rejoicing, read 
Their faith for righteousness received, and deeds 
Of holiness, as proof of faith complete. 
The wicked, in the book of endless death. 
Spread out to left, bewailing, read their names ; 
And read beneath them. Unbelief and fruit 
Of unbelief, vile, unrepented deeds, 
Now unrepentable for evermore ; 
And gave approval of the wo affixed. 

This done, the Omnipotent, Omniscient Judgo 
Rose infinite, the sentence to pronounce, 
The sentence of eternal wo or bliss ! 
All glory heretofore seen or conceived, 
All majesty, annihilated, dropped, 
That moment, from remembrance, and vas lost ; 
And silence, deepest hitherto esteemed. 
Seemed noisy to the stillness of this hour. 
Comparisons I seek not, nor should find. 
If sought. That silence, which all being held, 
When God's Almighty Son, from off" the walls 
Of heaven the rebel angels threw, accursed. 
So still, that all creation hoard their £b11 
Distinctly, in the lake of burning fire, — 
Was now forgotten, and every silence else. 
All being rational, created then. 
Around the judgment seat, intensely listened* 
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Ko creature breathed. Man» angel, devil, stood 
And listened; tbe spheres stood still, and tmrj 

star 
Stood still, and listened ; and every partide^ 
Bemotest in the womb of matter, stood. 
Bending to hear, devotional and stUL 
And thus upon the wicked, first, the Judge 
Pronounced the sentence, written before of olds 
** Depart from me, ye cursed, into the fire^ 
Prepared eternal in the Gulf of Hell, 
"Where ye shall weep and wail for evermore^ 
Reaping the harvest which your sins have sown*** 

So saying, God grew dark with utter wrath ; 
And, drawing now the sword, undrawn before^ 
Which through the range of infinite, all around* 
A gleam of fiery indignation threw. 
He lifted up his hand omnipotent, 
And down among the damnod the burning edge 
Plunged ; and from forth his arrowy quiver senty 
Emptied, the seven last thunders ruinous, 
Which, entering, withered aU their souls with fixe. 
Then first was vengeance, first was ruin seen ! 
Bed, unrestrained, vindictive, final, fierce ! 
They, howling, fied to west among the dark; 
But fied not these the terrors of the Iiord. 
Pursued, and driven bejrond the Gul( which ftowat 
Impassable, between the good and bad, 
And downward £ur remote to left, oppreesed 
And scorched with the avenging fires, begun 
Burning within them, — they upon the verge 
Of Erebus, a moment, pausing stood* 
And saw, below, the imfathomable lake^ .' j 

Tossing with tides of dark, tempestuous wrath ; 1 1 

And would have looked behind ; but greater wrath, I j 

Behind, forbade^ which now no respite gave 
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To final misery. God, in the grasp 

Of hia Almighty strength, took them upraised. 

And threw them down, into the yawning pit 

Of bottomless perdition, ruined, damned. 

Past bound in chains of darknfuw eyermore ; 

And Second Death, and the Undying Worm, 

Opening their horrid ja^vs, with hideous yell. 

Falling, received their everlasting prey. 

A groan returned, as down they sunk, and sunk, 

And ever sunk, among the utter dark ! 

A groan returned ! the righteous heard the groan, 

The 'groan of aU the reprobate, when first 

They felt damnation sure ! and heard Hell close ! 

And heard Jehovah and his love retire ! 

A groan returned ! the righteous heard the groan. 

As if aU misery, aU sorrow, grie^ 

All pain, all anguish, all despair, which all 

Have suffered, or shall feel, from first to last 

Eternity, had gathered to one pang, 

And issued in one groan of boundless wo ! 

And now the wall of hell, the outer wall. 
Pint gateless then, closed round them; that which 

thou 
Hast seen, of fiery adamant, emblazed 
With hideous imagery, above all hope. 
Above all flight of fancy, burning high. 
And guarded evermore, by Justice, turned 
To Wrath, that hears, unmoved, the endless groan 
Of those wasting within ; and sees, unmoved. 
The endless tear of vain repentance fall. 

Nor aak if these shall ever be redeemed. 
They never shall ! Not God, but their own sin. 
Condemns them. What could be done, as thou hast 
heard, 
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Hjs been already done; all has been triedt 
; That iriadom infinite, and boondleBs grace, 

Working together, conld devise ; and all 
( Hasfidled. Why now succeed } Though Qod diookl 

I stoop, 

I LiTiting still, and send his Only Son 

! To offer grace in hell, the piide^ that fizst 

! Befused, would still refuse ; the unbelief 

Still unbelieying, would deride and mock ; 

Nay more, refiase, deride^ and mock ; for sin 

Incxeasing still, and growing, day and nigh^ 

Into the essence of the soul, become 

All sin, makes what in time seemed probable^— 

Seemed probable, since God inyited them, — 

For ever now impossible. Thus they. 

According to the eternal laws which bind 

All creatures, bind the Uncreated One, 

Though we name not the sentence of the Judge,'— 

Must daUy grow in sin and punishment, 

Made by themselTes their necessary lot, 

Unchangeable to all eternity. 

What lot ! what choice ! I sing not, cannot sing. 
Here, highest seraphs tremble on the lyre. 
And make a sudden pause ! — but thou hsst seen. 
And here, the bard, a moment, held his hand* 
! ' As one who saw more of that horrid wo 

Than words could utter ; and again resumed. 



Kcr yet had vengeance done. The guilty Sarth, 
Inanimate, debased, and stained by sin. 
Seat of rebellion, of corruption long, 
And tainted with mortality throughout, — 
God sentenced next ; and sent the final fires 
Of ruin forth, to bum and to destroy. 
The saints its burning saw, and thou mayest see. 
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Look yonider, round the lofty golden walls 
And galleries of New Jerosalem* 
Among the imagery of wonders passed; 
Look near the southern gate; look, and behoUt— 
On Bpacions canvass, touched with living hues— 
The Conflagration of the ancient earth. 
The handiwork of high archangel, drawn 
Prom memory of what he saw, that day. 
See ! how the momitains, how the yalleys hum^ 
The Andes bum, the Alps, the Apennines, 
Taurus and Atlas ; all the islands bum ; 
The Ocean bums, and rolls his waves of flame. 
See how the lightnings, barbed, red with wiath* 
Sent from the quiver of Omnipotence, 
Cross and recross the fiery gloom, and bum 
Into the centre ! — ^bum without, within. 
And help the native fires, which Qod avroke^ 
And kindled with the fury of his wrath. 
As inly troubled, now she seems to shake ; 
The flames, dividing, now, a moment, fiill; 
And now, in one conglomerated mass, 
Bishig, they glow on high, prodigious Uase I 
Then £ill and sink again, as i^ within, 
The fuel, burned to ashes, was consumed. 
So burned the Earth upon that dreadAil daj^ 
Yet not to full annihilation burned. 
The essential particles of dust remained. 
Purged, by the final, sanctifying fires, 
Prom all corruption ; from all stain of sin, 
Bone there by man or devil, purified. 
The essential particles remained, of which 
God built the world again, renewed, improved, 
With fertile vale, and wood of fertile bough ; 
And streams of nulk and honey, flowing song; 
And mountains cinctured with perpetual green ; 
In dime and season fruitful, as at first, 
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"When Adtm woke, nnfiillpn, in Paradise. 
And God, from out the fount of natiTe lighl» 
A handful took of beams, and dad the sun 
Again in glory ; and sent forth the moon 
To borrow tlience her wonted raya, and lead 
Her stars, the Tirgm daugjhters of the sky. 
And Qod revived the winds, reviyed the tidaft ; 
And, touching her from his Almighty hand» 
With force centrifugal, she onward ran. 
Coursing her wonted path, to stop no mora. 
Delightful scene of new inhabitants I 
As thou, this mom, in passing hither, sawst. 

Thus doncb the glorious Judge, turning to zi|^ 
With countenance of love unapeakable^ 
Beheld the righteous, and approved them thiM : 
** Ye blessed of my Father, come, ye just» 
Enter the joy eternal of your Lord ; 
BeceiTe your crowns, ascend, and sit with ms^ 
At Gkid's right hand, in glory evermore I " 

Thus said the Omn^totent, Incarnate God ; 
And waited not the homage of the crowns. 
Already thrown before him ; nor the loud 
Amen of universal, holy praise ; 
But turned the living chariot of fire. 
And swifter now, — as joyfol to declare , 

This day's proceedings in his Father's oouxt^ i 

And to present the number of his sons ! i 

Before the Throne, — ascended up to heavaiv i : 

And all his saints^ and aU his angel bands, I 

As, glorious, they on high ascended, sung | 

Glory to God and to the Lamb ! — they sung ' i 

Mesdah, fiiirer than the sons of men. 
And altogether lovely. Grace is poured 
Into thy lips, above all measure poured ; , i 
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And thonfen God hath UflMd thee 

Gird, gizd thy iword npon thy thigh, O thoa 

MoetMightyl with thy glory ride ; with all 

Thy majesty, ride p roa p er o naly, beeanae 

Of meekneaii tmth, and righteooaneai. Ihy ttooM^ 

O GK)d, Ibr oyer and £n erer atanda ; 

The aoeptre of thy kingdom atill is right ; 

Therefore hath God, thy God, anointed thee 

"With oil of gladness and perftmies of mynrh, 

Ont of the iyory palaoea, abore 

Thy f ellowa, crowned the Prince of ondleM peeoe I 

Thnssimg they Gh>d, their Sayioor: andthemaehw 
Prepared oomplete to enter now, with Ghriat» 
Their living Head, into the Holy Plaoa 
Behold ! the daughter of the King, the hride^ 
All gloriona within, the bride adonied. 
Comely in broidery of gold 1 behold. 
She comes, appareJled royally, in robea 
Of perfect righteonanesi^ fidr aa the son, 
"With aU her virgins, her companions ftir,— 
Into the Palaoe of the King she oamea, 
She comea to dwell for ereEmore 1 Awake^ 
Eternal harpa I awake^ awake^ and ahig 1^- 
The Lord, the Lord, oni God Almi^^ty, zelgna I 



Thus the MeesiBh, with the boats of 
Entered the gates of heayen, nnqneationed noWt 
"Which closed behind them, to go out no more ; 
And stood, accepted, in his Father's sight; 
Before the glozions, ererlaating Throne^ 
Preaenting all his saints; not one was loatp 
Of all that he in Corenant reoeiTed. 
And, haying given the kingdom up, he sat^ 
Where now he sits and reigns, on the right hnd 
Of glory ; and onr God is all in all ! 
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Thm bcfe I simg beyond ihj fixst l eq uart, 
BoIBng mf nvmben o'er the tnck of man. 
The world at damu at mid-day, and deoline; 
Time gone^ the lighteooa nved, the iricked damned 
jMd Qod's etcByd f^omBrnDQCnt approved. { 
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ELEGANT GIFT BOOKS, 

pauiraiD Am tm aALi it 

PUBLISHERS, BOOKSELLERS 81 STATIONERS 

11* WASUIN'QTON STOEET, BOSTON. 



FRIENDSHIP'S OFFERING. 

A Chriitmai, New-Year, and Birth-Dat 

A new Tolume of this work is publiahed every 
Rutumn, CRch one of m*hich, both in letter-press and 
fngnvinffs, is entirely new and eomplete in itself. 
Fur the eitnTenienoe of those who may wish to 
possess uniform sets of the work, a aniformity of 
style in the binding has been carefully oboenred, 
which will always be found to be in splendid ara- 
besi)ue momoco, |;ilt edges. It is also embellished 
with nine beautiful me&uitint engravings, by Sariain. 
1 ful. l;2mo. 
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CHRISTMAS ROSES, 

AND NEW YEAR'S GIFT. 

This work is designed for a handsome presentation 
book for the youn^r, snd is acknowledged by all to lie 
the mcwt elefrant Juvenile Gift Book that has ever 
been published in this country. It is elegantly bound 
in Knelish muslin, richly gilt sides and edges, and 
embellished with six splendid meiaotint engravings, 
and colored illuminations. — Small 4to. 
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HEROES OF THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION. 

LiTn or m Hnon or ths AaiCRtcAN Reto- 
LUTioii : — Comprising the lives of Washington and 
his (•coerali and Officwa who wete most diaiiiiaiMshed 
in ihe War of die Independence of the United (Stales. 
Abo, embracing the Declaratioo of liidf*penilenoo 
and signers* Dames; the Constkutiuii of the United 
Sutes and amendments ; together vith the loauirural, 
6ist Aenual^aiid FavewellAddiesaesof VVashiuffion. 
Complete in one volume, 12mo., illustrated ; bound 
ia haadeome maalhi and rooroeoo. . 

This work contains the lives of Washington and 
nearly uretttr of his oAoers and associates in the 
great stru^le which resulted in the peace, union 
and strength which we now ao eiaioeniiy enjiiy. It 
will be ftNind a very valuaSle acquisitii m to tlie public 
or private library, as the perusal of no one vciluine in 
the Kngiiah language will give Ihe reader such a 
general idea of the leading incidents of the TevolutkiD 
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LIFE OF WASHINGTON. 

Trk I«irK or Gcoeoc WAaaiNOToif,CoMMAitiiaa-nf- 
C^Micr or THa Amksican Asmv, TRaouoa tri 
Rkvolvtionarv Was, andthb Fisst PaEaiDRNT 
or THB UaiTaa States : bt Aabom BAMcaorr, 
D. D. 



Washington was from his youth devoted 
to his country ; his cl«araoler therefivie canni*t be por- 
trayed without bringing into view many impoiiant 
public transaclionsf. It has been the endeavor of the 
auth«>r to ilispUy the character of the man who is the 
subject td the wurk, by ej^liibiting in a ctmnected 
Tii!W his actions and his writing ; and lie has, ss Car 

I as possible, made this exhibition in the peiaon of 

{ GeiieraJ Washington/' 

\ In giving the lives of the conspieaoas mea 3t «oy 
period, it m believed the best kisloty o/ihai pfritMl m 
givfw ; and in this instance, in giving the life of 
Washington, it is believed to combine with it a very 
gia|iliicaoouuni of the prominent events and struggles 
of tlie Anierioan Revolution. 

The whole is onataiaed in one neat volume, 13mo., 
illustrated and handsomely bound in cloth. 



THE AHJLRANTH : 

Om, TOKEN OF REMBUBRANCB. 

Itiis ^-ork 18 iBBued annually, with entirelj new 
matter, and is elegantly bcninU in morocco, richly ^It 
•i«iea and eilpres, and is emiiellished with six beautiful 
aleel engiavinga, by the fint artists. — 1 Tol. ISmo. 



COWPER'S POEMS. 

The CAMPtrrs Poetical Works or William 
Cow PER, ToerrHCR with hii PorrHUMoui 

PliKTRY, ANn A SkRTCH OP H» LiFI, BY DoCTOR 

J uHM SUN .^'Fifie PortraiL 

This is acknowledjred to be the most complete 
ediiion of Couper published in this country ; and is 
b«iunil in 1 vol. 12mo, muslin, plain edges ; do. gilt 
and elegant Saxony, gilt sides and edges. 
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ADVICE TO YOUNG LADIES. 

Ai»Ticc TO TouNo Ladies, osr their Duties and 
CoMDOCT IN Life : by T. S. Arthur, author of 
"AnvicE TO YouNO Men," "The Maiden/' 
" Wife," and " Mother," Ac. &c. 

In his introduction, the author says : '* Kight modes 
of thnikin(v are the basis of all correct action. This 
is just as true of one sex as the other. Although 
man has the power of abstract thcight, and the 
faculty of reasoning:, in a hijrher degree lt.an woman, 
yet woman is none the less a rational being, and 
must, in all the various relations in life, come under 
the guidance of right reason." 1 vol. large 18mo., 
buutiJ in gilt and plain bindings. 
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NAPOLEON BONAPARTE. 

Lire AND CAMFAiom or Napoleon Bon apartk : 
Giving all aocuunt of all his engapeineDts, fiuin the 
wise of Toulon to the battle of Waierluo ; abo 
eniursicing aocimnts of the daring exploits of Uia 
Marshals ; together with his public and private life. 
fn>m the commencenient of his career to liis final itn> 
prisonment and death on the mck of St. Helena. 
Tianslated from the French of M. A. Arnault and 
C. 1j. p. Pauckoucke. New edition, in one vuluine, 
illustrated. 

This is unquestionably the most authentic, impart 
lial, and complete life of this great General now 
before the American public. 1 ne tranalaior says in 
his preface : ** In ushering these memoirs of the life 
of Naptdeon Bonaparte into the world, we have nvi 
confinod ourselves to the splendid work of M. A. 
Arnault ; but, in order to furnish a faithful narrative, 
public, political, and private, have availed ourselves 
•I of every species of information aflTurded by dilferent 
authorities, fnira the commencement of the career (»f 
the departed liero, to the closing scene of his last 
hours at St. Helena. 

BURNS' POETICAL WORKS. 

Tri Poktical Works or Robcrt Burns, iNCLcotNo 

1B7KRAL riiSCKS NOT INSKRTKO IN Dr. CuRRII'R 

edition ; kxhibitco unokr a nkw plan ok ar- 
rangement, and pkeceoeo by a llpc of the 
Author, and complete CiLossarv. 

In comparing this edition with others, it will be 
found to possess several advantages. It contatna, 
liesides a number of other pieces not inserted in Dr. 
C/urrie'^s edition, T/te Jolly B^^^ors, a cantata replete 
with humorous description and discrimination of 
character; as also his celebrated Huty Willie'* 
Prayer^ a piece of satire unequalled for exquisite 
severity and felicitiius deliiieadon. 

la the edi'-ions hitherto published, no regard is paid 
to method or classification. In this, the poems are 
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(Jispospd according to their respective subjects, and 
divided into books. 

This edition is all comprised in one very neat 12mo. 
volume, with a beautiful portrait, and may be had in 
the various elegant ana plain styles of binding 
described above. 
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PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. 

The Pii.grim*s Progress prom this world to that 



WHICH IS TO come: delivered under the SIMILl 

TUDE OP A Dream, — uv John Bunyan. Also, 
containing original notes, and a llfe of the 
Author, by the Rev. Thomas Scott, Chaplain 
TO THE Lock Hospital. 

Bunyan says of this work, that when formed into 
a book, and shown to his friends, 

" Some snid, John, print it ; others said, Not so ; 
Some said, It mi ^nt do good ; others udd, No." 

The public will not hesitate in determining which 
opinion was the result of the deeper penetration ; but 
will wonder that a long apology for such a publica- 
tion should have been deemecT necessary, when it is 
stated, that perhaps this work has had a more univer- 
sal and last ill (T sale than any other in the English 
lanp'uagc, save that of the Bible. 

The work is complete in 1 vol. 12mo., embellished 
with fine enfrnivings, and is done up in plain and rich 
binding's, suited to tlie tastes and means of all classes. 
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MILTON AND YOUNG. 

containinu parioise lost, in twelve parts, by 
John Milton ; — and Night Thoughts on Life, 
Death and Immortality ; to which is added. 
The Force of Uelioion, by Edward Young, 
D. D. 

Tliis volume is printed in very neat style, with 
line around the pa^e, and contains a fine portrait of 
Milton ; and is bound in the varieties spoken of above 
in connection with Cowper's Poems. 
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